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MADAM, 


A&A. Yors: the peculiar Deſign 
of which is to infiruct the 
Ladies in the Art of Epiſtolary 
Writing, of which you are ſo 
perfect a Miſtreſs *, to add that 
engaging and molt uote Qualifi- 
cation to thoſe they are naturally 
poſſeſſed of, can be addreſſed to 
no Perſon with ſuch Propriety as 


to my Sovereign; whoſe Pre-emi- 


nence in every Female Accom- 
pliſhment, as well as Her exalted 
Station, juſtly places Her at the 

A 2 Head 


* See the Letter to the King of Pruſſa, inſerted at 
the End of Part III. in this Collection. | 
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DEDICATION. 


Head of the Britiſh Fair; whoſe 
Piety, whoſe Conjugal and Mater- 
nal Excellencies, will for ever 
render Her an illuſtrious Example 
to Her Sex in preſent and future 
Times. Accept then, moſt gra- 
cious Queen, theſe well-meant 
Endeavours, of one whoſe higheſt 
Ambition it 1s to be of Service to 
the riſing Generation. 

L That your Majeſty may long 
enjoy all the Bleſſings of this Life, 
that your Domeſtic Happineſs 


may be unmixed with the leaſt 


LM 


4 Diſturbance or Anxiety, is the ſin- 


cere Wiſh and Prayer of, 


| Rovar Mana, 
Your moſt dutiful Subject, 
And moſt obedient, 
Moſt bumble Servant, 


The Editor. 


4 Wn .Z > . 
os, 5 a 2 5, 1 A * 
E. * — 2 4 — y 


PREFACE. 


HAT no Book of this Kind has ever 

been thought of for the Ule of the Fair 

Sex particularly, has often raiſed my Won- 
der ; Letters calculated for their Uſe and 
Inſtruction, being ſcattered promiſcuouſly 
throughout moſt of the Publications I have 
ſeen, and many even of thoſe ſelected with 
very little Judgment. To remedy this De- 
fect, Thave taken great Pains to gather, from 
every former Compilation, the very beſt 
and moſt approved Forms of Female Epiſto- 
lary Writing, rejecting the numerous idle 
and improper Letters to be found in them 
all. Moſt of thoſe I have made chcice of, 
at the ſame time that they render the Fair 
Reader Miſtreſs of an elegant Stile, are 
fraught with ſuch Inſtructions as cannot fail 
of having the beſt Effect upon her Mind; in- 
culcating the Practice of every Moral and 
Social Duty, and tending to make her hap- 
py, by making her wiſe and virtuous. Others 
are replete with Entertainment, and all of 
them the Production of the moſt celebrated 
Authors. To theſe I have added many Ori- 
ginal Letters never before publiſhed ; and as 
A 3 they 
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they are not the Iſſue of my own Pen, but 
ſupplied by the Friendſhip of Perſons of ap- 
proved Senſe and delicate Manners, I may, 
without any Impropriety, ſay that they ate 
not inferior to thoſe already ſpoken of. 

Chaſtity and Purity of Sentiment has 
been conſulted in this Compilation ; nothing 
trifling or abſurd is to be found therein. I 
have not borrowed from the French Letter- 
Writers; the Manners of their Females are 
ſuch as would fit but ill upon the Ladies of 
this nation, and there is a flimſy Kind of 
Gaiety in their Epiſtolary Correſpondence, 
that would be diſpleaſing to the more grave 
and ſenſible Turn of Mind of our Fair, I 
have alſo carefully avoided inſerting Letters 
written by the Ladies of yore, fo plentifully 
ſtrewed through other Books, as they ſeem 
very improper Models of Compoſition for 
the preſent Race of Beauties. 


Faſhion has introduced the Method of 


ſending Meſſages on Cards; and therefore I 
have inſerted ſeveral Forms thereof, which 
may be varied as Circumſtances require. 

In a Word, nothing is omitted that can 
render this Book a polite, a uſeful, and en- 
tertaining Companion for the Fair Sex, of 
every Age and Station: And that they may 


have the happy Effects intended, is the ſin- 


cere Wiſh of 
Their moſt devoted Servant, 


The Editor. 
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INTRODUCTION. 


the fair and moſt amiable Sex, in the Art of 
Letter-Writing, is too viſible to be denied ; 
and, though Nature has beſtowed on them a Delicacy 
and Eaſe of Expreſſion calculated at once to delight and 
captivate the Heart, yet when they commit their 
Thoughts to Paper (ſaving a very few extraordinary 
Inftances) nothing can appear, in general, more tri- 
fling and 1 than their Language and Sentiments : 
Whereas the Epiſtolary Stile and Manner may be as 
eaſily acquired, as the Knowledge of any Branch of 
Domeſtick Employment or Oeconomy. | 
We well know, that the ſofter Sex are bleſſed with 
ſuch nice Diſcernment, and the Almighty has added 
to their oy 6. Living ſuch a Quickneſs and Readi- 
neſs of Apprehenſion, as abundantly facilitate the 
Taſk of opening their Minds, and the Cares beſtow- 
ed upon their Education. So that no more ſeemed ne- 
ceſſary than to lay before them Examples of elegant 
Letters on every uſeful as well as entertaĩning Subject, 
that by frequent Peruſal and Imitation, they may attain 
that ſo deſirable Addition to their other Embelliſhments, 
the Art of conducting their Epiſtolary Correſpondence 
with Beauty and Propriety. It is well known that the 
Ladies abroad, particularly in France, value them- 
ſelves and are greatly extolled for their Skill in wri- 
ting Letters; and ſurelythe Britiſb Fair are not inferior 
to them in Underſtanding ; and when fuch a Method, 
as the following Pages exhibit, is planned out for 
\ them, 


T HE little Attention paid to the Inſtruction of 


\ 


Bb 


them, we may expect they will equal, nay exceed the 
Lamberts, Sevignes, and the D' Anois's of our rival 
Neighbours, in the graces of the Pen, as much as they 
. in the Charms of their Perſons. 

If it is too general a gag 6 of the fair Ladies, 
that when their Huſbands or Lovers are removed, by 
Buſineſs or the Duties of their Stations, from the im- 
mediate Influence of their Attractions, they frequently 
grow cool, or become inconſtant and falſe; Letters 
are an Expedient to charm at a Diſtance, and to ſecure 
that Empire over the Mind, in Abſence, (by the Convey- 


ance of their fond Wiſhes, their Languiſhments, and 


the Allurements of their Underſtanding, to the remo- 
reſt Climes; by xuafting their Sighs fram Indus tothe Pale 
that their Perſonal Beauties had acquired over the 
Heart when preſent, and to inſure the Objects of their 
Concern from Levity or Forgetfulneſs. 

In the Joys of Friendſhip, but NN in the 
Affairs of Love, how wretched mu 
who cannot give a becoming Dreſs to her Eſteem or 


her Fondneſs by Letter! How mortifying to call in 


the Aid of a third Perſon, to intruſt, perhaps, not 
only a Stranger, but a treacherous Underminer and 


Supplanter, with her deareſt, choĩceſt Secrets; or, on. 
the other hand, by her nameaning, ill-ſpelt, unſenti- 


mental Scrawwl, to hazard the Loſs of that Efteem. or 


Tenderneſs ſhe would wiſh ſhould laſt for ever. In ſhort, 


we may place the Diſadvantages the Want of this 
Knowledge lays them under, and the manifeſt Benefits 
ariſing from a Skill in this Matter, in as many Lights as 
we pleaſe ; it is only employing one's ſelf in the idle 


Taſk of proving a ſelf-evident Propoſition, which re- 


2 it no more than to prove that two and two make 
our, which no Man in his Senſes will deny: I ſhall 
therefore, without more Words, endeavour to lay down 
ſome general Rules for acquiring an eaſy Stile and ele- 
gant Manner of writing Letters. 

The firſt and moſt evident Stap the Young Lady. or 
others, ſhould take, ſhould be to attend to the many 
excellent Letters, on every Subject, preſented to them 
in the following Pages, wick are ſo ſelected as to 


come home to every Occ: tun that can, almoſt, ariſe, 


in 


that Woman be, 


183 

in the Conrſe of their Lives, as Daughters, Wives, 
Mothers, Relations, or Friends. By frequently peru- 
fing, copying, and imprinti'.g the Language of them 
on their Memories, they will ſoon learn to expreſs 
themſelves With Grace and Freedom upon all Manner 
of Subjects. 

At the ſame Time, Converſation with the polite and 
intelligent Part of their Sex, but above all the tre- 
quent Peruſal of the moſt approved Wiritings in their 
native Tongue, as the Lucubrations of the Spearer, 
Tatler, Guardian, Rambler, Connoifſeur, and Adventu- 
rer, (Productions which will ever be the Standards of 
fine Senſe and fine Writing amongſt us) will aid them 
moſt powerfully in their Purſuits, and faſhion not only 
their Manner of Writing, but their Manner of Think- 
mg alſo ; for, if polite Company inſpires an Air of 
Politeneſs, there can be not the leaſt Doubt that read- 
ing the pureſt and politeſt Authors, will have a ſimilar 
Effect upon the Manner of Thinking and Writing. 
Indeed, if my Advice is taken, my fair Readers ſhould 
learn firſt to ſpeak with becoming CorreQneſs and 
Eaſe, and in their Epittles expreſs themſelves in the 
ſame Terms, and with the ſame Freedom and uncon- 
ſtrained Air, that they would in their common Diſ- 
courſe ; avoiding all Affectation of hard Words or Sub- 
limity, and not committing the leaſt Treſpaſs upon 
Nature and Common Senſe; at the ſame Time uſing 
no mean, low, and common Phrafes, which ſhould be 
left to thoſe Walks in Life which we will ſuppole moſt 
of our Readers to be ſituated much above. | 

If our fair Readers would wiite clearly, they muſt 
endeavour firſt to think clearly, to revolve the Matter, 
they are about to write upon in their Minds, and then 
to clothe their Sentiments. in ſuch Language as the 
Thoughts immediately dictate, obſerving the Quality 
of the Perſon wrote to, as well as their own; tor it 
would be abſurd to addreſs a Lover with thoſe Expreſ. 
fions that ſhould be uſed. to a Father, or to-write as ta- 
miliarly to a Lady of Quality, as to your W aiting- 
Woman. | 

When the Letter is finiſhed, a careful Reviſal of it will 
be necetiary, and if it is thought expedient to eraſe out 
many 


[-4:3 1 
many Expreſſions and ſubſtitute others, better liked, in 
their Room, it would be better to tranſcribe the Whole 
fairly over again, than to expole a Number of Blots 
and Interlineations ro your Correſpondent. F 

I have ſubjoined ſome Directions relating to the me- 6 
chanical Part of Letter-Writing, which may not be | 
improper for Perſons very ignorant in this Reſpect : 05 
We are ſenſible the generality of Ladies are well ac- 
quainted with ſuch 4 and os te Rules 
would be impertinent and confuſing. know no 
other Method of forming a pure Stile, and writin 
with Grace and Propriety, than that before gi- 
ven, which, if the natural Capacity is good, cannot 
fail of producing the deſired Effect; but if a Defici - 
ency of Common Senſe is laboured under, or Nature 
has denied that Acuteneſs to any Reader, which ſhe ge- 
nerally beſtows moſt particularly on the Female Sex, I 
fear no Inſtructions, no Plan, though ever ſo plain and 
intelligible, will ſuffice: However, even to ſuch 
Perſons, this little Manual may afford a very uſeful 
and rational Entertainment ; they = inform their 
Minds, though they cannot acquire a Facility in Wri- 
ting, and may be made wiſe, religious, and virtuous ; 
which will ſtar d them in more Stead than all the other 
Accompliſhments of Life. 

I. When you write to your Superiors, never make 
a Poſtſcript ; and (if PR avoid it in Letters to 
your 7 ; eſpecially complimentary Poſtſcripts to 
any of the Perſon's Family or Relations, to whom you 
write; as it ſhews Diſreſpect in your neglecting ſuch 
Perſons in the Body of your Letter: Wherefore it is 
beſt to keep up to Form, if you write to the Ancient, 
the Grave, or the Proud; ſuch Perſons being moſt 
commonly jealous of Diſreſpect, and expect to be treat- 
ed with Deference. 

2. When you write to your Inferiors, you are at li- 
berty to act as you think proper as to the laſt Caution; 
and take care, that you are not too familiar, or free in 
your Stile, left it ſhould make you contemptible. i 

3. If your Letter conſiſts of ſeveral Paragraphs, be- 
gin every freſh, or new one, at the fame Dittance from 
the Left-hand Margin of the Paper, as when you be- 
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gan the Subject of your Letter always remembering, 


as you write on, to make your proper Stops; other- 
wiſe no Perſon will be able to come at the Senſe or 
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Meaning of your Letter; which Neglect. very often 
cauſes Mifakes and Mi ſunderlandings And be careful 
to put a Period or Full Stop at the End of every Para- 
graph, thus—. . 

4. When the Subject of your Letter is finiſhed, con- 


dclude it with the ſame Addreſs as at firſt, as, Sir; Ma- 
dam; or, May it pleaſe your Grace, Lordſhip, Laayſbip, 
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Sc. &c. and always ſubſcribe your Name in a larger 
Hand than the Body Part of your Letter. 

5. Letters ſhould be wrote on 2warto fine gilt Poſt 
to Superiors ; if to your Equals, or Inferiors, you are 


at your own Option to uſe what Sort or Size you pleaſe: 


But take care never to ſeal your Letter with a Wafer, 
unleſs to the /atter. 

6. When your Letter is ſealed, you muſt write the 
Superſcription (if it be to your Superior, or Equal) in 


the followin Manner, viz. Write the Word To, by 
; itſelf, as nigh the Left-hand upper Angle, or Corner 
of your Letter, as is convenient: 'Then begin the 


Title, or Name of the Perſon, about an Inch lower, 
and almoſt in the Middle or Center of it, according to 
the Length of the Perſon's Name or Title ; and write 
the Place of his Abode in a Line by itſelf at the Bot- 
tom, in a larger Character than the other Part, thus: 


7; | 
The Right Hon. 
The Earl of Warwick, 
at 
Warwick Caſtle.|. 
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RULES for addreſſing Pzr so0Ns of 3 


TINCTION either in Writing or Diſcourte. 


To the Royal Family. 


& 2 O the King's Moſt Excellent Majeſty, Sire, or, 
May it pleaſe your Majeſty. 

To his Royal Highneſs the Prince of Wales, Sir, or 
May it pleaje your Royal Highneſs. 

In the ſame Manner to the reſt of the Royal Family, 
altering the Addreſſes according to the different Ranks 
and Degrees of Dignity. 


To the Non1LITY. 


To his Grace A. Duke of S. My Lord Duke, or, May 
it pleaſe your Grace, or, your Grace. | 

To the Moſt Noble G. Lord Marquis of H. My Lord 
 Marguis, your Lordi p. 

To the Right Hon. A. Earl of B. My Lord, your 
Lordibi p. 

To the Right Hon. C. Lord Viſcount D. My Lord, 
your Lordſbip. 

To the Right Hon. E. Lord F. My Lord, your Lord- 
Hip. | 
The Ladies are addreſſed according to the Rank of 
their Huſbands. | | | 

The Sons of Dukes, Marquiſſes, and the eldeſt Sons 


Lord, and Right Honourable : And the Title of Lady is 
given to their Daughters 

The younger Sons of Earls, the Sons of Viſcounts and 
Barons, are ſtiled Honourable, and all their Daughters 
Honourable. | 

The Title of Right Honourable is given to no Com- 
moner, excepting thoſe who are Members of his Ma- 
pry Moſt bs Privy-Council, and the three 

rd-Mayors of London, York, and Dublin, and the Lord 
Provoſt of Edinburgh, during their Office. 


of Earls, have, by Courteſy of England, the Title of | 7 


LF -1 


To the Pantianne ENT. 


To the Right Honourable the Lords Spiritual and 
Temporal in Parliament aſſembled, My Lords, or, May 
#t pleaſe your Loraſbips. 
To the Right Honourable the Knights, Citizens, 
and Burgeſſes in Parliament aſſembled, Gentlemen, or, 
May it pleaſe your Honours. 

To the Right Honourable A. O. Eſq; Speaker of 
the Houſe of Commons, who is generally one of his 
Majeſty's Moſt Honourable Privy Council, Sir. 


. 3 
\ 
A. 


1 To the CLERGY. 

> To the Moſt Reverend Father in God W. Ld Arch- 
biſhop of Canterbury, My Lord, or, your Grace. | 

+ To the Right Reverend Father in God W. Lord Bi- 
ſhop of S. My Lord. | 

To the Right Reverend Father in God T. Ld. Biſhop 
of G. Lord Almoner to his Majeſty, My Lord. 
x To the Reverend A. B. D D. Dean of C. or Arch» 
2 deacon or Chancellor of D. or Prebendary, &c. Reve- 
rend Doctor, Mr. Dean, Reverend Sir, &c. 

All Rectors, Vicars, Curates, Lecturers, and Cler- 

= gymen of other inferior Denominations, are ſtiled 


Z Rewvererd. 


3 To the Orricers of his MajesTY's Houfoold. 

They are for moſt part addreſſed according to their 
Rank and Quality, though ſometimes agreeably to the 
1 Nature of their Office 3 as, My Lord Steward, my Lord 
© Chamberlain, Mr. Vice Chamberlain. &c and in all Su- 
perſcriptions of Letters, which relate to Gentlemen's 


omitted; and if they have more Offices than one, you 
2 need mention only the higheſt. 


Employments, their Stile of Office ſhould never be 


To the Commissioners and Orricers of the CIVIL 
—_— . 

To the Right Honourable R. Earl of G. Lord Privy 
Seal, or Lord Preſident of the Council, or Lord Great 
Chamberlain; Earl Marſhal of England, one of his 

Majeſty's 


I— 
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Majeſty's Principal Secretaries of State, &c. My Lord, 
ur Lordſhip. ; 

To the Right Honourable the Lords Commiſſioner: 
of the Admiralty, or of the Treaſury, or of Trade and 
Plantations, &c. My Lords, your Lord/hips. 

The Commiſſioners of the Cuſtoms, Exciſe, Stamp- 
Office, Salt-Duty, Navy, &c. muſt be ſtiled Honour- 
able; and if any of them are Privy Counſellors, tis 


uſual to ſtile them collectively, Right Honourable, Sir, 
your Honour, 


To the SOLDIERS and Navy. 


In the Army all Noblemen are ſtiled according to 
their Rank, to which is added their Employ. 

To the Honourable A. B. Eſq; Lieutenant-General, 
Major General, Brigadier-General of his Majeſty's 
Forces, Sir, your Honour. 

To the Right Honourable J. Earl of S. Captain of 
his Majeſty's firſt Troop of Horſe-Guards, Band of 
Gentlemen Penſioners, Band of Yeomen of the Guards, 
&c. My Lord, your Lordſhip. 

All Colonels are ſtiled H:nourable ; all inferior Offi- 
cers ſhould have the Name of their Employment ſet 
= ; as for Example, to Major W. C. to Captain T. 

Ec. 

In the Navy all Admirals are ſtiled Honourable, and 
Noblemen according to Quality and Office. 'The other 


Officers according to their Rank in the Army. 


Tothe AMBASSADORS, SECRETARIES, and CONSULS, 


All Ambaſſadors have the Title of Excellency added 
to their Qualities ; as have alſo all Plenipotentiaries, 
foreign Governors, and the Lords Juſtices of Feland. 

To his Excellency Sir B. C. Baronet, his Britannic 
Majeſty's Envoy Extraordinary and Plenipotentiary to 
the Ottoman Port, Sir, your Excellency. 

To his Excellency E. F. Eſq; Ambaſſador to his 
Moſt Chriſtian Majeſty, Sir, your Excellency. 

To his Excellency the Baron d'A. his Prufian Ma- 
jeſty's Reſident at the Court of Great. Britain, Sir, your 
Excellency. T 

0 


i E 
To Seignior W. G. Secretary from the Republic of 
Fenice, Sir. 


To G. H. Eſq; his Britannic Majeſty's Conſul at 


Smyrna, Sir. 


To the JuDGes and LawyeRs, 


All Judges, if Privy Counſellors, are ſtiled Right 
Honourable ; as for Inſtance, 

To the Right Honourable A. B. Lord High Chan- 
cellor of Great-Brit un, My Lord, your Lordſhip. 

To the Right Honourable P. V. Maſter of the Rolls, 

Ir, your Honour. . 
To the Right Honourable Sir G. L. Lord Chief Juſ- 
tice of the King's-Bench, or of the Common-Pleas, My 
Lord, your Lordſhip. 
To the Honourable A. B. Lord Chief Baron, Sir, or, 
may it pleaſe you, ir. 

To the Right Honourable A. D. Eſq; one of the 


Juſtices, or to Judge T Sir, or, may it pleaſe you, Sir. 


To Sic R. H. his Majeſty's Attorney, Sollicitor, or 
dvocate General, i 
All others in the Law, according to the Offices and 


Rank they bear, every Barriſter having the Title of 


E/quire given him. 


To the LiEUTENANCY and MaGisSTRACY. 


+ To the Right Honourable G. Earl of C. Lord Lieu- 
tenant and Cruftos Rotulorum of the County of Durham, 
My Lord, your Lord ſhi p. . 

To the Right Honourable D. C. Knt. Lord Mayor 
of the City of Lond:n, My Lord, your Lordjhip. 

All Gentlemen in the Commiſſion of the Peace have 
the Title of E/q; and Worſeipful ; as have all Sheriffs 
and Recorders. 


The Aldermen and Recorder of London are ſt iled 


Right Worſhipful ; as are all Mayors of Corporations, 


Except Lord Mayors. 

To P. S. £7; High Sheriff of the County of V. Sir, 
| orb ip. 

To the Right Worſhipful F. F. EV; Alderman of 
4 ower Ward, Lenden, Sir, your Horfoip. 
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To the Right Worſhipful C. D. Recorder of th: 
City of London, Sir, your Worſhip. 

The Governors of Hoſpitals, Colleges, Sc. which 
conſiſt of Magiftrates, or have any ſuch _—_ them, 


are ſtiled Right Norſbipful, or Worſhifful, as their Li. 
tles allow. 


To the Governors nder the CRow x. 


To his Excellency G. Lord 8. Lord Lieutenant of 


Ireland, My Lord, your Excellency. 

To the Right Honourable C. Earl of D. Governor 
of Dover Caſile, &c. My Lord, your Lordhip. 

The ſecond Governors of Colonies appointed by the 
King, are called Lieutenant Governors. 

Thoſe appointed by Proprietors, as the EaH-India 
Company, Er. are ſtiled Deputy Governots. 


To Ix coRPORATE BO DIES. 


Incorporate Bodies are called Honourable; as, 

To the Honourable Court of Directors of the united 
Company of Merchants trading to the Eaft-Indies, Your 
Honours. 

To the Honourable the Sub-Governor, Deputy-Go- 
vernor, and Directors of the Sourh-Sea Company, Your 
Honours. 

To the Honourable the Governor, Deputy-Gover- 
nor, and Directors of the Bank of England, M- 
Honours. 

To the Maſter and Wardens of the Worſhipful Com- 
pany of Mercers. 

Tis uſual to call a Baronet and a Knight Honourab!:, 
and their Wives Ladies. 

To the Honourable C. D. Baronet, at E. near F. 
Sir, your Henour. 

To the Honourable W. H. Knight, at G. Surry, 
Sir, your Honour. 

1 T. V. Eſq; at Wickham, or to Mr. V. ditto, 

r. 

ToMzn of TraDt ond PRO ESSsIoxs. 


To Doctor M. R. in Bloemf/ourz-Square, Lenden, Sir 4 


or Docter. 
To Mr. G. D. Merchant, in Toxver-S treet, Londor, 
— - 


Sir. Bu: 
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< . 
But the Method of addreſſing Men of Trade and Bu- 


ſineſs is ſo common, and fo well known, that it does 
ch mot require any further Examples. 


— 2s 
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N, 
i- oh 
Proper DiretcT1ons for addreſſing Perſons of 
* i every Rank or Denomination, atthe Begin- 
5  nings of Letters, and the Superſcriptions, 
he Beginnings of Letters, 
: O the KING. Sire; or, Sir; or, Moſt Gracious So- 
12 vereign; or, May it pleaſe your Maj EST v. 
' To the Queen. Madam ; or, Moſt, Sc. 
To the PxixcE of WaLes. Sir; or, May it pleaſe your 
* Royal Highneſs. | 
To the Princess of Wales. Madam; or, May it 
* pleaſe your Royal Highneſs. 
= To the Prxixncess Dowager. Ditto. 
Note, All Sovereign Sons and Daughters, and Bro- 
f * thers and Siſters, are intitled to Royal Highneſs, 
10 ö And to the reſt of the Family. Higbneſi. 
%% Toa Duxz. May it pleaſe yaur Grace. 
Toa Durcness. Ditto. 
* > Toa Maxquis, My Lerd ; or, May it 
_ \ EARL, ViscounT, 2 pleaſe your Loraſbip. 
To a Marchioneſs ; an Earl's 
a 2 Wife, Viſcounteſs ; or a May ha leaſe your La- 
Lord's Wife. * 
le, } To the Archbiſhops. May it pleaſe your Grace; or, 
> My Lord. 
F. | To the reſt of the Biſhops. My Lord; or May it pleaſe 
* your 27 
To the reſt of the Clergy. Reverend Sir. 
Note, All younger Sons of a Marquis, Earl, Viſcount, 
to. and Lords Sons, are tiled Horourable, and are Eſquires. 
3 To either of theſe. Sir ; Honoured Sir; or, May it 
. pleaſe your Honour. 
ir, Alo the Title of Lady is given to the Daughters of 
| Marquiſſes, &c. Madam; or, May it pleafe your La- 


dy/hip. 
To 


5 * 1 
To a Member of Parliament. May it pleaſe your Ho- 


nour, 

To the Right Honourable the Lord Mayor of London. 
My Lord; or, May it pleaſe your Lordhip. 

Note, That Generals, Admirals, and Colonels, and all 
Field Officers, are Honourable. 

All other Officers, either in the Army or Nawy, have 
only the Title of the Commiſſion they bear, ſet firſt 
on the Superſcription of their Letters ; and at the 
Beginning, Sir; or, Honoured Sir; or, May it pleaſe 
your Honour. 

An Ambaſſador. May it pleaſe your Excellency ; or, Sir. 
All Privy Counſellors are Right Honourable; and all 
Judges that are not Privy Counſellors, Honourable. 

Baronets are Honourable. 

Fuſiices of the Peace, and Mayors, are ſtiled Right Wer- 
ſhipful. 

Likewiſe Sheriffs of Counties, &c. 

All Governors under his Majeſty are ſtiled Fxcellency. 


mo 
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Superſcriptions of Letters. 


To his Moſt Sacred MajesTy ; or, To the Kinc's Moſt 
Excellent MajzsSTY. 
To her Moft Sacred MajesTyY ; or, To the Queen's Moſt 
Excellent MAJIEST . 
To his Rozal Highneſs the Prince of Wales. 
To her Royal Highneſs the Princeſs, &c. 
To her Roya] Highneſs the Princeſs Dowager of Wales 
Sovereigns Sons, Daughters, Brothers, and Siſters. 
To his, or her Roxal Highneſs. 
To the reſt of the Royal Family. Highneſs. 
To his Grace the Duke of K— —————n. 
To ber Grace the Dutcheſs of N————&. 
To the Right Honourable 
To a Marquis, the Marquis of ; Earl 
Earl, Viſcount, Lord. of; Ld. Viſcount F—b, 
| the Ld H—w. | 
To a Marchioneſs. To the Righ: Honourable the Mar- 
chioneſs of, c. An Earl or Viſcount's Wife. To the 
Right Honourable the Lady Viſcounteſs of. c. Toa 
Lord's Wife. To the Right Honourable the Lady, * 
0 


j 
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To the Daughter of a Marquis, Earl. Viſcount, dr 


Lord. To the Right Honourable the Lady Ann F h. 
Note, The Wives of Lieutenant Generals, Major Ge- 
nera's, and Brigadier Generals, are Honurab e. 
Alſo, The Wives of Vice and Rear Admirals, Ambaſ- 
ſadors, &c. To the Honourable Mrs. ———— 
| To an Archbiſhop. To his Grace the Biſhop of Canterbury. 
Fo other Biſhops. To the Right Reverend Father in God 
; John Lord Bikop of, c. 
7 6 —_ . yg 
[lt may not be improper, in a Manual for the Ladies, to 
faint out the Precedence they obt ain by Marriage. 


The Rank and Order of PrEceDEnct, ac- 
+ cording to the ſeveral Degrees of Honour 
in Great- Britain, as ſettled by Act of Par- 
lament. 

8 6 H E Degrees of Honour obſerved in this King- 
a dom are pertinently diſtinguiſhed under two 


Heads: Firfl the Nobility or Peers under the ſeveral 
= Titles of | 


| , Dukes Viſcounts 
1 Marquiſſes Biſhops and 
| ; Earls Barons. 


The ſecond Order conſiſts of that of the Garter, (if 


4 not alſo otherwiſe dignify'd) viz. 
| Knights Bunnerets Knights Batchelors 
> Baronets Eſquires 


? Knights of the Bath Gentlemen. 

> As to the Rank or Precedency of the firſt Order of 
Men amongſt us, viz. Peers, they take Place accordin 
to their Creation or Date of their Patents, unleſs of the 
\Blood-Royal ; then they precede all others of the ſame 
Degree, wiz. the Sons, Grandſons, and Brothers of King 
or Queen. 
The Great Officers of State do likewiſe break thro" 
this general Rule, and claim Precedency of the other 
Nobility, viz. Archbiſhop of Canterbury, the Lord 
Chancellor, or Lord Keeper, the Archbiſhop of Tor, 
the Lord Treafurer, the Lord Preſident, and Lord 
Privy -Seal. 
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Another Degree of Precedency is claimed by the 
Great Officers at Court, viz. | | 
Ld. Chamberlain of Exgland Lord High Admiral 
Ld. High Conſt. of England Lord Steward 
Earl Marſhal Lord Chamberlain of the 
; Houſhold. 

Theſe take Place of all others of the ſame Degree : 
So a Secretary of State, if he 1s only a Baron, precedes 
all other Barons ; or if an Earl, he precedes all other 
Earls, provided thoſe Earls are not ſuperior Officers 
of State : After which they follow in their ſeveral Or- 


ders, wiz. 


Dukes Juſtices and Barons of the 
Marquiſſes ſaid Courts 

Dukes eldeſt Sons Maſters in Chancery 

Earls | Viſcounts younger Sons 


Marquiſſes eldeſt Sons Barons younger Sons 
Dukes youngeſt Sons Knights of the Garter, if not 


Viſcounts otherwiſe dignify'd 
Earls eldeſt Sons Baronets 
Marquiſſes younger Sons Knights of the Bath 
Biſhops Field and Flag Officers 
Barons Knights Batchelors 
Viſcounts eldeſt Sons Colonels 
Earls younger Sons Serjeants at Law 
Barons eldeſt Sons Doctors 
Privy Counſellors Eſquires 
Chancellor of the Ex- Juſtices of the Peace 
chequer Barriſters at Law 
Chief Juſtice of the K. Lieutenant-Colonels 
Bench Majors 
Maſter of the Rolls Captains 
Chief Juſtice of the Com- Gentlemen 
mon Pleas Citizens 
Chief Baron of the Ex- Yeomen 
chequer f Burgeſſes 


All Ladies have Precedency according to the Dig- 
nity of their Huſbands. 1 
All Colonels are Honourable, and by the Law of 
Arms precede Knights: So do all Field Officers, Maſ- 


ters of the Ordnance, and Quarter-Maſters General, 
e. 


* 
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do. I am certain you will be kept to your Muſic, 


gaffords; and need not doubt, but you will very oſten 
be told, that og Houſewifery is a moſt commenda- 
ble Quality. 


Jof thele Branches of Education; but, my Dear, I 
X ſhould be grieved to hear you were ſo much attached 
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LerrERS of Avic to Young Ladies and 
others, from Parents, Relations, and 
Gaardians, on the moſt important Sub- 
jets, with Answers to many of them. 


. 


From Lady *** % her Daug bter, a Girl tæuelve Years 
old, under the Care of her Grandmather in the Country. 


My dear Child, 
3 1 I know you want no Precepts, under my 


* 
* 8 — * 
„ 4 


Mother's Care, to inſt ruct you in all Moral and 
| Religious Duties, yet there are ſome Things 
* ſhe may poſſibly forget to remind you of, which are 
highly neceſſary for the forming your Mind, ſo as to 
make that Figure in the World, I could wiſh you to 


Singing and Dancing, by the beſt Maſters the Country 
would have you indeed neglect none 


B 2 to 
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to them, as not to be able to devote two Hours, at leaſt 
every Day, to Reading. My Father left a Collection of 
very excellent Books in all Languages behind him, 
which are yet in being; and as you are tolerably ac- 
quainted with the French and Italian, I would have 
you not be altogether a Stranger to their Authors. 
Poetry, if it be good, (as in that Library you will find 
none that is not ſo) very much elevates the Ideas, and 
harmonizes the Soul; and well wrote Novels are an 
Amuſement, in which ſometimes you may indulge 
yourſelf ; but Hiſtory is what I would chiefly recom- 
mend ;—without ſome Knowledge of this, you will be 
accounted at beſt but an agreeable Trifler.— I would 
have you gay, lively and entertaining ; but then I 
would have you able to improve, as well as to divert 
the Company you may happen to fall into. 

But, my dear Child, I muſt warn you to beware 
with what Diſpoſition you fit down to read Books of 
this Nature ; for if you lightly ſkim them over, and 
merely to gratify your Curioſity with the amazing 
Events delivered in them, the Reſearch will afford you 
little Advantage: — You mutt, therefore, conſider what 
you read ; mark well the Chain of Accidents which 
brings on any great Catailrophe, and this wil: ſhew 
you that nothing happens by chance, but all is en- 
tirely governed by the Directions of an over-rulin 
Power ;—in diltinguiſhing the true Cauſes of the Riſe 
and Fall of Empires, and thoſe ſtrange Revolutions 
that have happened in moſt Kingdoms of the World, 


you will admire Divine Jullice, and be far from ac- 


cuſing Providence of Partiality, when you find, as fre- 
quently you will, the Good dethroned, all Rites, 
both Human and Divine, ſacrilegiouſly trampled upon, 
a mock Authority eſtabliſhed in the Place of a real one, 
and lawleſs Uſurpation proſper ; becauſe at the fame 
Time you will fee that this does not happen till a 
People, grown. bold in Iniquity, and ripe for Deſtruc- 
tion, have drawn down upon themſelves the ſevereit 
Vengeance of offended Heaven, which is Tyranny and 
Oppreſſion; and though innocent Individuals may ſuf- 
fer in the general Calamity, yet it is for the Good of 
the Whole, in order to bring them to a juſt m_ 
0 
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Commands, which will always be for your Improve- 


more Time and Knowledge of the World will ſhew 


6 


of their Tranſgreſſions, and turn them from their evil 
Ways. — This the hiſtorical Part of the Bible makes 
manifeſt in numberleſs Inflances ; and this the Cala- 
mities which at different Times have befallen every 
Kingdom and Commonwealth, evidently confirm. 

I am the more particular in giving you theſe Cauti- 
ons, becauſe. without obſerving them, you may be 
liable to imbibe Prejudices which will pervert your 
Judgment, and render you guilty of Injuftice, without 


knowing you are fo. As you regard therefore my 


ment and Emolument, never be remiſs in this Point. 
Next to Hiſtory, I ſhall be glad to ſee you have ſome 
Smattering in Natural Philoſophy. You have already 
read ſeveral little 'Treatiſes in that agreeable Science, 
and you may be furniſhed with more and better where 
you are. The ſame Perſon that brings you thoſe Ne- 
ceſſaries you defired me to ſend, will alſo deliver to you 
Glaſſes of various Kinds, by the Help of which you 
may diſcover plainly the Form of many Inſects, which 
tothe naked Eye appear but ſo many moving Motes. 
Believe me, Child, the wide Creation preſents nothing 
that affords not infinite Matter for a delightful Specu- 
lation, and the more you examine the Works of Na- 
ture, the more you will learn to love and adore the 
ore God of Nature, the Fountain of all Pleaſure. 
expect your next will be filled with no Enquiries on 
new Faſhions, nor any Directions to your Millener ; 
nor ſhall I be better ſatisfied with an Account of your 
having begun, or finiſhed, ſuch or fuch a Piece of fine 
Work: This may inform you that it is other Kinds of 
Learning 1 would have you verſed in —I flatter myſelf 
with ſeeing my Commands obeyed, and that no Part of 
what I have ſaid will be loſt upon you, which a little 


you the Value of, and prove to you, more than an 
Indulgence I could treat you with, how very much 
am 

Yeur affetionate Mother. 
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LETTER HU. 


Toa Tiurg Lady, cautioning her againſt keeping company 
<witha Gentleman of a bad Character. 


Dear Niece, 


HE ſincere Love and Affection which I now have 

for your indulgent, Father, and ever had for your 
virtuous Mother, not long ſince deceaſed, together 
with the tender Regard J have for your future Happi- 
neſs and Welfare, have prevailed on me to inform you, 
rather by Letter than by Word of Mouth, that the 
Town rings of your unguarded Conduct, and the too 
great Freedoms that you take with Mr. Free-/zve. You 
have been ſeen with him (if Fame lies not) inthe Side- 
Boxes at both Theatre:; in St. James's Park on Sundey 
Night, and afterwards at a certain Tawers, not a Mile 
from thence, which is a Houſe (as I have been credi- 
bly informed) of no good Repute. You have both, 
moreover, been ſeen at Raneclagh Aſſembly, Yauxhall 
Gardens, and, what is ſtill more flagrant, at Cuper's 
Fire-Works. Don't imagine, Niece, that I am in the 
leaft prejudiced, or ſpeak out of any private Pique ; 
but let me tell you, your Familiarity with him gives 
me no {mall Concern, as his Character is none of 
tie beſt, and as he has aged in the moſt ungener- 
ous Manner by two or three very virtuous young La- 
dies of my Acquaintance, who entertained too favcu- 
rable an Opinion of his Honour. Tis poflible, as 
you have no great Expectancies from your Relations, 
and he has an Annuity, as tis reported, of 200 |. a 
Year leit him by his Uncle, that you may be tempted 
to imagine his Addreſs an Otter to your Advantage: 
"Tis much to be queſtioned, however, whether his In- 
tentions are ſincere ; for notwithſtanCing all the fair 
Promiſes he may poſſibly make you, I have heard it 
whiſpered, that be's privately engaged to a rich, old, 
Coating Lady not far from Ha: ney. Beſides, admit- 
ting it to be true, that he is really intitled to the An- 
nuity above-mentioned, yet *tis too well known that 
he's deep in Debt; that he lives beyond his 1 


1 


and has very little, if any Regard for his Reputation. 
In ſhort, not to mince the Matter, he's a perfect Liber- 
tine, and is ever boaſting of Favours from our weak 
Sex, whoſe Fondneſs and Frailty are the conſtant To- 
pics of his Raillery and Ridicul. | 
All Things therefore duly conſidered, let me prevail 
on you, dear Niece, to avoid his Company as you would 
a mad Man; for notwithitanding I {till think you 
ſtrictly virtuous, yet your good Name may be irrepa- 
rably loſt by ſuch open Acts of Imprudence. As I 
have no other Motive, but an unaffected Zeal for your 
Intereſt and Welfare, I flatter myſelf you'll put a fa- 
vourable Conſtruction on the Liberty here taken by 
Your fincere Friend, and afßectiůonate Aunt. 


* 


LETTER II. 


From a Young * in anſwer to a Letter Se Hal recei- 
wed from her Mamma, adviſing her to perſevere in the 
Chriſtian Duties ſhe had been inſlructed in. | 


Meofi Hongured Madam, 


1 A M at a Loſs for Words to expreſs the Joy I felt 
at the Receipt of your Letter; wherein you are 
pleaſed to acquaint me, that nothing ever gave my 
dear Mamma greater Pleaſure and Satisfaction, than 
the Account I have given her of the Conduct I obſerve 
in my ſpiritual Affairs; and, that I may ſtill add to 
that Comfort, (which ſhall ever be my Study when an 
Opportunity otiers itſelf) I preſume to continue the In- 
formation, | 
When I have properly diſcharged my Duty to that 
Divine Being to whom I am indebted for my Exiſtence, 
| repair to my Toilette; but not with an latent to ap- 
parel my Body (which I know muſt ſooner or later fall 
into Corruption) with vain Attire, but with ſuch as is 
decent and innocent ; regarding fine Robes as the 
are e. of Pride and Vanity ; keeping thoſe Enemies, to 
our Sex in particular, at too great a Dittance, ever to 
dare an Attempt upon my Mind. | 
| B 4 len 
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| When public Prayers and Breakfaſt are over, I app!y 

| my Thoughts to the Duties of the School ; and divide 

| the Time uppointed for them, as equally as poſlibly | 
can, between the ſeveral Branches of Education I am 
aged in, both before and after Dinner. 

When School is finiſhed for the Day, I, accompani- 
ed by a young Lady who is my Bedfellow, and of a 
like Diſpoſition, retire to our Room, where we improve 
outfelves by LeQure. Books of Piety are our moſt com- 
1 mon Cheice; Theſe warm our Wills, and enlighten 
our Underſtandings: They inſtruct us in the Cauſe of 
our Miſconduct, and preſcribe to us a Remedy: They 
| neither flatter a dignified Title, nor inſult the Pcafant 
that tills the Ground; but, like painted Buſtoes, look 
| upon every one alike. In fine, they refreſh the Me- 
| mory, enlarge the Underſtanding, and inflame the Will ; 
| and, in a delightſul Manner, cultivate both Virtue 
| and Wiſdom. 

Having finiſhed our Reading, either of Piety or Hi- 
ſtory, which we prefer next, (eſpecially ſuch as relates 
to our own Country) and Supper and Frayers are over, 
] retire alone to my Room, to take an impartial View 
of the AQtions of the Day. If my Conſcience doth not 

accuſe me of having committed any Thing criminal, I 
give glory to God ; and with bended Knees, and an 
humble Heart, return him my unfeigned Thanks for 

otecting me againſt thoſe "Temptations which the 

— to Mankind is ready to allure us with : For, 1 
am perfuaded, it was not my Strengh of Virtue tha: 
withſtood the Temptations, but his aſſiſt ing Grace that 
enabled me to overcome them; and if I am conſcious 
to have done amiſs. I ſue for Pardon, and lay not my 
Body to Reſt till I have procured Peace to my Soul. 
If at any Timel am permitted to pay a Viſit (which 
Liberty your Indulgeace has allowed) I take care to 
time it properly; for there are certain Limes when 

Viſits become rather troubleſome than friendly : Where- 

fore I avoid it when much Company is expected, or 

 - when I am certain that Family Affairs will not admit 
of ſufficient Leiſure to receive them: The former on 
my own Account; the latter on my Friends: That is, 

e | much 
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much Company aſſembled together, ſerves. rather to 
confuſe our Ideas, than to enliven them: Wherefore, 
when I am ſo unfortunate as to ill-time a Viſit, I with- 
draw as ſoon as Civility and Ceremony will permit me; 
for, in my weak Opinion, Madam, long Converſations 
grow dull, as few of our Sex are furniſhed with a ſut- 
fhcient Fund of Materials for long Diſcourſes, unleſs 
it be to comment upon the Frailties of the Abſent, and 
turn their Misfortunes into a Subject for our molt cruel 
Diverſion. 

This, Madam, is a Vice you have often cautioned 
me againſt, and I ſhall be particularly careful to avoid ; 
it being both an unchriſtian and diſingenuous Princi- 
ple, to feaſt ourſelves at another's Expence. 

This is all J have to offer at preſent ; and am, with 
great Humility, 

Moſt honoured Madam, 
Your moſt dutiful Daughter. 


LETTER IV. 
From a Young Lady to her Mamma, requefling a Fawour. 
Dear Mamma, 


TT E many. Inſtances you have given me of your 
Affection, leave me no Room to believe that the 
Favour I preſume to aſk will be diſpleaſing: Was I in 
the leaſt doubtful of it, I hope my dear Mamma has too 
good an Opinion of my Conduct, to imagine I Would 
ever advance any Thing that might give her the leaſt 
Diſſatisſaction. 

The Holidays are nigh at hand, when all of ns 
Jung Ladies are to pay our feveral perſonal Reſpects 
and Duties to our Parents, except one; whole Friends 
(her Parents being dead) reſide at too remote a Diſtance 
for her to expect their Indulgence in ſending for ber: 
Beſides, were they to da fo, the Expence attending 
her Journey would be placed to her Account, and de- 
ducted out of the ſmall Fortune left her by ber Pa- 
rents. 1 
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This young Lady's Affability, Senie, and Good- 


Nature, have gained her the Friendſhip and Eſteem of 


the whole School: Each of us contending to render her 
Retirement (as I may juſtly call ic) from her native 
Home and Friends, as comfortable and agreeable as we 
poſſibly can. 

How happy ſhould I think myſelf above the reſt of 
our young Ladies, if you will give me Leave to engage 
her to ſpend the Holidays with me at home! And J 
doubt not but her Addreſs and Behaviour will attract 
your Eſteem, among the reſt of thoſe ſhe has already 
acquired. 

our Compllance with this Requeſt will greatly add 
to the Happineſs I alr2ady enjoy from the repeated In- 
dulgences and Favours conferred on her who will al- 
ways perſevereto merit the Continuance of them. 
I am, with my Duty to Papa, 
Dear Mamma, 


Your moſi dutiful Daughter. 


——_— 
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From a Young Lady to her Papa, <uvho embarked for the 
Eaſt-Indies, in the Company's Service, but was detained 
at Portſmouth by contrary Winds. 


Dear Papa, 


Flatter myſelf you are too well convinced of my 

ſteady Adherence to my Duty and Affection, ever 
to imagine I will omit the leaſt Opportunity that offers, 
to pay you my moſt humble Duty. 

I beg my dear Papa may not be offended if I fay, 
that it gives me a ſecret Satisſaction to hear you are 
ſtill within the Reach of a Poſt-Letter : And though I 
cannot have the Pleafure of a paternal Embrace, yet 1 
rejoice in the was ira of receiving the wiſhed-for 
Account of your Health's Continuance ; which to me, 
my dear Man ma, and Brotber, is the greateſt Bleſſing 
that Providence can poſſibly beſtow upon us. 


Oh ! 


3} 


Oh! Sir, though ſhort to ſoine the Interval of Time 
ſince I received your Blefling, ere vour Departure from 
us, to me it ſeems an Age! And when J reflect how 
many uc I am doom'd to bear the Abſence of the 
beſt of Parents, I am inconfolable ! And if it were 
poſſible that Nature could ſubſiſt on Sleep alone, I 
could with Pleaſure renounce every Amuſement what- 
ever, and make the ſilent Pillow my Retreat. 

Oh ! may the Divine Being be your Protector againſt 
the many Dangers of that boiſterous Elemeat you are 
obliged to traverſe ! May he direct ſuch gentle and fa- 
vourable Breezes that may conduct you to your deſtined 
Port! May he add to this, a happy and ſucceſsful 
Voyage, and, to crown all my Wiſhes, grant you a 
ſpeedy and fate Return! 

[ have nothing worthy Notice to adviſe you of, but 
that we are all (God be praiſed) in the ſame good 
Health you left us, and are in great Expectation of 
the ſame comfortable Account in your Antwer to this, 
from, 


Dear Papa, 
Tour moſt dutiful Daughter. 
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From a Young Woman juſt gone to ſervice, to her Mother 
at Home. | | 


Dear Mather, 


7” IS a Fortnight, this very Day, that I have 
been at Mr. Fohn/on's ; and I thank God, I 
begin to find myſelſ a little eaſier than I have been: 
But, indeed, I have ſuffered a great deal fince I parted 
from you and all the reſt of our Friends. At our firlt 
coming hither, I thought every Thing looked fo ſtrange 
about me: And when John got upon his Horſe, and 
rode out of the Yard, methought every Thing looked 
ſtranger and ſtranger ; fo I got up to the Windo, and. 
looked after him till he turn'd into the London Road, 
(for you know we live a Quarter of a Mile oa the far- 
ther 
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ther Side of it) 2nd then I fat down ind SS - 2an4 
chat always gives me ſome Retier. Many 2 | ine have 
I cred fince ; bur I do my beſt to dry up my Tears, 
and to appear as chearful as I can. 

Deareit Mother, I return vou 2 thouiand Thanks for 
all rhe kind Advice vou were ſo good 25 to tive me 
2t parting ; and I think it over orten — ten Zut 
ver, methinks it would be better if I had it in Wri- 
ting; that wouid be wh I wauid value above all 
Things Zur IL un atraid to atk for what will give vou 
fo much Trouble. So, with my Duty to you and my 
Father, and ind Love to ail Friends, L remain ever. 

Four mojt aunty Daughter. 


LE EFSER WT 
Hr Herber infer. 
My dear Clad, 


AM very forry that you have ſuffered ſo much ſince 

we parted : But tis always ſo at frft, and will wear 
away in Time I have had my Share too, but I bear 
it now pretty weil; and hope vou will endeavour to 
follow my Exampie in this, as you uſed to ay you: 
loved to do in every Thing. Tau mutt conſider, that 
we never thould ave parted vun you, had it not been. 
for your good. If you continue virtuous and obii- 
ging, all the Family will love and efteem you. Yau 
will get new Freinds there; and I think I can aiſure 
you, that you will laſe no Love here: For we all talk 
of you every Evening ; and every. hody {peaks of yaw. as 
fondly, ar rather more fondly than ever they did. In 
the mean T ime keep yaurieit empioyed 38 much as you 
can, which is the bet Way of wearing eff any Con- 
cern. De all the Buſineſs of your Place ; and be al- 
ways ready to aiſiſt your Fellow-Servants where vou 

can in their  Bufinef: This will both fill up your Time, 
a help do endear you ta then And then vou will 
mon have 25 many Frients about you there, as vou uſed: 
t have here. I dan't caution you againſt ſpeaking ill 
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or any body living, for I know you never r d to do 
it But if vou hear à bad Story of any body, try to 
ſorten it all you can; and never tell it again. bur ra- 
* thes et it flip out of vour own ind as ſoon 25 poiſible. 

$1 2mm in great Hopes that all che Family are kind to you 
= dy, "from the good Character | have heard of them; 

but I hould be gad da fee it connrined by your nxt, 

and is more particular you are in it the better. IF 
Fou have any Time to ſpare | from vour B ſineſs. I hope 
ou will give 2 good Share of it to your Devotions : 

Tit an Exercite which gives Comfort and Spirits 
Swithour tiring one. My Pravers vou have daily. I 
= gut have ſaid hourty : And there is nothing that I 
Spray for with more Earneftnets, than that ny eareſt 
mid may do well. You did not mention any thing 
Pr your Health in vour lait ; but I had the Pleature ot 
hear! ing you were. weil, by Mr. Yates's young Man. 
Wo faud he called apon vou in his Way trom Lenden. 
and that vou loaked as freth as 2 Role, and as bonny 
$a: Blackbird. You know James s Way of Talk- 
ng. However, [ was glad to hear vou was well; 

and deſire vou wiil not forget to mention your Health 
Jy ourteit in your next Letter. Yaur Father delices his 
WBleifing, and your Brothers their kind Love to vou. 
Heaven blefs vou, my dear Child and continue vou 


Wro be a Cuutort to us al, and more particularly 


-% 


War affeFionate Mather. 


CEFTER . 
Tas Daughter ta ter Mather, 
Dear Mather, 


RO we begin ta have ſuch cold Weather, EF 
am gat up into my Chamber to write to vou. 
ad be thanked, I am grown almoit quite eaſy, which 
wing to my following your good Agvice, and the 
Lindneis that is already ſheun me in the Family. 
n and L are Cedfellows ;z, and the, and Rabin, amd 
{ anna, 
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Thomas, are all ſo kind to me, that I can ſcarce fav 
which is the kindeſt. My Maſter is ſixty-five Years 
of Age next 46-i/ ; but by his Looks you would hard- 
ly take him to be fifty. He has always an eafy, ſmiling 
Look ; and 1s very good to all his Servants. When 
he has happened to paſs by me, as I have been duſt- 
ing out the Chambers, or in the Paſſage, he generally 
ſays ſomething to encourage me ; and that makes one's 
Work go on the more pleaſantly. My Mittreſs is as thin 
as my Maſter is plump: Not much ſhort of him 
in Age; and more apt to be a little peeviſh. Indeed 
that may eaſily be; for I have never yet heard my 
Maſter ſay a ſingle Word to any one of us, but what 
was kind and encouraging. My Maſter, they ſay, is 
vaſtly rich ; for he is a prudent Man, and laid up a 
great deal of Money while he was in Buſineſs, with 
which he purchaſed this Eſtate here, and another in 
Suſſex, ſome 1 ime before he left off. And they have, 
I find, a very good Houſe in London, as well as this 
here; but my Maſter and Miſtreſs both love the Coun- 
try beſt, and ſo they ſometimes ftay here for a whole 
Winter, and all the Summer always ; of which I am 
very glad, becauſe I am ſo much the nearer you : 
And I have heard ſo much of the Wickedneſs of Len- 
don, that I don't at all defire to go there. As to my 
Fellow-Servants, tis thought that Betty (who is very 
good-natured, and as merry as the Day is long) is to 
be married to the jovial Landlord over the Way ; and, 
to ſay the Truth, I am apt to believe, that they are 
actually promiſed to one another. Our Coachman, 
Thomas, ſeems to be a very good, worthy Man; you 
may ſee by his eyes, that it does his Heart good when- 
ever he can do a kind Thing for any of the Neigh- 
bours. He was born in the Pariſh, and his Father has 
a good Farm of his own in it, and rents another. K chin, 
the Footman, 1s good-natured too ; he is always mer- 
ty, and loves to laugh as much as he loves to eat; and 
I'm ſure he has a good Stomach. But I need not talk 
of that, for now mine is come again, I eat almoſt as 
hearty as he does. With ſuch Fellow-Servants, and 
ſuch a Maſter, I think it would be my own Fault if 
I am not happy. Well in Health, I aſſure you, I am, 


and 
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and begin to be pretty well in Spirits; only my Heart 
will heave a little ſtill every Time I look toward the 
Road that gocs to your Houſe Heaven bleſs you all 
there! and make me a delerying Daughter of ſo good a 


Mother. 
AF. 6 
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The Mother's Anſwer and Advice. 
Dear Cbild, 


H E next Piece of Advice that I gave you, was, 

To think often, how much a Life of Virtue 
is to be preferr'd to a Life of Pleaſure ; and how 
much better, and more laſting, a good Name is than 
6. Beauty. --.- 

If we call Things by their right Names, there is no- 
thing that deſerves the Name of Pleaſure ſo truly as 
Virtue : But one muſt talk as People are uſed to talk ; 
and, I think, by a Life of Pleaſure, they generally 
mean a Life of Gaiety. 

Now our Gaieties, God knows, are at beſt very 
trifling, always unſatisfactory, often attended with 
Difficulties in the procuring them, and Fatigue in their 
very Enjoyment, and too often followed by Regret and 
Self-condemnation. What they call a Life of Pleaſure 
among the Great, muſt be a very laborious Life : They 
ſpend the greateſt Part of the Night in Balls and Aſ- 
ſemblies, and fling away the greateſt Part of their 
Days in Sleep: Their Life is too much oppos'd to 
Nature to be capable of Happineſs : Tis all a Hurry 
of Viſits, twenty or thirty perhaps in a Day, to Per- 
ſons of whom there are not above two or three that 
they have any real Friendſhip or Eſteem for (ſuppoſing 
them to be capable of either) ; a perpetual Seeking after 
what they call Diverſions ; an Infipidity, and Want of 
Taſte, when they are engaged in them; and a certain 
Languiſhing and Reſtleſſneſs when they are without 
them. This is not living, but a conſtant Endeavour 
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to cheat themſelves out of the little Time they have to 
live; for they generally inherit a bad Conſtitution, 
make it worſe by their abſurd Way of Life, and deli- 
ver a ſtill weaker and weaker Thread down to their 
Children. I don't know any one Thing more ridicu- 
lous, than the ſeeing their wrinkled fallow Faces all 
ſet off with Diamonds. Poor miſtaken Gentlewomen ! 
they ſhould endeavour to avoid People's Eyes as much 
as poſſible, and not to attract them; for they are 
really a quite deplorable Sight, and their very Faces 
A ſtanding Leſſon againſt the ſtrange Lives they 
lead. 

People in a lower Life, 'tis true, do not act fo ridi- 
9 as thoſe in a higher; but even among them 
too there's a vaſt Difference between the People that 
live well, and the People that live ill; the former are 
more healthy, in better Spirits, fitter for Buſineſs, and 
more attentive to it ; the latter are more 1 more 
uneaſy, more contemptible, and more diſeaſed. 

In Truth, either in high or in low. Life, Virtue is 
only another Name for Happineſs, and Debauchery is 
the High-Road to Miſery ; and this, to me, appears 
juſt as true and evident, as that Moderation is always 
good for us, and Exceſs always hurtful. 

But is it not a charming Thing to have Youth and 
Beauty,—to be follow'd and admired, —to have Preſents 
offer'd from all Sides to one,—to be invited to all Di- 
verſions, and to be diſtinguiſhed by the Men from all 
ine reſt of the Company ?——Yes, my dear Child! 
All this would be charming, if we had nothing to do 
but to dance, and receive Preſents, and if this Diſtinc- 
tion of you was to laſt always: But the Miſchief of 
it is, that theſe Thirgs cannot be enjoyed without in- 
creaſing your Vanity every Time you enjoy them, and 
ſwelling up a Paſſion in you, that muſt ſoon be baulked 
and dilappointed. How long is this Beauty to laſt ? 
There are but few Faces that can keep it to the other 
Side of five and twenty ; and how would you bear it, 
after having been ufed to be thus diſtinguiſhed and ad- 
mired for fome Time, to fink out of the Notice of 
People, and to be neglected, and perhaps affronted, 
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by the very Perſons who uſed to pay the greateſt Ado- 
ration to you ? 

Do you remember the Gentleman that was with us 
laſt Autumn, and his preſenting you with that pretty 
Flower one Day, on his coming out of the Garden? 
I don't know whether you underſtood him or not ; 
but I could read it in his Looks, that he meant it for 
a Leſſon to you. *Tis true, the Flower was quite a 

retty one ; but though you put it in Water, you know 
it faded and grew dilagreeable in four or five Days; 
and had it not been cropped, but ſuffered to grow on 
in the Garden, it would have done the ſame in nine or 
ten. Nowa Year is to a Beauty, what a Day was to 
that Flower; and who would value themſelves much 
on the Poſſeſſion of a Thing which they are ture to 
loſe in ſo ſhort a Time? 

Nine or ten Years is what one may call the natural 
Term of Life for Beauty ina young Woman : But by 
Accidents, or Miſbehaviour, it may die long before its 
Time. The greater Part of what People call Beauty 
in your Face, for Inſtance, is owing to that Air of In- 
nocence and Modeſty, that is in it; if once you ſhould 
ſuffer yourſelf to be ruined by any baſe Man, all that 
v. ould ſoon vaniſh, and Aſſurance and Uglineſs would 
come in the room of it. 

And if other bad Conſequences ſhould follow (for 
other bad ones there are, of more Sorts than one) you 
would loſe your Bloom too, and then all's gone ! But 
keep your Reputation, as you have hitherto kept it, 
and that will be a Beauty which ſhall laſt to the End 
of your Days ; for it will be only the more confirmed 
and brightened by Time: That will ſecure your 
Efteem, when all the preſent Form of your Face is 
vaniſhed away, and will be always mellowing into 
greater and greater Charms. Theſe my Sentiments 
you'll take as a Blefling, and remember they come from 
the Heart of a tender and affectionate Mother. 


g. C. 
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LET LER: A 
To a peevihh Young Lady. From a Relat on. 
Dear Couſin, 


I AM ſure you are ſenſible that I am not wanting 1 


in Love and Reſpe@ to you. I have given you 


ſome Proofs of it, and whenever it is proper I ſhall 7 
not be backward to ſhew you more. I tay thus much 

d to regard what I am going 
to write to you as you ought ; fot beſide the Affection 


that you may be prepare 


of a Friend and a Relation, I think I have ſome Right 


to give you my Advice, both from my Years, and from 4 


the Readineſs I have ſhewn to ſerve you. 
I thought I had ſettled you as happily as Woman 
could with to be ſettled, when I had married you to a 


young Man of Merit and Induſtry ; and had put him 


in a Way of making uſe of his Talents to Advantage, 
by ſetting him forward in a genteel Manner. Pray 


underſtand me rightly; though I eſteem him very + 


much, yetall this was done for your Sake, and not for 
his: It is you that are my Relation, and what I have 
done was to make you happy. I believe any Woman 
in the World would be ſo in the Situation you are in, 
except yourſelf; but the Peeviſhneſs of your Diſpoſi- 
tion threatens otherwiſe. Pray remember how uneaſy 
you made all the Company laſt Night, and think if 
there was any thing to give Cauſe to it. Your Huſ- 
band ated like a Man of Senſe and Good-Nature, to 
hide as much as he could all that you was ſo much 
to blame about, from the Company, and to ſeem to 
overlook it at the ſame Time himſelf ; but you may 
be ſure he feels it, and what he feels he will remem- 
ber. My dear Coufin, People that are uneaſy in 
themſelves, are thoſe who make every body elſe fo. 
And ] am ſure you are not only unhappy now, but it 
you do not govern your Temper in Time, will be 
much more. Pray take my Word for it, that nothing 
is ſo unbecoming as chiding Servants before Company; 
and nothing could give thoſe who had a Reſpect _ 

or 
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for him or you ſo much Diſquiet, as to ſee you return 
the Good-Nature with which he attempted to carry 
that off, with Sharpneſs to himſelf. 

My Dear, Huſbands are Lords and Maſters ; and 
let them be as civil as they will, either out of Love 
or Policy, they will remember it. You have no Fault 
that I know in the World but this one, but it grows 
upon you ; and take my Word for it, if you do not 
reſolve to get the better of it in time, you will, be- 
fore you expect any ſuch Thing, find your Huſband 
poſſeſſed of an Averſion to you, and all your Friends 
aſhamed and weary of you, I tell you truly that I am 
as much inclined to overlook your Faults as any body, 
and yet I would not upon any Conſideration ſpend 
another Evening ſo diſagreeable as the laſt. I think 
you had Reaſon to reſpe& thoſe who were preſent, as 
much as any Company you could ever fee ; and I pro- 
teſt I did not perceive any thing that ſhould put you 
out of Temper. If you could not be good-humoured 
on ſuch an Occaſion, I know none that can require it 
of you. And I think, that unleſs you take an imme- 


diate Reſolution againſt it for the future, there is no 


Hope of your ever amending of it. 


Do not take it ill that I ſpeak ſo freely to you. You 
have no Father nor Mother, and I do not know of any 
body that has ſo much Right to adviſe you. People 
are often ruined by their Follies, as perfeQly as by 
their Vices ; and I afſure you I think you in the great- 
eſt Danger. I need not ſay any more, for it is enough 
to point out Errors to Perſons of your natural Under - 
ſtanding You have Senſe enough to ſee what is right; 
God give you Grace to uſe it, This is the ſincere 
Prayer of, dear Coulin, 


Your affeftionate Friend. 
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LETTER XL 14 3 
dic 
From the peeviſh Young Lady. In anſwer. = 
dic 
Honoured Madam, YN ſec 
nie 
Have read your Letter, over with great Surpriſe, me 
as well as great Sorrow. 1 am ſure you have given tg] 
Proofs of your Affection enough to ſhew your Thought: BY ni 
are inclined to be favourable : But, good God! is it A. 
poſſible a Perſon can be ſo much to blame as you tel] 
me I am, and yet ſo little ſenſible of it! However, | Wt a3 
will take your Word; and I promiſe you to take all FF ar 
the Caution that is poſſible to avoid giving you farther he 
Occaſion of Offence, or to endanger any more the Hap- ſe 
pineſs I at preſent enjoy in my Huſband's perfect good WF © 
Opinion. u 
I think myſelf happy in the Favour of my Friends. o. 
God forbid I ſhould do any thing to loſe their good 
Opinion; but, Madam, all theſe are little Conſidera- fi 
tions in reſpect of my Gratitude to you; and if any at 
thing in my Life could give you Content, to think tl 
that I was wanting in that, I ſhould deem myſelf the t! 
moſt miſerable, and the worſt of Women. Whenl Fo 
read that you would not be prevailed upon to viſit us a 
again, there is but one Conſideration which keeps me a 
from being diſtracted. I know that you will be as re- n 
Joiced to ſee my Amendment, as you was grieved at ff 


my Fault; and, as I am ſure there is nothing you 
could bid me do, if it was only for your Pleaſure, that 
I ſhould not for that Reaſon have the greateſt Satis- 
faction in obſerving ; much more, when you tell me, 
a Fault which ſets all my Happineſs at ſtake, ſhall I 
obſerve the Cautions you give me with the greateſt 
Punctuality. 
Believe, dear Madam, that you ſee a true Penitent, 
although I do not know of the Crime I beg you will 
be pleaſed to call upon us very ſoon, and that you will 
tell me whether I have not cured myſelf of what was 
ſo very blameable. I have communicated the Senſe 
of your Letter tomy Huſband, though I did not dare 
to 
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ed whether I was guilty of what you mention, but I 
didi it as a firſt Penance for the Fault. 

He told me, he had often been uneaſy, though he 
did not know how to mention it to me; but, had you 
ſeen the good-natured Manner in which he ſaid this to 
me, the Readineſs that appeared in his Face to forgive 
me, and the Pain at thinking I ſhould be uneaſy to be 
told of it; you would know that it is impoſſible for 
me to offend ſo much Good-Nature, and that all your 
Admonitions are unneceſlary. 

He has as ſtrong a Senſe of his Obligation to you 
a3 I have: He ſees that he owes every thing to you; 
and every Advantage that accrues from his Iuduſtry 
he places to the Account of his Debt to you. Iam 
ſenfible that you have given both to him and me the 
Opportunity of being the happieſt People in the 
World ; and God forbid I ſhould be the Occaſion of 
our forfeiting it. 

[ have written a great deal, becauſe my Heart is very 
full. Mr Spencer and you are the Perſons whom I ought, 
and whom I wiſh to pleate ; and what muſt I think of 
the Danger of offending both of you ! It all means, 
that my Love to him, and my duty to you, are either 
of them ſufficient to make me conguer any bad Habit ; 


13 and that both will make the Amendment as immediate 
e as it will be certain. I humbly beg you will excuſe 
by my Faults that are paſt, and believe that they never 
it ſhall offend you again; but that you will, in this and 


u in all Things, find a perfect Obedience in, Madam, 
Your moſt grateful, 
And mali dutiful, &C. 


LE T- 


Ito cea4 the Words to him. It was not, that f queſtion- 
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LETTER XI 


From an Aunt in the Country to her Niece, on hearing ef 
her Imtrudence. 


Dear Niece, 

WII N I put you to Mrs. Mar/al, I thought 

I did that for you, which both you and 
your Friends would thank me for as long as you 
lived; but it is not always that Things happen ac- 
cording to their Deſigns who mean ever ſo well. 
Notwithſtanding I live ſo far off, I hear of your Be- 
haviour, and Jam afraid you are turning all that I 
meant for your Good to your Deſtruction. Mr. Nor- 
ton is juſt come from London, and he ſays he was ſeve- 
ral Times at the Shop, but never found you there; 
but, on the contrary, that he never was at any Place 
of Idleneſs and Pleaſure but he met with you. When 
he was at Greenwich-Park, Betty was rolling down the 
Hill with a Sweetheart at each Side, and one before 
her: When he was at the Place where the Man 
dances upon the Wire, there was Betty eating Shrimps 
with a young Man with a Silver Taſſel to his Hat: 
When he was at Chelſea Maſquerade, there was Betty 
among the People at the Road-ſide ſeeing them go; 
and he ſays, he is told that your young Sparks that 
take ſo much Notice of you, pay People for going on 
your Buſineſs, and fo get you to theſe Places. 

You might think I ſhould write to Mrs. Mar/al 
about this; but I chuſe firſt to tell you of it; and 
if you have any Regard for yourſelf, or any Love 
for me, you will take care to mend. Dear Betty, 
T am under great Concern: One or other of theſe 
young Men may be your Ruin ; and if not, they 
take you off from your Buſineſs, and you will never 
be Miſtreſs of it. As to any Hope of mending your 
Condition by Marriage, I would not have you think 
of it, at leaſt not in this Way. If I hear rightly 


about your Companions, they are young Men of no Ex- 
pectations, 
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eQations, and would only make you and themſelves 
miſerable by fuch an Alliance. 

Indeed, Child, no Gentleman will ever be for mar- 
rying a Perſon in your Station ; ſo do not think of it ; 
and if you ever better yourſelf by Matrimony, it muſt 
not be by your Face, but your Behaviour. You may 
get the Liking of ſome Perſon in Trade, by minding 
your own Aftairs, and being diſcreet ; and more than 
this you muſt not think of. My Dear, I have written 
all this to you, to adviſe you which Way to purſue 
your own Good. You will find it beſt, and I hope 
you will obſerve it, and ſo God will bleſs you; and 
you ſhall have all that you can reaſonably defire from 


Your affefimate, but afiited Aunt. 


LEI 444K Ak 
The Niece's Anſwer, 
Honoured Madam, 


| Have read over the Letter you wrote to me a 
great many Times, and I am convinced that I 
deſerve a more ſevere Reprimand. But, Madam, 
this ſhall have the ſame Effect as if you had written 
ever ſo harſhly, or had told my Miſtreſs of my 
Faults; for you that are ſo far off know them 
better than ſhe does. Madam, I own every thin 


Mr. Norton ſays is true: But indeed no Perſon what 


ſoever has offered me any Injury. It was a youthful 
Folly: Indeed, Madam, you ſhall never hear any 
more of my doing wrong in this Manner ; for it 1s 
not only my Duty to obey you, but I find you are 
in the Right in all you tell me; and if a Stranger 
had advited me the fame, I would have followed 


the Counſel. You ſhall never hear after this Day 


but that I follow my Buſineſs as I ſhould do; and 
if any Perſon offers to me that ſeems fit to better 
my Condition, I ſhall tell him before I make any 


Anſwer, 
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Anſwer, I muſt aſk your Approbation, and by that! 
will be guided in every thing. I am very ſenſible ot 
my Folly, andam, 
Honoured Madam, 
Your moſt dutiful and thankful Niece. 


* 


LETTER XIV. 


From a young Woman of Family, who had left her Rela- 
tions; to her Mother. | 


Honoured Madam, 


Am ſenſible that it has been great Uneaſineſs to 

you not to have heard of me in the Time I have 
been abſent ; and indeed it has been as great a Con- 
cern to me that I could not write to you, knowing 
what muſt be your Fears and your Grief about me. 
I thank Providence I can now write ſo as to give you 
Comfort: And I was determined, that whatever I ſuf- 
fered, or whatever I even ſuppoſed you felt for me, I 
would not write any thing till it was in my Power to 
do ſo. I have a ſtrange Story to tell you, but I ſhall 
be brief in the relating it. 

You cannot have been inſenſible, Madam, of Sir 
George's Civilities to me. Indeed I have often thought 
that they made you fecretly uneaſy, although you 
could not Conveniently ſpeak of it To me they 
have been a continual Torment ; and had there been 
no Danger of my Reputation, I would have fled to 
avoid the Perſecution. I have not, Madam, been bred 
under your Inſtructions to ſo bad a Purpoſe, as not to 
fear Diſhonour more than Death. I therefore was not 
in Danger with reſpect to Virtue ; but, Madam, to 
one who is truly virtuous, it is a Pain beyond bearing 
to be ſollicited. I knew your Dependence upon this 
bad Man, and therefore I never complained to you, fince 
I would not give you Uneaſineſs where you cou'd 
have no Remedy; but long before I left you I had de- 
termined to eſcape from him. 

The Evening that you was with his Lady, and only 


the Maid at home with me, he made Excules to ſend 
her 
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her out of the Way, and was inſolent to a Degree 
that I tremble now to think of : I pretended an Apo- 
logy for a Minute, and I went out, determined ne- 
ver to return again. This, Madam, is the true Story 
of my leaving you. Be pleaſed to conſider that I 
could not run into the Way of Dangers ſo great as that 
I left behind. The Waggon was to go out the next 
Morning ; and I went with it for London. It is now 
eleven Days that I have been here. The little Money 
I had has more than ſerved me for the Time, and I am 
now — I almoſt dread to tell you ; yet what ſhould it 
ſignify for me to depend ſolely upon you, an Expence 
and a Burthen while you live, and deſtitute afterwards, 
ſhould it pleaſe God for me to out-live you—l am, 
at this Time, in the Service of the Lady Sherwin, the 
beſt Woman in the World; and I am as happy as if I 
were one of her Children. 

You know very well, Madam, that the Ladies now 
keep nothing above a Chamber-maid : The Place of 
Companions and Waiting-Women is quite unknown : 
I do not therefore pretend to ſet my Condition at all 
better than it is; but indeed, Madam, it is a very 
happy one. I have great Content, and very little 
Trouble. My Lady is very kind, and I have the Re- 
ſpect of other Perſons, - There are two Things diſa- 
greeable, the Name of a Servant, and the fitting down 
to eat with Servants. But, for the firſt, it is a falſe 
Pride, that teaches thoſe who have not wherewithal to 
ſupport a higher Title, to bluſh at it; and gs for the 
other, all the Time I ſpend among them is fun while 
dining, for my Lady is better pleated to have me near 
her, than below Stairs amongſt the others. 

I do not put on this Appearance of Satisfaction, 
Madam, to deceive you. I feel juitly what I expreſs: 
To be ſure there is ſomething cutting to one born 
your Daughter, and bred to Plenty, and Affluence, 
and Reſpect, to ſink into a Servant ; but this is all, 
and the Pain that it gives, ſo truly is my Spirit hum- 
bled to my Condition, is nothing to the Satisfaction 
that attends it. The being freed from the Importu+ 
nities of a Man whom 1 uo, but dared not offend ; 

the 
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the being ſenſible that I am no longer burthenſome to 
you, whoſe Income is full lirtle enough for yourſelf ; 
and the Peace of Mind I enjoy, are all together a 
Purchaſe very worthy this Price, though it be a great 
one. . 
I ſhall tell you, Madam, how I met with this good 
Fortune. Although I did not come ſo entire a Stran- 
ger to London, as ſome unhappy Perſons do, yet it was 
the ſame Thing to me, for I could apply to none that 
knew on ſuch an Occaſion. I had been told of the 
Difficulty of getting good Places; and I had been 
warned of the Danger of falling into bad Hands. I 
went to an Office of Regiſtering, and I deſired to ſee 
the Maſter of it. I told him all that happened to me: 
I informed him of what Family I was, and what had 
made me leave my Relations. He ſpoke to me with 
reat Friendſhip and Reſpect: He promiſed me a2 
Place fit for ſo virtuous and well-born a Perſon, and 
he has kept his Word ; for it was he that recom- 
mended me to this. I have told you all, Madam; 
you'll forgive me, and not be offended at the Step I 
have taken, ſince there wants nothing but your Fer- 
givenęſi to make me eaſy, and nothing but your Appro- * 
bation to make me the happieft Perſon in the World, 


1 am, honoured Madam, 
Your obedient Daughter. 


Y Gn WW 45 
The Mother's Anſwer. 


Dear Daughter, L 
OUR Letter has been the greateſt Comfort to, 
me. I knew not what to gueſs was become of 
you, and indeed 1 feared the worſt. I taxed Sir 
George with knowing of your leaving me, but I found 
he knew nothing of it; and he ſeemed ſo concerned 
at it, that I was terrified with the Thought that you 
had reſented ſomething from him by laying violent 
Hands upon yourſelf. God be praiſed it's no worſe | 


than it is. I do not pretend to be quite eaſy under ö ; 
the 
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the Thought of your preſent Situation. I little be- 
lieved once that any Child of mine would come to wait 
upon another : And your Father would not reſt in his 
Grave to think his own Want of Care had been the 
Occaſion of it. But it is in vain to talk of that. You 
write ſo reaſonably, that I cannot contradi& any thing 
you fay. God, that has given you Underſtanding to 
diſtinguiſh ſo properly, give you Strength to continue 
to hear what may be 4 in your new Station. 
Iwill not aſk you to leave it, although it grieves me to 
think you ſhould deſcend to it. However, my deareſt 
Child, nothing is ſhameful that is honeſt. Comfort 
yourſelf with that Thought: It ſhall be my greateſt 
Comfort too. I ſhall pray that you may rot repent of 
what you have done; and 1 deſire you often to write to 
me. My Dear, farewel; it will eaſe Sir George's 
Mind, tho' he ſcarce deſerves it, to tell him that you 
are ſafe ; but he ſhall never know where. My dear 
Child, farewell. 


Your affetionate Mother. 


LEI TER XVI. 


To a Young Lady on her firſt going to London, containing 
| proper Advice on that Occaſion. 


My dear Sally, 


S your Brother informs me you are going to Lon- 

don, a Place replete with every Kind of Vice, you 

muſt give me leave to offer you ſome Inſtructions with 

regard to your Conduct there; for there, my Dear, 

you may expect many Sollicitations will be made, and 

Snares artfully laid, to rob you of your Innocence and 
your Virtue, 

As we have ſo many more Male than Female Wri- 
ters, it is no Wonder that the Vices and Foibles of 
Women are molt maliciouſly ſatirized, and placed in 
an unfavourable Light, while little Notice is taken of 
the yillainous Behaviour of our Maſters the Men ; 
theſe Lords of the Creation, who trample Innocence 
C 2 and 
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and Juſtice under Foot, and rejoice in the Power that 
is given them. 

A their TranſaQtions with each other, they are obli- 
ged to keep up an ny evo of Probity, while, with 
regard to us, every Stratagem, every Deceit is put in 
practice, to corrupt the Innocent and betray the Un- 
wary. But why it ſhould be leſs a Crime to deceive an 
innocent, unexperienced Girl, whoſe Age and Situation 
render it impoſſible ſhe ſhould know the World, than 
it would be to direct a blind Man to the Extremity of a 
Precipice, I am at a Loſs to imagine ; yet Cuſtom, 
that Tyrant Cuſtom, has taught us this and many more 
Abſurdities. 

As Example, however, is more prevalent than Pre- 
cept, I ſhall illuſtrate what I have ſaid by the follow- 
ing Story, which upon Enquiry you will find true, and 
which 1 hope will have a proper Effect on your Mind, 
and in ſome meaſure influence your future Conduct. 

Mrs. Jenny having lately loſt her Father, that 
ſhe might not be a Burthen to her Mother, who had 
for her own Support but a ſmall Annuity, determined 

to apply to a Relation in London, for her Aſſiſtance in 
getting her a genteel Service. In order to this, ſhe 
took a Place in a Stage-Coach ; the other Paſſengers 
were an elderly Gentlewoman and her Son, a Lad of 
about Fifteen, and three Gentlemen. The early Hour 
of ſetting out, and their being entire Strangers to each 
other, kept them almoſt filent for the firſt ten Miles: 
Bythis time the young Spark grew exceedingly ſick, and 
the indulgent Mother inſiſted on being ſet down at the 
firſt Town they came to, ſaying, her Child's Health 
was dearer to her than all the Londons in the World. 
They were now near the Town where the Coach uſu- 
ally puts up that the Company might breakfaſt. They 
no ſooner arrived, than the young Man and his Mo- 
ther retired to a Chamber, leaving our Country-Wo- 
man to purſue her Journey without any of her own 
Sex to accompany her. The firſt Day was paſt with- 
out any more than the common Civility of bearing 
her Expences, which were equally divided between the 
three Men ; only now and then a Smile of Approba- 
tion, accompanied with a Sigh, ſeemed as it were to 
_ eſcape 
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eſcape from the genteeleſt and beſt-dreſs'd of them, 


whenever ſhe by chance caſt her Eyes on his. At Sup=- 


per he ſhewed the utmoſt Aſſiduity to pleaſe her, in- 
ſiſted on her being lodged in the beſt Room in the 
Houſe, and, in ſhort, ſpared neither Pains nor Expence 
to render himſelf agreeable. Thus they went on for 
the firſt three Days; but, on the fourth, which was to 
be the laſt of their being together, he appeared diſcon- 
certed and uneaſy. At Noon, he intreated her to per- 


mit him to walk with her, in the Garden of the Inn 
where they dined, for a few Minutes: There he made 


the warmeſt Profeſſions of Love, mixed with the moſt 


ſolemn Appeals to Heaven, that he had no other 


Views than thoſe which were for her Honour and In- 


tereſt ; he told her, he muſt unavoidably be unhappy 


if ſhe refuſed to let him know where he might ſee her 
again, To all this ſhe replied, that Providence had 
placed her in ſuch a Situation, that it was impoſſible 
ſhe ſhould grant his Requeſt, ſince ſhe did not know 
where ſhe ſhould be fixed; as her Buſineſs in Town 
was only to get a Service. A Service! he returned 
with ſome Emotion ; No, no, that muſt never be the 
Caſe, while I have an Eftate to maintain, or Hands to 
work for you. I am at preſent poſſeſs'd of upwards of 
400 J. a Year ; and expect, by the Death of an Uncle, 
more than double my Fortune. If, deareſt Creature, 
I am ſo happy as not to be diſagreeable to you, conſent 
to ſhare it with me. By this Time the Coachman call- 
ed, which relieved Jenny from her Embarraſſment. 
At length they arrived at their Journey's End. She 
was met at the Inn by her Couſin, to whoſe Houſe ſhe 
went for that Night. As they were getting into a 
Hackney-Coach, the obſerved er Lover ſpeak to the 
Coachman, and look earneſtly at the Coach-Door, 
but ſhe knew not what this meant. Next Day ſhe was 
ſurpriſed at hearing herſelf called by a Voice ſhe knew 
to be her Fellow-T'raveller's. This Interview was the 
Fore-runner of many more; till at laſt, after a ſtrict En- 
uiry into his Character and Circumſtances, ſhe con- 

ented to be his Wife ; but as their Marriage was to. 
be kept private, he propoſed the Fleet as the moſt pro- 
per Place for the Performance of the Ceremony, This, 
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with ſome Reluctance, ſhe agreed to; when, as if re- 
collecting himſelf, he cried, There can be no Occaſion 
for our running the Hazard of being ſeen, fince a Mi- 
niſter will coine to us, and it will be equally valid. 
This alſo, weak and unthinking, ſhe conſented to. 
The next Day they went to a Tavern, and he ordered 
a Drawer, whom he aſked for at the Bar, to go for a 
Clergyman from the Fleet. This fame Drawer ſerved 
tor both Father and Clerk. The ſolemn Ceremony 
being over, he carried her to genteel Lodgings at the 
Court End of the Town, where he behaved with the 
utmoſt Tenderneſs for three Months.—She was now 
with Child, and he began to be leſs frequent in his 
Viſits ; when one Day, on her deſiring Leave to acquaint 
her Mother with her Happineſs, he told her, that Hap- 
pineſs was hers no longer than ſhe kept it a Secret, and 
immediately left her. She ſaw him no more for ſeveral 
Days ; and when he came home, he was in the Height of 
Ill-Humour, and told her he was going out of Town for 
a Fortnight. She aſked him for Money for her Sup- 
port, when flinging her a Guinea, he flounc'd out of 
the Room. This Behaviour, ſo different from what 
ſhe had Reaſon to expect, filled her Heart with An- 
guiſh, and her Eyes with Tears. But who can deſcribe 
the Aſtoniſhment, the Miſery, the Torture of this poor 
Creature, when the Woman of the Houſe told her, ſhe 
muſt provide herſelf with other Lodgings; for the 
Gentleman whom ſhe called her Huſband, had paid 
her to that Time, and told her, ſhe muſt expect no 
more from him! She ran ſhe flew to the a 
where ſhe was married; but, on Enquiry, found the 
Drawer had been diſcharged two Months before: She 
then aſked, it any of the Family knew the Miniſter 
that was ſeat for by Mr.“ *, but they all pretended 
Ignorance. Thus artfully deprived of every Refource, 
to whom could the apply for Juſtice ? The Wretch that 
betrayed her was flown ; her Kinſwoman retuſed her 
Succour, called her an infamous Creature, and, to com- 
plete her Miſery, told her, that ſhe had the Work be- 
tore received a Letter, which gave an Account of the 
Death of her Mother. Loaded with Grief, ſhe return- 
ed to her Lodgings. The Woman had Compaſſion 
enough 


3 


enough to let her remain there that Night, and the 
next Morning ſhe was in a high Fever. The Expences 
of an Apothecary and Nurſe foon diſſipated her little 
Store, and the Pity of her Landlady did not continue 
much longer. By this Time the Strength of her Con- 
flitution got the better of the-Diſtemper ; and ſhe lives 
to feel more Diſtreſs. 
Pray think of this, my Dear, and believe me to 
be, 
Dear Sally, 
Your moſt afſetionate humble Servant. 


ee es 


LETTER XVII. 


From an Aunt to her Niece, containing ſome inflrufions {or 
Young Ladies to judge of Propuſals of Marriage maze 
to them. 


Dear Polly, 
I E Friendſhip 1 had for your dear Mother, and 


the entire Confidence ſhe always placed in me, 
will make me ever ſollicitous for the Welfare of her 
Family; you'll therefore pardon me, I hoge, if in my 
Letters I ſometimes preſume to offer you Advice, I 
don't pretend to be wiſer than you, my Dear ; but yer 
know ſome Things that you have not had the Oppor- 
tunity of being acquainted with; and if what I have 
learned with Pains and with Expence, can be conveyed 
to you gratis, and without any Trouble, you are ſure to 
be no Loſer by the Bargain. You are now, my Dear, 
removed to London ; where your perſonal Charms, and 
Endowments of Mind, will attrat many Admirers ; 
and your Fortune, which is large, will probably en- 
gage many more. Your Buſineſs, my dear Polly, is - 
to diſtinguiſh the one from the other, and to make a 
due Difference between him who makes Love to your 
Perſon, and kim whoſe Affection is centered folely in 
your Pocket. But this will be difficult for you to do 
without the Advice and Aſſiſtance of your Friends and 
Guardians; make them therefore your Confidents in 
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this Affair; and never lend your Ear to impertinent 
Go betweens and infamous Match- makers, who are 
bribed by the Sharpers and Coxcombs about Town to 
betray Ladies of Fortune into their Hands: And this, 
according to their general Method, they will perhaps 
attempt by repreſenting to you, That ſome fine 
++ Gentleman of great Merit and Fortune is deeply in 
love with you. | 
That he has ſeen you at ſome public Place, and is 
— to make to you a Declaration of his Paſ- 
* 

That he would not willingly make any Overtures 
% to your Guardian till he knows what Reception he 
* ſhall meet with from yourſelf. 

That your Guardian may probably raiſe ſuch Ob- 
«« jeCtions as may be altogether groundleſs. 

+ That in caſe he has any Daughters of his own, 
« he * poſſibly be inclined to ſee them diſpoſed of 
* 

„That your Fortune being in his Hands, he may 
have Occaſion to make uſe of it, and conſequently 
be unwilling to part with it. 

That he may have private Views in marrying you 
to ſome Friend of his own, without conſulting your 
&« Inclinatior: or Intereſt. 

That it would be improper, therefore, for your 
Guardian to be intruſted with the Secret till you have 
© ſcen the Party propoſed. 

© That, after all, it lay in your own Breaſt, either 
to admit of, or decline his Offer. 

That the Propoſer, for her Part, was altogether 
% difintereſted in the Affair, and had no other View 
„than the bringing about a Match that might prove 
* equally happy for both Parties. 

„That, in a Word, there could be no Harm in 
accepting of a Line from the Gentleman, if an Inter- 
view ſhould be thought improper.” 

Diſcountenance with Warmth and Reſentment all 
ſuch offic ious Buſy-bodies, and boldly aſſure them, 


That you are determined to liſten to no Propo- 


“ ſitions, how ſeemingly advantageous ſoever, * 
«6 t 
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the Approbation and Conſent of your Guardians, or 
* other judicious Friends.” . 

For they, you may be aſſured, are the People who 
ſtudy your Happineſs. ; 

Such a prudent Conduct as this, my Dear, will make 
your officious Confidents, or Interveners, (if they have 
any Senſe of Shame) deſiſt from their Deſigns upon 
you ; and hereby you will be convinced, that tuch Per- 
ſons are altogether undeſerving of your good Opinion 
or Acquaintance. By ſuch a Conduct you will never loſe 
an humble Servant that is in the leaſt worthy of your 
Encouragement. For, if the Perſon really loves you, 


and is poſſeſſed of the Fortune he pretends, he will 


readily apply to your Guardians, and entertain a very 
favourable Opinion of your Prudence and Diſcretion : 
And in caſe he declines his Suit, you may juſtly con- 
clude that his Intentions were baſely to betray you: 
and then you'll have juſt Reaſon to rejoice, that you 
turned a deaf Ear to all his artful Inſinuations. 

But if, without the Aſſiſtance of a Go-between, a 
young Fellow ſhould preſume to ſend you Letters, 
without firſt making a regular Application to your Pa- 
rents or Guardians, you ſhould get ſome Friend to 
write to him in the following Manner ; but be ſure you 


do not write yourſelf. 
SIR, 


am to inform you, that Miſs Jones thinks herſelf 


obliged to every one who has a good Opinion of her. 
But ſhe begs that you will not give yourſelf, or her, the 
Trouble of any more Letters: For Things are fo cir- 
cumſtanced, that ſhe has neither Inclination nor Power 
to encourage your Addrefles. 
1am, Sir, yours, &C. 

But if a Propoſal ſhould come in this Manner, that 
you have Reaſon to think is not unworthy ſome Atten- 
tion, your Buſineſs, my dear Polly, is to rebuke the 
Attempt of a clandeſtine Addreſs, which you may do 
by getting ſome Friend to write in the following Man- 
ner, or at leaſt to the ſame Purport. 

oi. * | 
It may not be improper to acquaint you you that Miſs 


Jones is ſo happy as to have a Friend of Experience and 
C5 Probity, 
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Probity, in Mr. Williams of New Bond-Street, who is 
her Guardian, and without whoſe Advice ſhe under- 
takes nothing of conſequence ; you may therefore rea- 
ſonably ſuppoſe that ſhe will not care to admit of any 13 
Propoſals of Moment to her, that have not paſſed his W- 
Approbation. This ſhe hopes will fave her and you | 
the Trouble of any further Application. 
1 am, Sir, your humble Servant. 
Thus, my dear Polly, (emboldened by your Friend- 
ſhip and good Opinion of me) I have endeavoured to 
offer you ſome Inſtructions, which by and by you may 
find uſeful ; and I doubt not but you will pay a pro- : 
per Regard to what I have faid, ſince you know it 
comes from the Heart of one, who will be ever ſollici- „ 
tous for your Proſperity, as her Happineſs muſt in a 
great meaſure depend upon yours. e 
am, my Dear, 


Your ever faithful and affeFionate Aunt. \ 
| 


* 


* 


— — 


LETTER XVII. 


From a Mother to ber Daughter, on Madefly, and the Art 
of Pleaſing. a 


W dear Daughter, 


N anſwer to your welcome Letter, and the Enqui- 
I ries and Doubts it contained, let me anſwer, that 
you can never be happy but by Virtue, and ſcarce 
ever unhappy but by ill Conduct. Whoever examines 
themſelves ſtrictly, will find that they never had any 

rie vous Affliction but they occaſioned it themſelves, 
by ſome Fault, os by being deficient in ſome Duty. 
Anxiety always ſucceeds the Loſs of Innocence, but 
Virtue is ever attended with an inward Satisfaction 

that is a conſtant Spring of Felicity toall its Votaries. 
Do not, however, imagine, that your only Virtue is 
Modeſty : There are abundance of Women that have 
ng Notion of any other; and fancy, that by prac- 
ting it they diſcharge all the Duties of 9 157 
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They think they have a Right to neglect all the reſt, 
and to be as proud and cenſorious as they pleaſe. Make 
nobody pay 2 your Chaſtity; think rather that it is 
a Virtue that regards only yourſelf, and loſes its 

reateſt Luſtre, if it be not attended with the other 
Mas We ſhould be very tender in our Modeſty: 
Inward Corruption paſſes from the Heart to the 
Mouth, and occaſions looſe Diſcourſe. The moſt vio- 
lent Paſſions have need of Modeſty to ſhew themſelves 
in a ſeducing Form ; it ſhould diſtinguiſh itſelf in all 
your Actions; it ſhould ſet off, and embelliſh your 
Perſon. 

Let the chief Part of your Finery, then,' be Mo- 
deſty ; it has great Advantages ; it ſets off Beauty, and 
ſerves as a Veil to Uglineſs: Modeſty is the Supple- 
ment of Beauty. The great Misfortune of Uglineſs is, 
that it ſmothers and buries the Merit of Women. Peo- 
ple do not go to look in a forbidding Figure for the en- 
gaging Qualities of the Mind and Heart; tis a very 
dificult Aﬀair, when Merit muſt make its Way, and 
ſhine thro” a diſagreeable Outſide. 

You do not want Graces to make you agreeable, 
but you are no Beauty ; this obliges you to lay up a 
Stock of Merit: The World will compliment you 
with nothing. Beauty inſpires a pleaſing Sentiment 
which prepoſſeſſes People in its Favour. If you have 
made no ſuch Impreſſions, you muſt expect to be taken 
to pieces. Take care that there be nothing 1a your 
Air, or Manners, to make any body think that you do 
not know yourſelf. An Air of Confidence in an ordi- 
_y Figure is ſhocking enough. Let nothing in your 
Diſcourſe or Dreſs look like Art; at leaſt let it not 
be eaſy to find it out. That Art is the moſt refined 
that never lets itſelf be ſeen. 

You are not to neglect the Accompliſhments and 
Orna:nents N to make you agreeable, for Wo- 
men are deſigned to pleaſe; but you ſhould rather 
think of acquiring a ſolid Merit, than of employing 
yourſelf in trifling Things. Nothing is ſhorter tan 
the Reign of Beauty: Nothing is more mielan- 
choly than the latter Part of the Lives of Women, 


whe 
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who never knew any thing but that they were hand- 
ſome, If any body makes their Court to you for the 
ſake of your agreeable Accompliſhments, make their 
Regards center in Friendſhip, and ſecure the Continu- 
ance of that Friendſhip, by your Merits. 

It is very difficult to lay down any ſure Rules to 
eee The Graces without Merit, cannot pleaſe 
ong; and Merit, without the Graces, may command 
the Eſteem of Men, but can never move them. Wo- 
men, therefore, muſt have an amiable Merit, and join 
the Graces to the Virtues. I do not confine the Me- 
rit of Women merely to Modeſty ; I give it a much 
larger Extent. A valuable Woman exerts the manly 
Virtues of F riendſhip, Probity and Honour, in the 
2 Diſcharge of all her Obligations. An amiable 

oman ſhould not only have the exterior Graces, but 
all the Graces of the Heart, and fine Sentiments of 
the Mind. There is nothing ſo hard as to pleaſe, with- 
out being ſo intent upon it, that it ſhall look a little 
like Coquetry. Women generally pleaſe the Men of 
the World more by their Faults than their good Qua- 
lities. The Men are for making their Advantages of 
the Weakneſſes of amiable Women ; they would have 
nothing to do with their Virtues ; they do not care to 
eſteem. them ; they had much rather be amuſed by 
Perſons of little or no Merit, than be forced to admire 
ſuch as are virtuous, 

In ſhort, my dear Child, one muſt know Human 
Nature if one deſigns to pleaſe: The Men are much 
more affected with what is new, than what is excel- 
lent, To keep up this Taſte of Novelty, we muſt 
have a great many Reſources, and various Kinds of 
Merit in ourſelves: We mutt not ſtick only at the 
agreeable Accompliſhments ; we muſt ſtrike their Fan- 
cy with a Variety of Graces and Merits, to. keep up 
their Inclinations, and make the ſame Object afford 
how all the Pleaſures, or fancy'd Fleaſures, of Incon- 

ancy. | 

Women are born with a violent Deſire to pleaſe. 
As they find th: mſelves barred from all the Ways that 
lead to Glory and Authority, they take :n>ther 
Road to arrive at them, and make themſelves amends. 


by 
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by their Agreeableneſs ; yet remember there is but a 
very ſmall Number of Years Ditterence between a 
fine Woman and cne that is no longer ſo. Get over 
this exceflive Deſite to pleaſe ; at leaſt keep from 
ſhewing it: But, I am ſenſible, my dear Daughter, to 
a young Woman of your Diſcernment, I have faid 
enough on theſ: Heads; and ſhall conclude, with fub- 
ſcribing myſelf, 


Hur moſt affetti.nate and tender Mother, 
EUPHEMuIA. 


Fr. 
From the ſame, on the Regulation of Pleaſure. 


My dear Daughter, 


Deſire you to be very cautious, now you are with 

your Relations in Len lon, on the Article of Plays, 
and the like public Diverſions There is no Dignity 
in ſhewing one's ſelf continually, nor is it an eaſy 
Matter to preſerve a ſtrict Modeſty in a conſtant 
Hurry of Diverſions. "Tis miſtaking one's Intereft 
to frequent them: If you have Beauty you muſt not 
wear out the Taſte of the World, by ſhewing yourſelf 
continually : You muſt be ſtill more reſerved if you 
want Graces to ſet yourſelf off. Beſides, the conftant 
Uſe of Diverſions leſſens the Reliſh of them. 

When all your Life has been ſpent in Pleaſures, 
and they come to leave you, either becauſe your Taſte 
for them is over, or becauſe your Reaſon forbids you 
the Enjoyment of them, your Mind is. itſelf in a very 
uneaſy Situation, for want of Employment. If you 
would therefore have your Pleafures and Amuſements 
laſt, uſe them only as Diverſions to relieve you after 
more ſerious Occupations. Entertain yourſelf with 
your own Reaſon; keep up that Correſpondence, 
and the Abſence of Pleaſures will not leave you any 
Ts upon your Hands, nor any Hankering after 


m. 
It 
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It behoves us, therefore, to huſband our Taſtes : 
There is no reliſhing Life without them, but Innocence 
can _ preſerve them in their Integrity ; Irregula- 
rity is ſure to deprave them. When we have a ſound 
Heart, we make an Advantage of every thing, and 
turn it into a Source of Pleaſure. We come frequently 
to Pleaſures with a ſick Man's Palate ; we fancy our- 
ſelves nice, when we are only ſurfeited ard out of 
Taſte. When we have not ſpoiled our Mind and 


Heart by Sentiments that ſeduce the Fancy, or by any 


flaming Paſſion, tis eaſy to find Delight: Health and 
Innocence are the true Fountains of Joy. But when we 
have had the Misfortune to habituate ourſelves to ve- 
hement Pleaſures, we become inſenſible to moderate 
ones. We ſpoil our Taſte by Diverſions, and uſe our- 
ſelves ſo much to violent Pleaſures, that we can't take 
up with thoſe that are ſimple and regular. 

We ſhould always dread ſuch great Emotions of the 
Soul, as leave us flat and out of ſorts. Young Perſons 
have the greater Reaſon to fear them, as they are lefs 
capable of reſiſt ing what flatters their Senſes. Be tem- 
perate : Temperance makes the Health both of Mind 
and Body; with it one has always a pleaſing and 
an equal Joy; one has no need of Diverſions and 
Expence ; Reading, Work, and Converſation, afford 
a purer Joy than all the Train of the greateſt Plea- 
ſures. Ina Word, innocent Delights are of moſt Ad- 
vantage; they are always ready at hand; they are be- 
neficient, and are never purchaſed at too dear a Rate. 
Other Pleaſures flatter, but they do Miſchief : They 
alter the Conſtitution of the Mind, and ſpoil it like 
that of the Body. Adieu, my Amelia! be regular in 
all your Views, and in all ye Actions, and you will 
not only ſecure your own Felicity, but greatly add to 
that of 

Your mofl affetionate and tender Mother, 


EUPHEMIA. 
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r AX 
From an Elderly Lady; with Rules for the Education of< - 


a Young one. 


Madam, 


E cannot, methinks, have an Eye too ſoon to the 
Education of the little Creature. Every Age of 
Life requires a particular Attention ; but 'tis in theſe 
firſt Years eſpecially that the Mind receives Imprei- 
ſions which are never after effaced, and that the Ideas 
of Good and Evil take their Places in the Imagination. 
It is therefore of infinite Importance not to diſturb 
their natural Order, and to take care to aſſign to the 
firit Thoughts the Rank they are to occupy. Con- 
ſequently ſhe muſt be inſpired betimes with an awful 
Idea of God and Religion: Iheſe ſublime Topics 
ought to be mentioned to her in a moving and affect- 
ing Manner; for 'tis only by touching the Heart that 
we can influence and work upon the Mind. Too hap- 
py, if in the Sequel of her Life her Sentiments have but 
the Deity for their Object ! 
That Education may have a proper Effect, the Per- 


| fon intruſted therewith muſt command Reſpect, and 


give a great Idea of herſelf, We ought not to be too 
tamiliar with Children. Tis proper to keep up a 
Gravity, and carry ſomething of a ſevere Hand over 
them. We muſt likewiſe be upon our Guard againſt 
their childiſh Endearments, which they know how 
to manage with great Advantage to extort what they 
want of us. Theſe budding Charms conceal a Num- 
ber of DefeQs, and we mult not ſuffer ourſelves to be 
ſeduced by them. 

'The greateſt Enemy our Sex has to ſtruggle with is 
Self-love or Vanity. We cannot too ſoon labour to 
weaken it, and great Caution ought to be uſed not to 
confirm it by Praiſes ; for this is one of the great Dan- 
gers of Education. By this we ſwell the Idea the lit- 
tle Things have of themſelves; we arm their Pride, 
and ſet them above their Equals ; they grow vain, 

ih difficult 
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dificult to be corrected, apt to take Offence : And all 
this forms a very unamiable Character. We muſt alſo 
beware of letting them ſee how dear they are to us, 
and what an Intereſt we take in them. The contrary 
would bring thein to fancy we ought always to be doat- 
ing on them, and would conſequently ſtrengthen their 
Vanity. Do but let them alone ; whatever Applica- 
tion you may ule to deſtroy this Principle, it will till 
maintain its Ground againit you. With modeſt and 
baſhful Children, indeed, Praiſes might be uſed to 
give them Courage ; but our little One is full of Vi- 
vacity, and doth not want this Aſſurance, but rather 
to be checked and held back. Not, again, that I am 
for entirely baniſhing Praiſes ; they are a Help to Edu- 
cation and virtuous Diſpoſitions: But we muſt know 
how to place them properly, and not beitow them as 
ſeduced by our Affection, or the Children's Charms, 
but with Reflection. Beſides, they muſt never be com- 


mended on account of external Beauties, (for they may 


hence deceive themſelves ſo far, as to think that they 
ſupply the Place of every thing) but for their good Ac- 
tions only. 


They muſt be inſpired with a great Love for Truth, 


and taught to practiſe it even at their own Coſt. We 


muſt inſti] into them the Opinion, that nothing is to 
great as to ſay ingenuoully, / am in the Wrong ; and 
_ of puniſhing them for the Faults they con- 
els. . 

Again, Children muſt be made to have a vaſt Opinion 
of Honour, and taught to look upon Diſgrace as a Thing 
above all others to be dreaded. We often amuſe them 
with frivotous Tales that awaken all the timorous Paſ- 
ſions ; *twould be much properer to keep up their Ap- 
prehenſions for Diſhonour, that they might look upon 
Eſteem as the firtt of Benefits, and Contempt as the 
greateſt of Evils. When once you have worked 
them up to a Senſe of Eſteem, and of the Shame at- 
tending Faults, you have gained a great Point in their 
Education. Shame will then ſerve for a Puniſhment, 
and eſteem ſupply the Place of Rewards. | 

It is of infinite Importance to perſuade them tho- 
roughly, that Happineſs is attached only to laudable 

Actions ; 


* * 
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1 Actions; and we ought to grant them their Requeſts, 
not as Recompenſes, but as the neceſſary Conſequen- 
ces of their good Deeds, They bring themſelves there- 


by to fancy, that what they aſk is beſtowed on, and 


belongs to worthy Actions only. 


If the little Preſents you make them conſiſt of Eat- 


4 ables, you increaſe in them the Love of Pleaſure, which 
is only to be barely ſuffered ; if they are for Dreſs, 


you ſtrengthen the Notion they have of Trifles, which 
they muſt be taught to deſpile. Children take a Pride 
in being treated like reaſonable Folks. This Kind of 
Pride muſt be kept up, and made uſe of as Means to 
lead them whither we pleaſe. Reproof muſt be admi- 


niſtered with Caution, and they be made to believe, 


that they have rather been guilty of Forgetfulneſs, 
than Falling. 


Tis neceſſary to break the Wilfulneſs of Children, 
to render them pliant and ſupple, to make them bend 
to the Authority of Reaſon, and teach them not to 
give way to their Deſires. They have ſometimes Tears 
of Obſtinacy, and, not being able to compaſs their 
Will, they endeavour, by their Whinings, to main- 
tain the Right they fancy they have to do what they 
pleaſe. We muſt beware yielding to theſe Fits of Ob- 
ſtinacy. Diſtinguiſh likewiſe their natural Wants from 
meer Whims of Fancy, and allow them to aſk for no- 
2 real Neceſſaries. What gives Strength to 
our Deſires is, the Liberty we are 1 in of ex- 
E them; and whoever allows himſelf to change 

is Wiſhes into Requeſts, is not far from fancying that 
People are obliged to grant him every thing he deſires. 
Beſides, we can more eaſily bear a Denial from our- 
ſelves, than from other People. The Perſon who is 
with young Miſs has a great deal of Merit, and ought 
to ſupply the Place of Reaſon with her. When we are 
not accuſtomed in our Childhood to ſubmit our Wills 
to the Reaſon of others, we ſhall find it very difficult 
to liſten to, and follow the Dictates of our own, in a 
more advanced Age. 

Children's Minds muſt be armed with Courage; for 
a Firmneſs, which conſiſts in a ſettled Inſenſibility of 
Soul, is the beſt Shield we can oppoſe to Evils. * 
the 
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the Support of Virtue, and a Rampart againſt the Ap- 
proaches of Vice. Senſibility of Soul doth but length- 
en out and eternize Misfortunes, and without Courage 
it is next to impoſlible to remain firm in our Duty. 
Nothing is more uſeſul, alſo, than to make them ſuſ- 
ceptible of Friendſhip and Gratitude. Lis the Heart 
that muſt be wrought upon; we have no ſure and lait- 
ing Virtues but by its Means. Tis well alſo to ac- 
cuſtom them to a juſt Mind and an upright Heart. In- 
ſpire them with Liberality, and a Notion of dividing 
what they have with others. They muſt be perſuaded 
that the Giver is the beſt off, ſince he hath for his 
Share the Glory and Pleaſure of obliging. 

Children often delight in mimicking others, and, 
when they do it with a Grace, we are apt to be divert- 
ed with them. But this is a dangerous Talent. We 
do not feek to imitate what is good ; that would not 
raiſe a Laugh: Tis the Ludicrous we try to hit Do 
not let them fancy any Agreeableneſs in Apery. No- 
thing is eaſier than to divert at other People's Coſt, 
whilit we are helped and encouraged by the Malignity 
of the Hearers. It ever requires much more Wit to 
pleaſe with Good-Nature than with Malice, 

Beſides theſe general Rules for all Children, there 
are ſome peculiar to each Temper, which 'tis an eaſy 
Matter to find out with the leait Application. Little 
Miſs, for Inſtance, is tractable and endearing. This 
is a Qualification uſeſul to thoſe that roffels 
dangerous for others. It impoſes on ſuperficial People; 
and who is not ſo? Do we take the Trouble to dive 
iuto the Bottom of Characters? No; we yield to out- 
ward Appearances, which hide many Defects. Thole 
who perceive how it ſerves their * are all Talk 


and Outſide in the common Courſe of Life, and de- 


part from the Virtues of Society and Affection. Such 
only as do not deal in bare Appearances, pay us with 
Realities, and are under a Neceſſity of being true and 
ſolid, which others wholly depart from. 

I am afiaid alſo that the little Thing is inclined to 
Vanity and Giddineſs. They are Foes to Modeſty; 
and what can be done with a Woman that wants Mo- 
deſty? Timidity, or Baſhfulneſs, ought to be the Cha- 

| | racteriſtic 


it, but 
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Faeriſtic of Women, for it ſecures their Virtue ; and 
ZBaſhfulneſs and Modeſty are Twin-Siſters, and are ſo 
near alike, that they are often taken one for the other. 
I think it high Time now to ſet about correCting her. 
che gets forward in Years, and theſe little Imperfec- 
tions, which may ſeem nothing to thoſe who love her, 
gare nevertheleſs the Seeds of Vices. You know bet- 
ter than me, Madam, how a Philoſopher, meeting with 
a Child, reproved him for ſome Fault, and that, upon 
the Lad's 1 him he chid him for a meer Trifle, 
© he replied, No 


abitual Defee can be a Trifle 
am ſenſible, Madam, that what J here offer is very 


imperfect; but I was willing to leave you the Pleaſure 
of improving it with your own Thoughts, and the 
| © Right of correcting mine. I am, Madam, 


Hour, &C» 


K 


LETTER XXI. 
From a Lady to her Niece, on the Subje Dreſi. 
Dear Biddy, 


1 AM much of your Opinion, that the Make of a 


Woman's Mind greatly contributes to the Orna- 


ment of her Body. Behold Lady Ficars ! ſhe has the 
largeſt Share of Simplicity of Manners, perhaps, in 
her whole Sex. "This . 

about her; and her Cloaths are ſo exactly fitted, that 
they appear, as it were, Part of her Perſon. Every 
one that ſees her, knows her to be of Quality; but 


es every thing look native 


her Diſtinction is owing to her Manner, and not to 


her Habit. Her Beauty is full of Attraction, but not 


of Allurement, There is ſuch a Compoſure in her 
Looks, and Propriety in her Dreſs, that you would 
think it impoſſible ſhe ſhould change the Garb you 
one Day {-e her in, for any thing ſo becoming, till 
you next Day ſee her in another. There is no Myſtery 
in this, but that, however ſhe is apparelled, ſhe is her- 
ſelf the ſame ; for there is ſo immediate a Relation 
between our Thoughts and Geſtures, that a Woman 
muſt-think we'l to look well: 1 his I have no TO 
0 
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of your endeavouring to do, my Dear; which will give 
the utmoſt Satisfaction to 
Your affeftionate and tender Aunt, 
LATITII. 


mn. 


Ern 


From a Mother to her Daughter, who had expreſſed ber 
Wonder that any Woman ſhould be baſe or wicked. 


Dear Hebe, 


W Hatever high Ideas you may have entertained 
of the Perfection of our Sex, the Truth is, 
they, like the other, vary in their Characters; and your 
Diſcourſe laſt Night brings to my mind a Paſſage in one 
of the Tatlers: ** 'The ordinary Claſs of the Good 
or the Ill, have very little Influence upon the Ac- 
tions of others; but the Eminent in any Kind are 
**© thoſe who lead the World below them. The Ill are 
employed in communicating Scandal, Infamy, and 
© Diſeaſe, like Furies; the Good diſtribute Benevo- 
* lence, Friendſhip, and Health, like Angels. The 
Ill are damped with Pain and Anguiſh at the Sight 
Hof all thatis laudable, lovely, or happy. The Vir- 


* tuous are touched with Commiſeration toward the 


Guilty, the Diſagreeable, and the Wretched. There 
* are thoſe who betray the Innocent of their own Sex, 
and ſollicit the Lewd of ours. There are thoſe who 
have abandoned the very Memory, not only of In- 
„ nocence, but Shame. There are thoſe who never 
** forgave, nor could ever bear being torgiven. There 
* are alſo who viſit the Beds of the Sick, lull the 
Cares of the Sorrowful, and double the Joys of the 
Joyful. Such is the deſtroying Fiend, ſuch the 
Guardian Angel, Woman.” 

You, Child, whom it has been the Study of my 


| Life to adorn with every valuable Principle, I make no 


Doubt, will be an Honour to your Sex, and a perpe- 
tual Source of Comfort to 
Your moſt affeflionate and tender Mother, 
Mary CAREFUL. 


PART 
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LeTTERs relating to Love, CourTsHIP, 
Mak RfAGE, and the Conduct of a Mar- 


ried Life, 


LET IE KR: AA 


From a Young Lady to her Mother, on her having received 
a Propoſal of Marriage, 


Dear and honour'd Madam, 


Y Duty and Affection both oblige me to in- 
form you, that ſince I have been here, I 
have received ſeveral Viſits from one Mr. Coles, 
an Ironmonger of this Place, who profeſſes to have 
entertained a ſincere Affection for me. His Perſon 
is not diſagreeable, and my Aunt gives him an ex- 
traordinary Character: She tells me, that he has 
been ſet up for himſelf theſe three or four Years, and 
has a conſiderable Trade; that he began with a Ca- 
pital of a thouſand Pounds, and bids tair for being a 
wealthy Tradeſman : She alſo ſays, that ſhe has 
known him from his Infancy, and that he was always 
remarkable for the Excellence of his Temper. But, 
notwithſtanding this favourable Deſcription, I hope, 
you 
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you will think me ſincere, when I aſſure you, that he 
| has not yet made the leaſt Impreſſion on my Heart, 
| It was contrary to my Inclinations that he was ever 
brought into my Company, or allowed to profels 2 
Paſſion that wanted your Approbation; but as my 
| Aunt has conſiderable Dealings with him, ſhe was 
| unwilling to diſoblige him, by refuſing to let him fee 
and ſpeak to me. I have, however, ventured to tell 
him, that as he has neglected writing to you, I have 
reſolved to do it myſelf, and that I inſiſt upon his not 
paying me another Viſit, till I have received your An- 
ſwer. The Remembrance of your Indulgence and af- 
fection would have made me reproach myſelf for ever, 
had I not now taken the firſt Opportunity to inform 
you and my Papa of this Affair, and to beg your Ad- 
vice, while I amin a Condition to take it. 5 am, with 
my humble Duty to you and my dear Papa, honoured 
Madam, 


Your dutiful and obedient Daughter, 


1 


LETTER XMv. 


The Mother's Anſwer, on a Suppoſition that ſhe des not 
entirely diſapprove of the young Man's Addreſſes. 


Dear Lucy, F 
Y Jt Father and I are equally pleaſed with the. 

1 Inſtance you have given us of your Duty and 
Diſcretion. Our tender Affection will induce us 
to take the {irſt Opportunity to enquire into M.. 
Coles's Character; and if it be anſwerable to our 
Hopes, we ſhall gladly conſent to an Union that 
affords you an agreeable Proſpect of Happin 1s. 
However, it is neceſſary that you ſhould ſtill keep 
yourſelf on your Guard. His Profeſſions may be no- 
thing more than the idle unmeaning Flattery of a 
Perſon who has no other View, but that of trifling 
away a leiſure Hour: His Deſigns may be even mott 
diſkonourable; he may ſeek your Ruin, only for 
the Gratitication of his own looſe Deſires: And even 


ſuppoſing 


of 
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ſuppoſing, all you have heard of him be true, he may 
have private Vices that may tarniſh all his good 
Qualities. Do not think, my Dear, that theſe Sup. 
politions are a Proof of an uncharitable Spirit : 18 
not acquainting your Father or me with his Inten- 
tions, gives but too much Ground for ſuch injurious 
Suſpicions ; and the Importance of an Event, on 
which our Happineſs or Miſery muſt depend, calls 
for the utmoſt Caution. Keep him, therefore, at a 
Diſtance. Deſire your Aunt to intimate to him, (if 
ſhe or you have not done it already) that you are not 
at your own Diſpoſal. But if you find you have an Aver- 
fion from his Perſon, or if any Part of his Behaviour 
is ſo diſagreeable, as to make it impoſſible for him to 
gain your AﬀeCtion, I would not have your Aunt give 
him any Hopes that my Approbation wil be of any Ad- 
vantage to him; for let him be ever ſo worthy of your 
Eſteem, we ſhall never deſire you to marry the Man 
vou cannot love. | ſhall endeavour to obtain as per- 
fect a Knowledge of him as poſſible ; and if your Fa- 
ther and I have Reaſon to think him worthy of our 
Child, and you are diſpoſed to favour his Paſſion, we 
ſhall rejoice in contributing all in our Power to your 
Felicity. Your Father ſends you his Bleſſing with 
mine. I am, my dear Lucy, 

Your tender Mother, &c. 


— 1 


LETTER. A. 


From a Maid-Serwvant to her Mother in the Country, to aſe 
her Advice whether ſhe ſhould marry ber Maſter's Ap- 
prentice. 


Hon»ured Mother, 


ONDON is certainly the beſt Place in the World 

for thoſe who are to maintain themſelves by their 

own Labour, provided they have good Senſe enongh 
to withſtand the Temptarions and Snares they are 
daily ſubject to, and which they cannot be too much 
guarded againſt. I have a very good Place, and am 
well reſpected by my Maſter and Miſtreſs. I _— 
ore 


eo 


fore return you my Thanks in the moſt dutiful Manner, 
for perſuading me, though contrary to my Inclina- 
tions, to come to Town. 

But the particular Reaſon of my writing at this 
Time is to inform you, that a young Man who is an 
Apprentice to my Maſter, preſſes me to marry him; 
he has good Friends, and has ſerved five Years ; but 
as my Maſter or Miitreſs might be diſpleaſed with him, 
were they to know it, I have concealed it from them, 
tho” I thought it my Duty to write to you to know 
whether you approve of it. I am, 

Your dutiful Daughter, 


LETTER XXVI 
The Mether's Anfuzer. 
Dear Child, As 


I AM very glad to hear you are in a good Place, 
and that you are ſo happy as to pleaſe your 
Miſtreſs. I am ſure you have Reaſon to believe, that 
I always gave you the beſt Advice in my Power, and 
you have in more than one Inſtance, when it has 
croſſed your Inclinations, found it of great Advan- 
tage; I therefore defire you to pay a ſtrict Regard 
to what I am going to ſay. I do not doubt but 
you are pleaſed with the Thoughts of being Miſtreſs 
of a Shop, and keeping Servants of your own ; but 
let me tell you, that by marrying an Apprentice you 
would take a moſt unlikely Method of obtaining that 
Happineſs. Vou tell me, the young Man has ſerved 
five _— He has then two to ſerve ; but what 
Difficulties would he labour under, and how uncom- 
fortable would thoſe two Years be to you ? I almoſt 
tremble at the very Thoughts of what you would 
ſuffer. In this Time, you probably would have one 
Child, and be far gone with another ; while your 
Huſband had no honeſt Means of ſupporting his increa- 
ſing Expences. The Difficulties he would labour 
under, and the Knowledge of this imprudent 2 
wou 
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would deſtroy his Credit; and if his Friends ſhould 
at laſt forgive him, and furniſh him with Money 
to open a Shop of his own, you would both begin 
the World under the greateſt Diſadvantages, under 

reat Expences, and a Dattered Credit; but if they 
would never forgive him, he would be obliged to be- 
come a Journeyman, and, at the ſame Time, be bur- 
dened not only with a Family, but with a Load of 
Debt, which he would never be able to pay. In ei- 
ther of theſe Caſes, can you imagine, that the conti- 
nual Uneaſineſs of his Mind, and the Slights he re- 
ceived from all his Friends, and even from thoſe whom 
he now looks upon as his Inferiors, would not ſour his 
Temper, and make you ſtill more wretched by his 
Ill humour? He will reflect, with Anguiſh of Heart, 
on what he might have been, had he never known 
you ; and what Quarrels, what Diſtreſs, what Miſe- 
ry, would then be your Portion ! 

Let me, therefore, my dear Child, adviſe you by 
all Means, and as you have a Regard for your own 
Happineſs, not to marry him till he is out of his Time ; 
and not even then, till he has obtained the Conſent of 
his Friends Mean while, be careful of allowing him 
even innocent Liberties ; and, if poſlible, never give 
himan Opportunity of being with you alone: If you 
cannot do this where you are, let no Conſiderations 
of preſent Advantages prevent your leaving your Place. 
God grant that you may follow this Advice ; and with 
my earneſt Prayers that you may, I remain 


Your tender, and fearful Mother. 


LETER XXVII 


From a Mother to a Gentleman, who had aſked Permiſſion 
to addreſs her Daughter. | 


SIR, 


HE Letter which you have done me the Ho- 
nour to write to me, ſpeaks you to be a Gen- 
tleman, and a Man of Senſe. I am ſorry to acquaint 


D you, 


— — 
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you, that after ſuch a Prepoſſeſſion in your Favour, 
I am for more than one Reaſon deſirous to decline the 
Offer you are 1 to make toward an Alliance in 
my Family. My Daughter is very dear to me; and [ 
think ſhe has caft an Eye elſewhere : I wiſh ſhe may 
have employed her Attention as worthily. The Man- 
ner alſo of your Application does not quite pleaſe me : 
I think there is ſomething indelicate and improper in 
this wild Manner of engaging in an Attachment, and 
in pleading in Favour of it. I wiſh you had known my 
Daughter more before you ſpoke fo much, and had 
met with me among our Acquaintance to have menti- 
oned it I am convinced, Sir, that I do not think 
more of you than I may with Juſtice, when I confeſs 
to you that I believe you would be more than an equal 
Match for her; for though ſhe has (and fuf- 
fer me, Sir, although I am her Mother, to fay it) 
great Merit, her Fortune, though not quite inconſide- 
rable, is not great. You will ſee, Sir, that 1 waver 
in my Opinion on this Subject; but you muſt attribute 
it to the true Cauſe ; and believe that every thing which 
has, be it ever ſo remote, a Tendency to my Daugh- 
ter's Welfare, will make me very cautious of deter- 
mining. To give you my final Senſe, (at leaft what is 
final to me at preſent) I have nota Thought of aſking 
who it is that has thus favour'd us, nor would adviſe 
my Daughter to remember it. I thank you, Sir, in 
her Name, as well as my own, for the Honoyr you in- 
tended us, and am, | 


S1R, 


Your moſt obedient Servant. 
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Auſwer of an Aunt to a Gentleman who defired ber Inter- 
poſition with her Niece, ſuppoſing the Gentleman deſerves 


Encou ragement. 


"0-3-3 


Cannot ſay I have any Diſlike, as to my own Part, 
to your Propoſal, or your Manner of making 
it, whatever my Niece may have; becauſe Diffidence 
is generally the Companion of Merit, and a Token 
of Reſpect. She is a Perſon of Prudence, and all her 
Friends are ſo thoroughly convinced of it, that her 
Choice will have the Weight it deſerves with us all : 
So I cannot ſay what will be the Event of your De- 
claration to her. Yet ſo far as I may take upon my- 
ſelfto do, I will not deny your Requeſt ; but on her 
Return to me To- morrow will break the Ice, as you de- 
lire, not doubting your Honour, and the Sincerity of 
your Profeſſions ; and I ſhall tell her moreover what I 
think of the Advances you make. I believe ſhe has 
had the Prudence to keep her Heart entirely diſenga - 
ged, becauſe ſhe would otherwiſe have told me; and 
is not ſo mean ſpirited, as to be able to return Tyranny 
and Inſult for true Value, when ſhe is properly con- 
vinced of it. Whoever has the Heppincls (permit me, 
tho' her Relation, to call it ſo) to meet with her Fa. 
vour, will find this her Character; and that it is not 
owing to the fond Partiality of, Sir, 

Your Friend and Servant. 


— . 


LETTER XXIX. 


2 ö 


The Anſwer of a Lady to a Gentleman's Letter, in which 
he profeſſes his Tenderneſs for her. 


SIR, | 
| F Modeſty be the greateſt Glory of our Sex, ſurely 
it cannot be blame-worthy in yours. For my own 
Part, I muſt think it the moſt amiable Quality either 
D 2 | Man 
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Man or Woman can poſſeſs. Nor can there be, in my 
Opinion, a true Reſpect where there is not a Diffidence 
of one's own Merit, and an high Opinion of the Per— 
ſon's we eſteem. | 

To fay more, on this Occaſion, would little become 
me: To ſay leſs, would look as if I knew not how to 
pay that Regard to modeſt Merit, which modeſt Merit 
only deſerves. 

You, Sir, beſt know your own Heart ; and if you 

are fincere and generous, will receive as you ought this 


Frankneſs from 


Your humble Servant. 


1 — — __—__—_ 


LETTER XXX. 


Letter from a Lady, encouraging her Lever to a farther 


Declaration, 


SIX, 


1 AM very little in Love with the faſhionable Me- 
thods of Courtſhip : Sincerity with me is preferable 
to Compliments; yet I ſee no Reaſon why common 
Decency ſhould be diſcarded. There is ſomething ſo 
odd in your Stile, that when I know whether you are 
in Jeſt or Earneſt, I ſhall be leſs at a Loſs to anſwer you. 
Mean time, as there is e . Room for riſing, ra- 
ther than ſinking, in your Complaiſance, you may poſ- 
ſibly have choſen wiſely to begin firſt at the lower End. 
If this be the Caſe, I know not what your ſucceeding 
Addreſſes may produce: But I tell you fairly, that 
your preſent make no great Impreſſion, yet perhaps, 
as much as you intend, on : 


Your humble Servant, 


L EI. 


her 
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able 
mon 
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LETTER. XXXI. 


The Lad\'s Anſwer to his Reply, which contained his far- 
ther Declaration, putting the Matter on a ſudden Mice. 


1 K, 


S we are both ſo well inclined to avoid unneceſ- 
ſary Trouble, as wellas unneceſſary Compliments, 
I think proper to acquaint you, that Mr. Dunford, of 


Winche//er, has the Management of all my Affairs; 


and is a Man of ſuch Probity and Honour, that I do 
nothing in any Matters of Conſequence without him. 
I have no Diſlike to your Perſon ; and if you approve 
of what Mr. D info: can acquaint you with in Rela- 


tion to me, and [ 227 of his Report in your Fa- 


vour, I ſhall be far from ſhewing any Gentleman that 
| have either an inſolent or a ſordid Spirit, eſpecially 
to ſuch as do me the Honour of their good Opinion. 

I am, Sir, 


Your humble Servant. 


—_— 


LET TER XXXII. 


Afacetious Young Lady to her Aunt, ridiculing ber ſerious 
Lover. 
Dear Aunt, x 


| AM much obliged to you for the Kindneſs you 
intended me, in recommending Mr, Richards to 
me for a Huſband : But I muſt be ſo free to tell you, 
he is a Man no ways ſuited to my Inclination. I de- 
ſpiſe, *tis true, the idle Rants of Romance; but am 
inclined to think there may be an Extreme on the o- 


ther Side of the Queſtion. 


The firſt Time the bone Man came to ſee me, in 


the Way you was pleaſed to put into his Head, was 
one Sunday after Sermon Time. He began with telling 


me, what I found at my Fingers Ends, that it was very 


D 3 cold ; 
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gold; and politely blew upon his. I immediately 
perceived that his Paſſion for me could not keep him 
warm; and in Complaiſance to your Recommendation, 
conducted him to the Fire-fide. After he had pretty 
well rubbed Heat into his Hands, he ſtood up with 
his Back to the Fire, and, with his Hands behind him, 
held up his Coat, that he might be warm all over ; and. 
looking about him, aſked, with the Tranquillity of a 
Man a Twelve-month married, and juſt come off a 
Journey, how all Friends did in the Country: I faid, I 
hoped very well ; but would be glad to warm my Fin- 
gers. Cry you Mercy, Madam! And then he ſhuffled a 
little further from the Fire; and after two or three 
Hems, and a long Pauſe 

I have heard, ſaid he, a moſt excellent Sermon juſt 
now: Dr. Thomas is a fine Man truly. Did you ever 
hear him, Madam? No, Sir, I generally go to my 
own Pariſh-Church. That's right, Madam, to be 
ſure: What was your Subject to-day ? The 1 
and the Publican, Sir. A very one truly: Dr. 
Thomas would have made fine Work upon that Sub- 
jet. His Text To-day was Evil Communications cor- 
rupt good Manners. A good Subject, Sir; I doubt not 
the Doctor made a fine Diſcourſe upon it. O ay, Ma- 


dam, he can't make a bad one upon any Subject. I 


rung for the Tea-kettle ; for, thought I, we ſhall have 


all the Heads of the Sermon immediately. 


At Tea he gave me an Account of all the religious 
Societies, unalked ; and how many Boys they had put 
out Prentices, and Girls they had taught to knit, and 
ſing Pſalms, To all which I gave a Nod of 4.4 ol 
bation, and was juſt able to ſay (for I began to be hor- 
ribly in the Vapours) it was a very excellent Charity. 
O, ay, Madam, ſaid he again, (for that's his Word, 
I find) a very excellent one truly ; it is ſnatching ſo 
many Brands out of the Fire, You are a Contributor, 
Sir, I doubt not, O ay, Madam, to be ſure ; every 
good Man would contribute to ſuch a worthy Charity, 
to be ſure. No Doubt, Sir, a Bleſſing attends upon 
all who promote ſo worthy a Deſign. O ay, Madam, 
no Doubt, as you ſay: I am ſure I have —_ 4 ; 

eſſe 


* 
bleſſed be God: And then he twang'd his Noſe, and 
liſted up his Eyes, as if in an Ejaculation. 

O, my good Aunt, what a Man is here for a Huſ- 
band ! At laſt came the happy Moment of his taking 
Leave ; for 1 would not aſk him to ſtay Supper : And, 
moreover, he talked of going to a Lecture at St. 
Helens. And then (tho' I had an Opportunity of fay- 
ing little more than Yes, and No, all the Time ; for 
he took the Vapours he had put me into, for Devo- 
tion or Gravity ; at leaft, I believe ſo) he prefſed my 
Hand, looked fightfully kind, and gave me to under- 
ſtand, as a Mark of his Favour, that if, upon further 
Converſation, and Enquiry into my Character, he 
ſhould happen to like me as well as he did from my 
Behaviour and Perſon, why, truly, I need not fear, in 
Time, being bleſſed with him for my Huſband ! 

This, my good Annt, may be a mighty fafe Way 
of travelling towards the Land of Matrimony, as far as 
I know ; but I cannot help wiſhing for a little more 
Entertainment on our Journey. I am willing to believe 
Mr. Richards an honeſt Man ; but am, at the ſame 
Time, afraid his religious Turn of Temper, however 


in itfelf commendable, would better ſuit with a Wo- 
man who centers all Deſert in a /jo/emn Appearance, than 


with, dear Aunt, | 
Yaur greatly obliged Kinfwoman. 


r A r — * ——_ * 
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LETTER XXXHL 


ind. 


Her Aunt's Anſwer, * ng her ludicrous Turn of 


Coufin Jenny, 


I AM ſoiry you think Mr. Richards fo unſuitable a 
Lover. He is a ſerious, fober, good Man: And 
furely when Serioufneſs and Sobriety make a neceſſary 
Part of the Duty of a good Hulband, a good Father, 
and a good Maſter of a Family, thoſe Characters ſhould 
not be the Subject of Ridicule, in Perſons of our Sex 
eſpecially, who would reap the greateſt Advantage 
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from them. But he talks of the Hater when he fr 
ſees you, it ſeems; and would you have him directly 
aro eg the Subject of Love, the Moment he beheld 
vou! 

He viſited you juſt after the Sermon, on a Sunday ; 
and was it {o unſuitable for him to let you ſee, that the 
Duty of the Day had made proper Impreſſions upon 
him ? 

His Turn for promoting the religious Societies. 
which you ſpeak ſo qa" of, deſerves more Regard 
from every good Perſon ; for that ſame 'Turn isa Kind 
of Security to a Woman, that he who had a benevolent 
and religious Heart, could not make a bad Man, or a 
bad Hujland. To put out poor Boys to Prentice, to 
teach Girls to ſing P/alms, would be with very few a 
Subject for Ridicule ; for he that was ſo willing to 
provide for the Children of «:hers, would take (till 
greater Care oi Hi, own, 

He gave you to underſtand, that if he liked your 
Character on Enquiry, as well as your Perſon and Be- 
haviour, be ſhould think himſelf very happy in ſuch 
a Wife; for that, I dare ſay, was more like his Lan- 
guage, than what you put in his Mouth: And, let me 
tell you, it would have been a much ſtranger Speech, 
had fo cautious and ſerious a Man ſaid, without a 
thorough Knowledge of your Character, that at the 
firſt Sight be was over Head and Ears in Love with you. 

I think, allowing for the ridiculous Turn your airy 
Wit gives to this firſt Vile, that, by your own Ac- 
count, he ated like a prudent, ſerious, and worthy 
Man, as he is, and like one who thought flaſhy Com- 
pliments beneath him, in ſo ſerious an Affair as this. 

I think, Couſin Jenny, this is not only a mighty ſafe 
Way, as you call it, of travelling towards the Land 
Matrimeny, but to the Land of Happineſs, with Reſpe 
as well to the next World as thiss And it is to be 
hoped, that the better Entertainment you ſo much with 
for on your Journey, may not lead you too much out 
of your Way, and divert your Mind from the principal 
View which you ought to have to your Fourney's End. 


1 


In ſhort, I could rather have wiſhed, that you cout 
bring your Mind nearer to hi Standard, than that he 
hould bring down his to your Level. And you'd have 
found more Satisfaction in it than you imagine, could 
you have brought yourſelf to a little more of that /- 
unn Appearance, which you treat ſo lightly, and which, 
I think, in Him is much more than meer Appearance. 

Upon the whole, Couſin Jenny, I am ſorry. that a 
Woman of Virtue and Morals, as you are, ſhould 
treat ſo ludicrouſly a ſerious and pious Frame of Mind, 
in an age wherein good Examples are ſo rare, and fo 
much wanted; tho”, at the ſame Time, I am far from 
offering to preſcribe to you in ſo arduous an Affair as 
a Huſband.; and with you, and Mr. Richards too, ſince 
you are ſo differertly diſpoſed, matched more ſuitabiy 
to each other's Mind than you are likely to be toge- 
ther: For Jam 

Your truly a fectionate Aunt. ' 


—_— 4 — 


EFF. 


From a Young Lady to her Father, acguainting him ævith 
a Propoſal of Marriage made to her. 


Honoured Sir, po 
A young Mr. Lavexwell, whoſe, Father, I am FI 


X fible, is one of your intimate. Acquaintance, has 
during your Abſence in the Country, made an open 
Declaration. of his Paſſion for me, and prefs'd me cloſely 
to comply with his Overtures of Marriage, I thought 
it wy Duty to decline all Offers of that Nature, how- 
ever, advantageous they might ſeem to be, till I had 
vout Thoughts on ſo important an Affair; and I am 
abſolutely determined either to diſcourage his Ad- 
dreſſes, or to keep him at leaſt in Suipenſe, till your Re- 
turn, as I ſhall be directed by your 4 Judgment. 
' 1 beg Leave, however, with due Submiſſion, to ac- 
quaint you of the Idea I have entertained of him, and 
hope I am not too blind, or partial in his Favour. He 


leems to me to be perfectly honourable in his Inten- 
= tions, 


1 
tions, and to be no ways inferior to any Gentleman of 
my Acquaintance hitherto, in regard to good Senſe, or 
good Manners. I frankly own, Sir, 1 could ad- 
mit of his Addreſſes with Pleaſure, were they attend- 
ed with your Conſent and Approbation: Be affured, 
however, that I am not ſo far engaged, as to act with 
Precipitation, or comply with any Offers inconſiſtent 
with that filial Duty, which, in Gratitude to your pa- 
ternal Indulgence, I ſhall ever owe you. Your ſpeedy 
Inſtruction therefore in ſo momentous an article, will 
prove the greateſt Satisfaction imaginable to, 


H onoured Str, 


Yeur mefl dutiful Daughter. 


—_ 4 


LET T-:L.k Mu. 


From a Daughter to a Mother upon the ſame Occaſion. 
Honoured Madam, 


Sat after I left you and my Friends in the 
Country, I happily engaged with one Mrs P:u- 
dence, a Governeſs of a noted Young Ladies Boarding- 
School at the Court End of the Town, to act as her 
Aſſiſtant. She has treated me, ever fince J have been 
with her, with the utmoſt Good-Nature and Conde- 
ſcenſion, and has all along endeavoured to make my 
Service more eaſy and advantageous to me than I could 
reaſonably expect. On the other hand, as a grateful 
Acknowledgment of her Favours, I have made her 
Intereſt my whole Study and Delight. My courteous 
Deportment towards the young Ladies, and my conſtant 


Care to oblige my Governeſs, have not only gained 


me the Love and Efteem of the whole Houſe, but 


young Mr. Byren, the Dancing-Maſter who attend: 


our School weekly, has caſt a favourable Eye upon me 
ſome Time, and has lately made me ſuch Overtures of 
Marriage, as are, in my own Opinion, worthy of my 
Attention. However, notwith anding he Þ a great 
Favcurite of Mrs. Prudence, a Man of unblemiſhed 


Character, 


1 


Character, and very extenſive Buſineſs, I thought it 
E would be an Act of the higheſt Ingratitude to fo in- 
dulgent a Parent as you have been to me, to conceal 
E from you an Affair whereon my future Happiseſs, or 
© Miſery, muſt ſo greatly depend. As to his Perſon, Age 
| and Temper, I muſt own, Madam, with a Bluſh, that 
they ate all perfectly agreeable ; and I ſhould think 
myſelf very happy, ſhould you countenance his Ad- 
dreſs. I flatter myſelf, however, that I have ſo much 
Command of my own Paſſions, as in Duty to be direct- 
ed in ſo momentous an Affair by your ſuperior Judg- 
ment. Your ſpeedy Anſwer therefore will be looked 
upon as an additional AQ of Indulgence ſhewn to 

Your moſt dutiful Daughter. 


_ / — — * — 


e 
The Mother's Anſwer to the foregoing. 


Dear Daughter, 


Received yours in regard to the Overtures of Mar- 
rage made you by Mr. Byron, and as that is a very 
weighty Affair, I ſhall return to London as ſoon as 
poſſible, in order to make all due Enquiries. And in 
caſe J find no juſt Grounds for Exception to the Man, 
1 have none to his Occupation, ſince *tis ſuitable 
enough to that State of Life for whieh- you ſeem to 
have a pecuhar Taſte. However, though 1 ſhould 
rejvice to ſee you ſettled to your Satisfaction and Advan- 
tage, and though you ſeem to entertain a very favoura- 
ble Opinion of his Honour, and Abilities to main- 
tain you in a very decent Manner; yet I would have 
vou weigh well the momentous Matter in Debate : 
Don't be too haſty, my Dear; conſider, all is not 
Gold that glitters: Men are too often falſe and per- 
hdious'; promiſe fair, and yet, at the fame Time, 
aim at nothing more than the Gratification of their un- 
ruly Defires. I don't fay that Mr. Byron has any ſuch 
diſhonourable Intentions, and J hope he has not; for 
which Reaſon L would only have you act with Diſe e- 

| tion 


11 


tion and Reſerve; give him neither too great Hopes of 
Succeſs, nor an abſolute Denial to put him in Deſpair, 
All that you ha ve to ſay till you ſee me is this, that 
you have no Averſion to his Perſon ; but that you are 
determined to be wholly directed by your Mother in an 
Affair of ſo ſerious a Concern. This will naturally in- 
duce him to make his Application to me on my firſt 
Arrival ; and you may depend upon it, no Care ſhall 
be wanting on my Side to promote your future Happi- 
neſs and Advantage. I am, 
Dear Daughter, 
Your truly affectionate Muther, 


2 


LETTER XXXVII. 


From a Young Lady to her Father, expoſiulating againſt a 
Profpejal of Marriage made to her. 


Honoured Sir, 


1 Never till now thought it could be a Pain to me 
to anſwer any Letter that came from my dear 
Papa; but this laſt of yours diſtreſſes me to the great- 
eſt Degree, as I know not how to ſend an Anſwer 
that is conſiſtent with the Duty 1 owe, and the 
Affection I bear, to the beſt of Parents, without at 
the ſame Time offering up my Sincerity, and making 
a Sacrifice of my Peace and Happineſs —Ah ! dear 
Sir, reflect, do reflect on the real Worth and Uſe of 
Riches : Do they purchaſe Health ? Do they purchaſe 
Peace? Do they purchaſe Happineſs? No—Then 
why am I to. barter Health, and Peace, and Happi- 
neſs, for Riches? — The Man you propoſe to me [ 
know you would never have thought on but for his 
immenſe Wealth, for he has nothing elſe to recommend 
him. And I, who can live upon a little ; I, who at 
preſent have no Canker in my Heart, and am happy in 
the Company of my dear Papa and Mamma, can never 
think of giving up this Peace and Tranquillity, and 
of throwing * at the Mercy of a Brute, that I de- 
teſt, for the ſake of being thought worth a large Sum 


of 


_ 4 ns * n and  awco trff@Þ Us awso ls rod WB LP cc «= 


L-73 1 


of Money that I don't want, and can make no Uſe of. 
Theſe are Truths that I am afraid will be difagreeable 
to you, and therefore 'tis with Pain I write them ; 
but, my dear Papa, what Pain wou'd it give you to ſee 
me made for ever miſerable! I know, what would 
ſhorten my Days, would put an End to erg ſo great 
iz your Affection for me. The Senſe of that Affection, 


and my own Love and Gratitude to you, the beſt of 
Parents, will make me ſubmit to any thing. Do by 
me as you pleaſe, but pray think of the Confequences ; 
and believe me to be, 
Honoured Sir, your moſt dutiful, 
affefticnate, and cbedient Daughter. 


K 


LETTER XXXVIII. 


F. om a Daughter to a Father, wherein ſhe dutifully ev- 
poſtulates againſi a Match he had propoſed to her, awith 
a Gentleman much olaev than herſelf. 


Honoured Sir, 


H O' your Injunctions ſhould prove diametrically 
oppoſite to my own ſecret inclinations, yet I 

am not inſenſible, that the Duty which I owe you 
binds me to comply with them. Beſides, I ſhould be 
very ungrateful, ſhould I pre!urne, in any Point what- 
ever, conſidering your numbetrieſs Acts of parental 
Indulgence towards me, to conteſt your Wi and 
Pleaſure. Tho' the Conſequence thereof ſhould prove 
never ſo fatal, I am determined to be all Obedience, 
in caſe what I have to offer in my own Defence 
ſhould have no Influence over you, or be thought an 
inſufficient Plea for my Averſion to a Match, which, 
unhappily for me, you ſeem to approve of, Tis very 
poſſible, /Sir, the Gentleman you recommended to my 
Choice, may be poſſeſſed of all that Subſtance, and 
all thoſe good Qualities, that bias you ſo ſtrongly in 
his Favour ; but be not angry, dear Sir, when I re- 
mind you, that there is a vaſt Diſproportion in our 
Years, A Lady of more Experience, and of a more 
adyanced Age, would, in my humble Opinion, be a 
much 
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much fitter Help-Mate for him. To be ingenuon; 
| rye me, good Sir, to ſpeak the Sentiments of my 
eart without Reſerve for once) a Man, almoſt in his 
grand ClimaQterick, can never be an agreeable Com- 
ion for me; nor can the natural Gaiety of my 
emper, which has hitherto been indulged by your. 
ſelf in every innocent Amufement, be over-agreeable 
to him. Tho' his Fondneſs at firſt may connive at the 
little Freedoms I ſhall be apt to take ; yet as ſoon as 
the Edge of his Appetite ſhall be abated, he'll grow 
jealous, and for ever torment me without a Cauſe, 
I ſhall be debarr'd of every Diverfion ſuitable to my 
Years, tho' never ſo harmleſs and inoffenſive; per- 
mitted to ſee no Company ; hurried down perhaps to 
ſome melancholy rural Receſs ; and there, like my 
Lady Grace in the Play, fit penſive and alone, under 
a green Tree. Your long-experienced Goodneſs, and 
that tender Regard which you have always expreſs'd 
for my Eaſe and Satisfaction, encourage me thus 
freely to expoſtulate with you on an Affair of ſo great 
an Importance If, however, after all, you {hall 
judge the Inequality of our Age an inſufficient Plea 
in my Favour, and that Want of Affection for a Huſ- 
band is but a Trifle, where there is a large Fortune 
and a Coach and Six to throw into the Scale ; if, in 
ſhort, you ſhall lay your peremptory Commands upon 
me to reſign up all my real Happineſs and Peace of 
Mind for the Vanity of living in Pomp and Grandeur, 
Fam too ready to ſubmit to your ſuperior Judgment. 
Give me Leave, however, to obſerve, that tis impoſ- 
fible for me ever to love the Man into whoſe Arms I 
am to be thrown ; and that my Compliance with fo 
deteſted a Propoſition, is nothing more than the Reſult 
of the moſt inviolable Duty to a Father, who never 
made the leaſt Attempt before to thwart the Inclina- 

tions of | 
His ever obedient Daughter. 
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LETTER XXXIX. 


From a Young Lady to à Gentleman that courted her, 
ao hom ſhe could not like, but was forced by her Parents 
to receive his Viſits, and think of none elſe for her huſ- 
band, 


SIX, 


T is a very ill Return which I make to the Reſpect 
1 you have for me, when 1 acknowledge to you, 
that tho' the Day of our Marriage is appointed, I 
am incapable of loving you. You may have obſerved, 
in the long Converſation we have had at thoſe Times 
that we were left together, that ſome Secret hung 
upon my Mind. I was obliged to an ambiguous Be- 
haviour, and durſt not reveal myſeli further, becauſe 
my Mother, from a Cloſet near the Place where we 
fat, could both hear and ſee our Converſation. I 
have ſtrict Commands from both my Parents to receive 
you, and am undone for ever, except you will be ſo 
kind and generous as to refufe me. Conſider, Sir, 
the Miſery of beſtowing yourſelf upon one who can 
have no Proſpect of Happineſs but from your Death. 
This is a Confeſſion made perhaps with an offenſive 
Sincerity ; but that Conduct is much to be preferred 
to a Secret Diſlike, which could not but pall all the 
Sweets of Life, by impoſing on you a Companion that 
doats and languiſhes for another. TI wilt not go fo far 
as to ſay my Paſſion for the Gentleman, whoſe Wife 
am by Promiſe, would lead me to my thing criminal 
againſt your Honour. I know it is dreadful enough 
to a Man of your Senſe to expect potking but forced 
Civilities in Return for the tendereft Endearments, 
and cold Eſteem for undeſerved Love. If you wilt on 
this Occaſion let Reaſon take place of Paſſion, I doubt 
not but Fate has in Store for you ſome worthier Ob- 
ject of your Affection, in Recompence of your Good- 
neſs to the only Woman that could be inſenſible of your 
Merit. Iam, 
| Sir, your moſt bumble Servant, MI. H. 
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From a Young Lady, ta a Gentleman who courts her, and 
auhom ſhe ſuſpects of Infidelity. 
S I R, 


H E Freedom and Sincerity with which I have 

at all Times laid open my Heart to you, ought 
to have ſome Weight in my Claim, to a Rerurn of the 
ſame Confidence: But I have Reaſon to fear, that 
the beſt Men do not always act as they ought. I write 
to you what it would be impoſſible to ſpeak ; but, be- 
fore I ſee you, I deſire you will either explain your 
Conduct laſt Night, or confeſs that you have uſed me 
not as I have delerved of you. 

It is in vain to deny that you took Pains to recom- 
mend yourſelf to Miſs Peace; your Earneſtneſs of 
Diſcourſe alſo ſhewed me that you were no Stranger 
to her. I deſire to know, Sir, what Sort of Acquaint- 
ance you can wiſh to have with another Perſon ot 
Character, after making me believe that you wiſh to 
be married to me. (I write-very plainly to you, be- 
cauſe I expect a plain Anſwer. I am not apt to be 
ſuſpicious, = this was too particular; and I mult. be 
either blind or indifferent to overlook it. Sir, Ian 
neither ; though perhaps it would be better for me it 
I were one or the other. I am, 

Yours, Oc. 
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LETTER XII. 


Frem a Lady to her Lower, who expreſſed, in a Letters 
his Suſpicions of her receiving the Addreſſes of another. 


SIR, 


F 1 did not make all the Allowances you deſire in 
the End of your Letter, I ſhould not anſwer you 
at all. But although I am really unhappy to find you 
are ſo, and the more to find mylelf to be the Occaſion, 


I can hardly impute the Unkindneſs and Incivility of 


your 


- 
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wur Letter to the ſingle Cauſe you would have me 
However, as I would not be ſuſpected of any thin 
that ſhould juſtify ſuch Treatment irom you, I think 
it neceſſary to inform you, that what you have heard 
has no more Foundation than what you have ſeen : 
However, I wonder that other Eyes ſhould not be as 
eaſily alarmed as yours; for, inſtead of being blind, 
believe me, Sir, you ſee more than there is. Perhaps, 
however, their Sight may be as much ſharpened by 
unprovoked Malice, as your's by undeſerved Suſpi- 
cion, 

Whatever may be the End of this Diſpute, for I do 
not think ſo lightly of Lovers Quarrels as many do, 
| think it proper to inform you, that I never have 
thought favourably of any one but 5 nova and I 
ſhall add, that if the Fault of your Temper, which I 
once little ſuſpected, ſhould make me fear you too 
much to marry, you will not ſee me in that State with 
any other, nor courted by any Man in the World. 

Idid not know that the Gaiety of my Lemper gave 
you Uneaſineſs; and you ought to have told me of 
it with leſs Severity. If I am particular in it, I am 
afraid it is a Fault in my natural Diſpoſition; but J 
would have taken ſome Pains to get the better of 
that, if 1 had known it was diſagreeable to you. I 
ought to reſent this Treatment more than I do, but 
do not inſult my Weakneſs on that Head ; for a Fault 
of that Kind would want the Excuſe this has for m 
Pardon, and might not be ſo eaſily overlook'd, thoug 
I ſhould wiſh to do it. I ſhould ſay, I will not ſee you 
To-day, but you have an Adyocate that pleads for you 
much tter than you do for yourſelf. I deſire you 
will firſt look — over this Letter, for my whole 
Heart is in it, and then come to me. 


Yours, &c. 


L E T- 
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LETTER XLII. 


The following Letter is from an unknown Lady, to a Young 
Gentleman, on whom ſhe had unfortunately fixed her 
Aﬀetions ; but as (he never had it in her Power 13 
make any proper Impre//ins on him, or a better Opportu- 
nity of having her Inclinations fi:nified to him, ſhe write 
as follows. 


8-1 


I Rely on your goodneſs to redreſs and conceal the 
Misfortunes I now labo' r under; but oh! with 
what Words ſhall I declare à Paſſion which I bluſh to 
own? It is now a Year and a Half ſince I firſt ſaw, 
and (muſt I ſay ?) loved you, and ſo long I have ftriven 
to forget you ; but frequent Sights of what I could 
not but admire, have made my Endeavours prove vain. 
I dare not ſubſcribe to this Letter, left it ſhould fall in- 
to Hands that may poſſibly expoſe it ; but if you, Sir, 
have any Curioſity or Defire to know who I am, I ſhall 
be in the Park To-morrow exactly at T'wo o'clock. 
I cannot but be under Apprehenhons, left you ſhonld 
come more out of Curiofity than Compaſſion; but, 


however, that you may have ſome Notion of me, if 


you do come, I will give you a ſhort Deſcription of my 
etſon, which is tall and ſlender, my Eyes and Hair 
dark; perhaps you will think me vain, when I tell 
oo that my Perſon altogether is what the flattering 
World calls handſome; and as to my Fortune, I be- 
lieve you will have no Reaſon to find fault with it. I 
doubt you will think ſuch a Declaration as this, from 
a Woman, ridiculous ; but, if you will confider, 'tis 
Cuſtom, not Nature, that makes it ſo. My Hand 
trembles ſo, while I write, that I believe you can hard- 
ly read it, 
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LETTER Ml. 


The Gentleman did not give himſelf the Trouble to meet the 
Lady, but took great Pains to expoſe and ridicule ber 
Letter, though reproved for it by his Acquaintance ; 
which coming to the Lady's Knowledge, the ſent him the 
following. 


SIR, 


O U will the more eafily pardon this ſecond 
Trouble from a ſlighted Correſpondent, when I 
aſſure you it ſhall be the laſt. 

A Paſſion like mine, violent enough to break through 
cuſtomary Decorums, cannot be ſuppoſed to grow calm 
at once; but I hope I ſhall undergo no ſeverer Trials, 
or Cenſures, than what I have done by taking this Op- 
portunity of diſcharging the Remains of a Tender- 
neſs, which 1 have ſo unfortunately and imprudently 
indulged. I would not complain ol your Unkindneſs 
and Want of Generoſity in expoſing my Letter, becauſe 
the Man, that is ſo unworthy of a Woman's Love, is 
too inconſiderable for her Reſentment ; but I can't for- 
bear aſking you, what could induce you to publiſh my 
Letter, and ſo cruelly to ſport with the Miſery of a Per- 
ſon whom you know nothing worſe of, than that ſhe 
had entertained too good, too fond an Opinion of you ? 

For your own Sake, I am loth to ſpeak it, but ſuch 
Conduct cannot be accounted for, but from Cruelty 
of Mind, a Vanity of Temper, and an incurable De- 
fect of Underſtanding; but whatever be the Reaſon, 
amidſt all my Diſappointments, 1 cannot but think 
myſelf happy in not ſubſcribing my Name; for you 
might perhaps have thought my Name a fine Trophy 
to grace your Triumph after the Conqueſt; and how 
great my Confuſion muſt have been, to be expoſed to 
the Scorn, or at leaſt to the Pity of the World, I 
may gueſs from the Mortifications I now feel from ſee- 
ing my Declarations and Profeflions returned without 
Succeſs, and in being convinced by the raſh Experi- 
ment I have made, that my Affections have been placed 
without Diſcretion. How ungenerous your aan 
| hat 
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hath been, I had rather you were told by the Gentle- 
men (who I hear univerſally condemn it) than force 
myſelf to ſay any thing ſevere ; but although their kind 
Senſe of the Affair muſt yield me ſome Satis faction un- 
der my preſent Uneaſineſs, yet it furniſhes me with a 
freſh Evidence of my own Weakneſs, in laviſhing my 
Eſteem upon the Perſon that leaſt deſerved it. 

I hope the Event will give me Reaſon not only to 
forgive, but to thank you for this ill Uſage. That 
pretty Face, which I have ſo often viewed with a miſ- 
taken Admiration, I believe I ſhall be able to look on 
with an abſolute Indifference ; and Time, I am ſenſible, 


will abundantly convince me, that your Features are 


all the poor Amends which Nature. hath made 
you for your Want of Underſtanding, and teach me 
to conſider them only as a decent Cover for. the Emp- 
tineſs and Deformity within. To cut off all Hopes of 
Ton Diſcovery who I am, if you do not yet know, 

have taken care to convey this by a .different Hand 


from the former Letter, for which J am obliged to a- 


Friend, on whoſe Goodneſs and Fidelity I can fafely 
rely. And it is my-laſt Requeſt, that you would mak? 
this Letter as public as you have done the former : It 
you don't, there are other Copies ready to be diſperſed; 
for though I utterly deſpair of ever ſhewing it to your- 
ſelf, yet I am very ſure of making it plain to every one 
elſe, that you are a Coxcomb. Adieu.. 


1 — 


LE T. T. E R. XLIV. 
From a Mether to a Daughter, jealous of her Huſband. 
My dear Polly, 


| AM very much concerned at yourthinking you have 
any Reaſon to ſuſpect the Fidelity of your Huſband: 
Let me intreat you, as you love your own Happineſs, 
to ſuppreſs theſe early Riſings of a Paſſion, that can 
procure you nothing but the keeneſt Anguiſh of Heart; 
and to give no Ear to the idle Tales of thoſe officious 
and wicked People, who, perhaps, may find an Inte- 


reſt 
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reſt inſetting you at variance. O my Child, take care 
of a Suſpicion, which will not only give you preſent 
Uneaſineſs, but by ſpoiling your Temper, wean from 
you the Affections of your Huſband. It he is innocent, 
pour Suſpicions are one of the greateſt Injuries, one of 
| | the higheit Marks of Injuſtice that can be offered him; 
and you are in Danger, if you give a looſe to your Re- 
ſentment, of precipitating him on the Courſe you 
dread, and rendering thoſe Evils real, which are now 
only imaginary. I ſay imaginary, — for I cannot think 
a Man of his Senſe can be guilty of any thing ſo baſe 
and ſo fooliſh. 

But ſuppoſing that what you have heard is but too 
true, your Reproaches would only make him fly from 
home, and from you, to one who will fide with him, 
and harden his Heart againſt you. Thus would you 
yourſelf contribute to her Triumph, while he, ſeeing 
that he can no longer have Occation for Reſerve, will 
grow hardened in Vice, and purſue that Courſe open- 
ly, which he would otherwiſe, for fear of its coming to 
your Knowledge, have followed privately and by ſtealth, 
Let me, theretore, beg of you to ſummon all your. Pru- 
dence ; inſtead of loading him with Reproaches, and by 
your Ill-Humour driving him to her you would have 
him ſhun, ſtrive to make Home agreeable to him, and 
let him ſee, that ĩt is not in the Power of a Strumpet to 
ſurpaſs you in Sweetneſs of Temper, and an obliging 
Behaviour; and though he is ſo abandoned as to forget 
his Duty, you will keep ſteadily to yours. By theſe 
Means you will, in time, over-power him by your 
Goodneſs; you will force Conviction into his Soul, 
and obtain the nobleſt of all Conqueſts; you will re- 
cover his Heart, and, perhaps, ſave him you love from 
eternal Ruin. This Conduct your own Conſcience 
will approve, and your Children will have the greateſt 
Reaſon to rejoice in the Prudence of ſuch a Mother. 

am, 


My dear Daughter, &c. 


L E T- 
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Lydia 7 Harriot, a Lady newly marricd 
My dear Harriot, 


F thou art ſhe, but oh, how fallen, how changed, 
what an Apoſtate ! how loſt to all that's gay and 
agreeable! To be married, I find, is to .be buried 
alive; I can't conceive it more diſmal to be ſhut u 
in a Vault to converſe with the Shades of my Ancel. 


tors, than to be carried down to an old Manor-Houſe 
in the Country, and confined to the Converſation of a 


ſober Huſband and an aukward Chamber-maid. For 
Variety, I ſuppoſe, you may entertain yourſelf with 
Madam in her Grogram Gown, the Spouſe of your 
Pariſh Vicar, who has by this Time, I am ture, well 
furniſhed you with Receipts for making Salves and 
Poſſets, diſtilling Cordial Waters, making Syrups, 


and applying Poultices. 


Bleſs'd Solitude! I wiſh thee Joy, my Dear, of thy 
loved Retirement, which indeed you would perſuade 
me is very agreeable, and difterent enough from what 
I have here deſcribed : But, Chiid, I am afraid thy 
Brains are a little diſordered with Romances and Novels 
After fix Months Marriage, to hear thee talk of Love, 
and paint the Country Scenes fo ſoftly, is a little ex- 
travagant ; one would think you lived the Lives of the 
Sy/wian Deities, or roved among the Walks of Para- 
diſe, like the firſt happy Pair. But pr'ythee leave 
theſe Whimſies, and come to Town, in order to live 
and talk like other Mortals. However, as I am ex- 
tremely intereſted in your Reputation, I would willing- 
ly give you a little good Advice, at your firſt Appear- 
ance un::er the Character of a married Woman: Tis 
a little inſolent in me, perhaps, to adviſe a Mation; 
but I am ſo afraid you'll make fo filly a Figure as a 
fond V/ife, that I cannot help warning you not to ap- 
pear in any public Place with your Huſband, and ne- 
ver to fauntcr about St. James's Par together. If you 
preſume to enter the Ring at Hyde Park together, you 
are 
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are ruined for ever; nor muſt you take the leaſt No- 
tice of one another at the Playhouſe, or Opera, unleſs 
you would be laughed at for a very loving Couple 
moſt happily paired in the Yoke of Wedlock. I 
would recommend the Example of an Acquaintance of 
ours to your Imitation ; ſhe is the moſt negligent and 
faſhionable Wife in the World; ſhe is hardly ever ſeen 
in the ſame Place with her Huſband, and it they hap- 
pen to meet, you would think them perfect Strangers. 
She never was heard to name him in his Abſence, and 
takes care he ſhall not be the Subject of any Diſ- 
courſe that ſhe has a Share in. I hope you'll propoſe 
this Lady as a Pattern, tho' I am very much afraid 
you'll be fo filly to think Portia, Sabina, &c. Ro- 
man Wives, much brighter Examples. I with it may 
never come into your Head to imitate thoſe antiquated 
Creatures ſo far, as to come into public in the Habit, 
as well as Air, of a Roman Matron. You make already 
the Entertainment of Mrs. Modiſh's Tea-Table ; ſhe 
ſays, ſhe always thought you a diſcreet Perſon, and 
ualified to manage aFamily with admirable Prudence. 
the dies to ſee what demure and ſerious Airs Wedlock 
has given to you; but ſhe ſays ſhe ſhall never forgive 
your Choice of ſo gallant a Man as Bellamour, to tranſ- 
form him to a mere ſober Huſband ; *twas unpardon- 
able: You ſee, my Dear, we all envy your Happi- 
neſs, and no Perſon more than 
Your humble Servant, 
Lyvpia. 
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LETTER XLVI. 
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Harriot's Anſwer to the above. 


E not in Pain, good Madam, for my Appearance 
in Town; I ſhall frequent no public Places, or 
make any Viſits where the Character of a modeſt Wife 
is ridiculous, As for your wild Raillery on Matrimony, 
'tis all Hypocriſy ; you, and all the handſome young 
Women of your Acquaintance, ſhew themſelves to no 
other Purpoſe, than to gain a Conqueſt over ſome Man 
of 
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ot Worth, in order to beſtow your Charms and For- 
tune on him. There's no Indecency in the Confeſſion , 
the Deſign is modeſt and honourable, and all your Af- 
fectation can't diſguiſe it. 
I am married, and have no other Concern but to 
2 the Man J love; he's the End of every Care ] 
ave; if I dreſs, 'tis for him; if I read a Poem or 
Play, tis to qualify myſelf for a Converſation agreeable 
to his Taſte: He's almoſt the End of my Devotion; 
half my Prayers are for his Happineſs——1 love to 
talk of him, and never hear him named but with Plea— 
ſure and Emotion. I am your Friend, and wiſh you 
Happineſs; but am ſorry to ſee by the Air of your 
Letter, that there are a der of Women who are got in- 
to the Common- Place Raillery of every thing that i; 
ſober, decent, and proper. Matrimony and the Clergy 
are the Topics of People of little Wit and no Under- 
ſtanding. I own to you, I have learned of the Vicar's 
Wife all you tax me with : She is a diſcreet, ingeni- 
ous, pleaſant, pious Woman; I wiſh ſhe had the hand- 
ling of you and Mrs. Modiſb; you would find, if you 
were too free with her, ſhe would make you bluſh 
as much as if you had never been fine Ladies. The 
Vicar, Madam, is ſo kind as to viſit my Huſband, and 
his agreeable Converſation has brought him to enjoy 
many ſober happy Hours when even I am ſhut out, 
and my dear Huſband is entertained only with his own 
Thoughts. Theſe Things, dear Madam, will be laſt— 
ing Satisfactions, when the fine Ladies and the Cox- 
combs by whom they form themſelves, are irreparably 
ridiculous, ridiculous even in Old-Age. 


Ian, Madam, 
Your maſi humble Servant, 


HARRIOr. 


L E T- 
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The following agreeable entertaining Letter was written 
by our Poet Waller, to the Lady Sidney, on the Mar- 
riage of her Siſter. 


To my Lady Lucy Sidney, upon the Marriage of my Lady 
Dorothy, her Sifter, te my Lord Spencer. 


Madam, 


N the common Joy at Pen/hur/t * I know none to 
] whom Complaints may come leſs unſeaſonable than 
to your Ladyſhip ; the Loſs of a Bed-Fellow being al- 
moſt equal to that of a Miftreſs : and therefore you 
ought, at leaſt, to pardon, if you conſent not to, the 
Imprecations of the Deſerted ; which juſt Heaven no 
doubt will hear. 

May my Lady Dorothy (if we may yet call her ſo) 
ſuffer as much, and have the like Paſſion for this young 
Lord, whom ſhe has preferred to the reſt of Mankind, 
as others have had for her : And may this Love, be- 
fore the Year go about, make her taſte of the firſt Curſe 
impoſed on Womankind, the Pains of becoming a Mo- 
ther! May her Firſt-born be none of her own dex ! nor 
ſo like her, but that he may reſemble her Lord as much 
as herſelf ! | 

May ſhe, that always affected Silence, and Retiredneſs, 
have the Houſe filled with the Noiſe and Number of 
her Children ; and hereafter of her Grand-Children ! 
And then may ſhe arrive at that great Curſe ſo much de- 
clined by fair Ladies—Old-Age ! May ſhe live to be very 
old, and yet ſeem young ; be told ſo by her Glaſs, and 
have no Aches to inform her of the Truth! and when 
ſhe ſhall appear to be mortal, may her Lord not mourn 
for her, but go Hand in Hand with her to that Place, 
where, we are told, There is neither marrying nor giving 
in Marriage ; that being there divorced, we may have 
all an equa] Intereſt in her again! My Revenge being im- 

| Ws mortal, 


* They were married at Penſhurſt, July, 11 1639. 


11 
mortal, I wiſh all this may alſo befall their Poſterity to 
the World's End and afterwards ! 

To you, Madam, I wiſh all good Things ; and that 
this Loſs may in good Time be happily Npplyd with 
a more conſtant Bed-Fellow of the other Sex. 

Madam, I humbly kiſs your Hands, and beg Pardon 
for this Trouble, from 

Your Ladyſhip's moſt humble Servant, 
Ep MUNp WAILER. 
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LETTER XLVII. 


To a Widow Lady, to diſſuade her from a ſecond Mar- 
riage, from an elderly Lady her Relation. 


Dear Couſin, 

Was accidentally in Company, the other Day, where 
you was mentioned with great ReſpeCt ; but it was 
ſaid that you were about to marry again. I may be im- 
pertinent in what I have to ſay on this Subject, becauſe 
the Obſervations may come too late: Yet I think that can 
hardly be the Caſe, becauſe this is the firſt Time I have 
heard of your deſigning it, and then but caſually. I know 
how ready the World are to interpret the ſlighteſt Ac- 
quaintances into Courtſhips ; and 1 think had this been 
any thing more, I ſhould have heard of it earlier, and 
with more Certainty ; nay, I will not believe but you 
would have written to me of it yourſelf. 

As I will perſuade myſelf from theſe Reaſons that 
you have not gone fo far in this Matter, if you have 
made any Step in it, as to have made it too late to go 
back ; I ſhall, with all that Freedom which our Ac- 
quaintance and Affinity ſupport me in uſing, give you 
my Reaſons why I think you do wrong. You are very 
happy at preſeat, and thoſe who do not know when 
they are well commonly change for the worſe, It |: 
a Maxim among the Gameſters, that nobody ought to 
play but thoſe who have nothing to loſe ; and think 
it ought to hold as good with thoſe who marry _ 

they 
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they are thirty. When there is a Bloom of Youth up- 
on a Face, a Man may be tempted to do a great many 
Things to purchaſe it ; but when that is gone, I ſhould 
be always afraid that the Deſire of winning the Bet, 
might go farther than the Love of Play. If that is 
the Matter, wretched is ſhe who is caught, for the 
Winner will be as ready in this Caſe, as the Loſers in 
the other, to break the Tables. 

But to talk in plain Words, and argue the Matter 
like People of this World, I ſhould imagine that any 
Woman who had been married a dozen Years, let it 
have been ever ſo happily, would have ſeen enough of 
the Condition not to be in an Humour to enter upon 
it again when the beſt Seaſon of it was over. I talk 
very freely to you, Couſin ; but I love you, and you 
know it: You will therefore excuſe me; nay, I be- 
lieve you will thank me. I advife you againſt Mar- 
riage, but I do not know who you are going to marry. 
There is one Teſt of Affection, and there is but one, 
and if your Lover's Affairs will bear that, why I ſhall 
give up half my Objections. The Man who has no- 
thing may deceive you when he ſays he loves you, 
whether you have nothing, or have a Fortune ; for in 
the one Caſe he may juſt like you enough for a Month's 
living together, and, as it is all one to him where he 
lives, he may refolve upon bidding Good-bye to you 
afterwards : In the other, he may very reaſonably be in 
love with your Fortune, and may think no Incum- 
brance of your Perſon too much for the Advantage: 
But if the Lover have a Fortune more than equal to 
your own, take it for granted he is in earneſt, and give 
yourſelf no Trouble but about his Conftancy. It would 
not be worth while to marry a Man you was fure liked 
you To-day, but who, it was fifty to one, might change 
his Mind To-morrow : And as to him, who it was im- 
poſſible to. know whether he liked you or no, you, who 
will be too wiſe to fall into abſolute Green-Sickneſs Love, 
would be diſtracted to venture upon. 

. Which of theſe, or whether either of theſe Deſcrip- 
tions, belongs to your preſent Admirer, I am entirely 
ignorant. You ſee I am a great Enemy to your mar- 
Tying at all; but 1 have rold you theie is a Sort of 
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Man that I think you may venture upon: She will haye 
good Luck, however, that finds him. 

It would be eaſy to be grave upon this Subject; 
but, dear Couſin, it is not eaſy to be grave without 
being dull; and I have not a mind you ſhall throw | 
away my Letter without reading it. You have a great 
many Years probably to come, and you have a Right to 
be happy in them. You have the Means in your own 
Hands, and in the Name of Wiſdom keep them there. 
You have Relations who will want your Money, when 
you can make no more Uſe of it; and why ſhould you 
rob them of it in Favour of a Stranger? Beſide, I hare 
that true Affection for you, that I ſhould be unhappy to 
ſee you in Difficulties. 

Conſider all theſe Things, for you have Gratitude and 
Generoſity ; and confider yourſelf, for you have Prudence, 
You may be happy in yourſelf, and a Bleſſing to other: 
theſe forty Years: or you may be miſerable, and a Bur- 
then to your Relations: This is the Chance; and, I pro- 
teſt, I believe the Choice is now before you. Dear Cou- 
ſin, farewel ; I only repeat it to you, conſider. 

| Yours moſt affetionately. 
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LETTER ALIX. 
From'a Lady, with an Extra from the Spectator. 


Dear Miſs, 


HATEVER that rude, unthinking Mortal, 
faid againſt Matrimony laſt Night, (and in- 
deed it was not the only Diſcourſe frdm him that 
I perceived cauted Bluſhes to glow in every modeſt 


Cheek) we have this Comfort, that the wiſeſt and 4 
beſt of Men have always held it to be a moſt excellent 

and amiable Inſtitution: I ſend you incloſed the . 
Sentiments of the Spefator on this Head, as I caſually JF , = 
hit upon them in turning over thoſe excellent Vo- 7. 
lumes, my uſual Cuſtom at Breakfaſt: and if am. * 
thing ſtrikes me, my Huſband, who is the mot = 


kind 
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kind and obliging Man in the Univerſe, adds to my Plea- 
ſure by reading them in a Manner, that, if poſſible, 
gives new Graces to the Diction. Pray, dear Miſs, read 
them, and ſee how differently Men of Senſe talk, in this 
Reſpect, from Ccxeombs and Fools. 
I am, dear Miſs, your affetionate Friend, 
SOPHIA EASY. 


«I HAVE long entertained an Ambition to make 
the Word Wife the molt agreeable and delightful Name 
in Nature If it be not fo in itſelf, all the wiſer Part 
of Mankind from the beginning of the World have con- 
© ſented in an Error: But our Unhappineſs in England 
has been, that a few looſe Men of Genius for Pleaſure, 
' have turned 1t all to the Gratification of ungoverned 
+ Deſires, in ſpite of Good-Senſe, Form and Order; 
© when in I ruth, any Satisfaction beyond the Boundaries 
Hof Reaſon, is but a Step towards Madneſs and Folly. 
* But is the Senſe of Joy and Accompliſhment of Defire 
no way to be indulged or attained ? and have we Appe- 
* tites given us, not to be at all gratified? Yes Cer- 
* tainly. Marriage is an Inſtitution calculated for a con- 
* ſtant Scene of as much Delight as our Being is capa- 
ble of. 'I'wo Perſons who have choſen. each other, 
* out of all the Species, with Deſign to be each other's 
mutual Comfort and Entertainment, have in that Ac- 
tion bound themſelves to be good-humour'd, atiable, 
diſcreet, forgiving, patient and joyful, with reſpect 
to each other's Frailties and PerteCtions, to the End 
* of their Lives. The wiſer of the two (and it gene- 
' rally happens one of them is ſuch) will, for her or 
his own Sake, keep Things from Outrage with the 
utmoſt Sanftity. When this Union is thus preſerved, 
the mott indifferent Circumſtance adminiſters Delight. 
Their Condition is an endleſs Source of new Gta ifi- 
cations. The married Man can ſay, If I am unaccep- 
table to all the World befide, there is one whom I en- 
' tirely lowe, that will receive me with Joy and 
' Tranſport, and think herſelf obliged to double her 
' Kindneſs and Careſſes of me, from the Gloom with 
' which ſhe ſees me 5:ercaſt. I need not diſſemble the 
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Sorrow of my Heart to be agreeable there, that very 
Sorrow quickens her affection. 
This Paſſion towards each other, when once well 
fixed, enters into the very Conſtitution, and the Kind- 
neſs flows as eaſily and ſilently as the Blood in the 
Veins. When this Affection is enjoyed in the moſt 
ſublime Degree, unſkilful Eyes ſee nothing of it ; 
but when it is ſubjeRt to be changed, and has an 
Allay in it that makes it end in Diſtaſte, it is apt to 
break into Rage, or overflow into Fondneſs before the 
reſt of the World. 
* Uxander and Virimira are amorous and young, 
and have been married theſe two Years; yet do they 
ſo much diſtinguiſh each other in Company, that 
in your Converſation with the dear Things, you are 
put to a Sort of Croſs Purpoſes. Whenever you ad- 
dreſs yourſelf in ordinary Diſcourſe to Virimira, ſhe 
turns her Head another Way, and the Anſwer is 
made to the dear Uxander ; if you tell a merry Tale, 
the Application is ſtil] directed to her Dear; and when 
ſhe ſhould commend you, ſhe ſays to him, as if he had 
ſpoke it, That is, my Dear, ſo pretty ———- This 
puts me in mind of what 1 have ſomewhere read in 
the admired Memoirs of the famous Cerwantes, where 
while honeſt Sancha Pancha is putting ſome neceſſary 
humble Queſtions concerning Roginante, his Supper, 
or his Lodgings, the Knight of the ſorrowful Counte- 
nance is ever improving the harmleſs lowly Hints of 
the 'Squire to the poetical Conceit, Rapture and Flight, 
in Contemplation of the dear Dulcinea of his Affec - 
tions. 
On the other ſide, Dicamnus and Maria are for 
ever ſquabling, and you may obſerve them, all the 
Time they are in Company, in a State of Impati- 
ence. As Uzxander and Virimira wilh you all gone 
that they may be at Freedom for Dalliance ; Dickamnus 
and Maria wait your Abſence that they may ſpeak 


their harth Interpretations on each other's Words and 


Actions during the 'Time you are with them. 

* it is certain that the greater Part of the Evils 

attending this Condition of Life, ariſes from 

Faſhion. Prejudice in this Caſe is turned the 
* wrong 
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wrong Way, and inſtead of expecting more Happi- 
« neG than we ſhall meet with in it, we are laugh'd 
into a Prepoſſeſſion that we ſhall be diſappointedi f w: 
hope for laſting Satisfactions. | 

6 With all Perſons who have made Goed-Senſe the 
Rule of Action, Marriage is deſcribed as the State ca- 
© pable of the higheft Human Felicity. 

* Spencer ſpeaks of each Kind of Love with great 
« Juſtice, and attributes the higheſt Praiſe to Friendthip ; 
and jadeed there is no diſputing. that Point, but by ma- 
king that Friendſhip take place between two married 
Perſons. 


Hard is the Doubt, and Gificult to deem, 
When all three Kinds of Love together meet, 
And to diſpart the Heart with Power extreme, 
Whether ſhall weigh the ballance down; to-wit, 
* The dear Affection unto Kindred ſweet, 
Or raging Fire of Love to Womankind, 
© Or Zeal of Friends combin'd by Virtues meet ; 
* But of them all, the Band of virtuous Mind 
* Methinks the gentle Heart ſhould moſt aſſured bind. 


© For natural Affection ſoon doth ceaſe, 

And quenched is by Crpid's greater Flame; 

* But faithful Friendſhip doth them both ſuppreſs, 
© And them with maſtering Diſcipline doth tame, 

* Through Thoughts afpiring to eternal Fame, 
For as the Soul doth rule this earthly Maſs, 

* And all the Service of the Body frame, 

© So Love of Soul doth Love of Body paſs, 


_ * for want of Judgment or Temper in the Man. 


No leſs than perfect Gold ſurmounts the meaneſt Braſs.” 


* THE married Condition is very often unhappy, 
The 
Truth is, we generally make love in a Stile, and with 
* Sentiments, very unfit for ordinary Life. They are half 
* theatrical and half romantic. By theſe Means we raiſe 
our Imaginations to what is not to be expected in Hu- 
« man Life; and becauſe we did not before hand think of 
the Creature we are enamoured of, as Subject to Ill- 

| | E 4 + Humour, 
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Humour, Age, Sickneſs, Impatience or Sullenneſs, but 
altogether conſidered her as the Object of Joy, Human 
Nature itſelf is often imputed to her as her particular 
ImperfeQion or DefeR. 

* I take it to be a Rule proper to be obſerved in all 
Occurrences of Life, but more eſpecially in the do- 
meſtic or matrimonial Part of it, to preſerve always 
a Diſpoſition to be pleaſed. This cannot ve ſupport- 
ed but by conſidering Things in their right Light, 
as Nature has formed them, and not as our own 
Fancies and Appetites would have them. He then, 
who took a young Lady to his Zed with no other Con- 
ſideration than the Expectation of Scenes of Dalliance, 
and __ of her (as faid before) only as ſhe was 
to adminitter to the Gratification of Defire ; as that 
Defire flags, will, without her Fault, think her Charms 
and her Merit abated : from hence muſt follow Indiſ- 
ference, Peeviſhneſs and Rage. But the Man who 
brings his eaſon to ſupport his Paſſion, and beholds 
what he loves as liable to all the Calamities of Human 
Life, voth in Body and Mind, and even at the beſt 
what muſt bring upon him new Cares and new Re- 
lations ; fuch * Sno I ay, will form himſelf accor- 
dingly, and adapt his Mind to the Nature: of bis 
Circumſtances. This latter Perſon will be prepared 
to be a Father, a Friend, an Advocate, a Steward for 
People yet unborn, and has proper AﬀeCtions ready tor 
every Incident in the Marriage State Such a Man 
can hear the Cries of Children with Fity, inſtcad ot 
Anger; and when they run over his Head, he is 
not diſturbed by their Noiſe, but is glad at their Mirth 
and Health. Tom Truſfty has told me, that he thinks 
it doubles his Atten ion to the molt intricate Affair 
he is about, to hear his Children, ſor whom all his 
Cares are applied, make a Noiſe in the next Room: 
On the other ſide, ill Sparkiſh cannot put on his 
Perriwig or adjuſt his Solitaire at the Glaſs, for the 
Noiſe of thoſe damn'd Nurſes and ſqualling Bats ; 


and then ends with a gallant Reflection on the Coon: 
© torts 


© forts of Matrimony, runs out of the Hearing, and 
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drives to the Chocolate-Houle. : 
According as the Huſband is diſpoſed in himſelt. 
every Circumſtance of his Life is to give him Tor- 
ment or Pleaſure. When the Affection is well placed, 
and ſupported by the Confiderations of Duty, Ho- 
nour and Friendſhip, which are in the higheſt De- 
oree engaged in this Alliance, there can nothing riſe 
in the Common Courſe of Life, or from the Blows 
or Favours of Fortune, in which a Man will not find 
Matters of ſome Delight unknown to a fingle Con- 
dition. 

* He who ſincerely loves his Wife and Family, and 
ſtudies to improve that Affection in himſelf, conceives 
Pleaſure from the moſt indifferent Things; while the 
married Man, who has not bid adieu to the Faſhions 
and falſe Gallantries of the Town, is perplexed with 
every thing around him. In both theſe Caſes, indeed, 


Men cannot make a fillier Figure, than in repeating 


ſuch Pleaſures and Pains to the reſt of the World; but 
| ſpeak of them only as they fit upon thoſe who are 
involved in them. As I viſit all Sorts of People, I can- 
not indeed but ſmile when a good Lady tells her Hul- 
band what extraordinary I hings the Child ſpoke ſince 


he went out, Things which would afford very little 
Entertainment to one not turned to Reflection: But 1 


love to remark on the Happinets of a Life, in which 
Things of no Moment give Occaſion of Hope, Selt- 
ſatisfaction and Friumph. I hive known an il} natu- 
red Coxcomb, for want of this Diſpoſition, ſilence 
the whole Family as a Set of filly Women and Chil- 
dren, for recounting Things which were really above 
his own Capacity. 1 | 

am verily perſuaded that whatever is delightf f 


in Human Lite, is to be enjoyed in greater Perfection 


in the married, than in the fingle Condition. He 


that has this Paſſion in Perfection, in Occaſions of Joy 
can fay to himlelf, beſides his own Satisfaction, Hoa 
happy will this make my Wife and Children ! Upon 


* Occurrences of Diſtreſs or Danger can comfort him- 
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* ſelf, But all this awhile my Wife and Children are [afs. 
* "There is ſomething in it that doubles SatisfaCtions, be- 

* cauſe others paiticipate them; and diſpels Afflictions, 
_ © becauſe others are exempt from them. All who are 
married without this Reliſh of their Circumſtances, 
are either in a taſteleſs Indolence and Negligence, 
which is hardly to be attained ; or elſe live in the 
hourly Repetition of ſharp Anſwers, eager Upbraidings, 
and diſtracting Reproaches. In a Word, the married 
State, with and without the Affection ſuitable to it, is 
the completeſt Image of Heaven and Hell we are ca- 
p ble of receiving in this Life.” 
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IF Love be any Refinement, conjucar, Love 
mult be certainly ſo in a much higher Degree. There 
is no Compariſon between the frivolous AﬀeQation of 
attracting the Eyes of Women with whom you are only 
captivated by way of Amuſement, and of whom, 
perhaps, you know nothing more than their Features ; 
and a regular and uniform Endeavour to make your- 
{elf valuable, both as a Friend and Lover, to one 
whom you have choſen to be the Companion of your 
Life The firſt is the Spring of a thouſand Foppe- 
ries, filly Artifices, Falſheods, and perhaps Barbarities, 
or at beſt riſes no higher than to a kind of Dancing- 
School Breeding, to give the Perſon a more bark. 
ling Air. The latter is the Parent of ſubſtantia] Vir- 
tues and agreeable Qualities, and cultivates the Mind 
while it umproves the Behaviour. The Faſſion of 
Love to a Miſtreſs, even where it is moſt ſincere, re- 
ſembles too much the Flame of a Fever ; that to a 
Wife is like the vital Heat. 

I have often thought, if the Letters written by 
Men of Good-Nature to their Wives, were to be com- 
< pared with thoſe written by Men of Gallantry to 
their Miſtreſſes, the former, notwithſtanding any Ine- 
quality of Stile, would appear to have the Adyan- 
tage. Friendſhip, 'Tenderneſs, and Conſtancy, dreſſed 
in Simplicity of Expreſſion, recommend themſelves by 
a more native Elegance than paſſionate Raptures, ex- 
* trayagant Encomiums, and flavith Adoration, If we 

| * were 
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© were admitted to ſearch fhe Cabinet of the benutitul 
* Narciſſa, among Heaps of Epilil-s [791 1-4 era. Admi- 
© rers, which are there preſerved „ Cate, how 
«© few ſhould we find but would ma y one ſick in the 
Reading, except her who is flattered by them ! But in 
© how different a Stile muit the wile Benevolus, who 
converſes with that Good Senſe and Good Hour 
* among all his Friends, write to a Wife who ihe wor- 
thy Object of his utmoſt Affection! Benevolus, both 
in public and private, and all occaſions of Life, appears 
© to have every good Quality and deſirable Ornament. 
© Abroad he is reverenced and eſteemed; at home, be- 
© loved and happy. The Satisfaction he enjoys there, 
* ſettles into an habitual Complacency, which ſhines in 
© his Countenance, enlivens his Wit, and ſeaſons his 
* Converſation. Even thoſe of his Acquaintance, who 


© have never ſeen him in his Retirement, are Sharers in 


the Happineſs of it; and it is very much owing to his 
* being the beſt and beſt-beloved of Huſbands, that he 
is the moſt ſtedfaſt of Friends, and the moſt agree- 
* able of Companions. > 
There is a ſenſible Pleaſure in contemplating ſuch 
beautiful Inſtances of domeſtic Life. The Happineſs 
* of the conjugal State appears heightened to the _ 
eſt Degree it is capable of, when we ſee two Perſons 
of accompliſhed Minds, not only united in the ſame 


' Intereſts and Affections, but in their Taſte of the ſame 


Improvements, Pleaſures, and Diverſions. Pliny, one 
of the fineſt Gentlemen and politeſt Writers of the Age 
in which he lived, has left us his Letter to Hiſpulla, 
dis Wife's Aunt, one of the moſt agreeable Family 
Pieces of this kind I ever met with. 1 ſhall end this 
* Diſcourſe with a Tranſlation of it; and I believe the 


| © Reader will be of my Opinion, that conjucar Love 


« 


is drawn in it with a Delicacy which makes it appear 
; uy as I have repreſented it, an Ornameat as well as 
* a Virtue. | 


* Pliny 70 Hiſpulla. 
* AS I remember the great Affection which waz 


© between you and your excellent Brother, and know 
64 „ 
* you | 
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you love his Daughter as your own, ſo as not only 
to expreſs the Tenderneſs of the beſt of Aunts, bu: 
even to ſupply that of the beſt of Fathers; I am ſure 
it will be a Pleaſure to you to hear that ſhe proves 
worthy of her Father, worthy of you, and of your 
and her Anceſtors. Her Ingenuity is admirable ; her 
Frugality is extraordinary. She loves me, the ſuteſt 
Pledge of her Virtue ; and adds to this a wonderful 
Diſpoſition to Learning, which the has acquired from 
her Affection to me. She reads my Wiitings, ſtudies 
them, and even gets them by heart. You'd ſmile to 
ſee the Concern the is in when I have a Cauſe to 
plead, and the Joy ſhe ſhows when it 1s over. She 
finds Means to have the firſt News brought her of 
Succeſs 1 meet with in Court, how I am heard, and 
what Decree is made. If Irecite any thing in public, 
ſhe cannot refrain from placing herſelf privately in ſome 
Corner to hear, where, with the utmoſt Delight, ſhe 
feaſts upon my' Applauſe. Sometimes ſhe fings my 
Verſes, and accompanies them Wich the Lute, with- 
out any Maſter except Love, the beſt of Inſtructors. 
From. theſe Inſtances I take the moſt certain Omens 
of our perpetual and Increaſing Happineſs ; ſince her 
Affection is not founded on my Youth and Perlon, 
which muſt gradually decay; but ſhe is in love with 
the immortal Part of me, my Glory and Reputation. 
Nor, indeed, could leſs be expected from one who 
had the Happineſs to receive her Education from you ; 
who, in your Houſe, was accuſtomed to every thing 
that was virtuous and decent, and even began to love 
me by your Recommendation. For, as you had al- 
ways the greateſt Reſpect for my Mother, you were 
pleaſed from my Infancy to form me, to commend me, 
and kindly to preſage I ſhould be one Day what my 
Wife fancies I am. Accept, therefore, our united 
Thanks; mine, that you have beſtowed her on me; 
and her's, that you have given me to her, as a mutual 
Grant of Joy and Felicity.” | 


LETTER 
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A Letter to a young Lady, on ber going to be married to 
a rich Old Man. 


Dear Cleora, 
O U tell me that you are like to be teized by 


your Friends into a Match with Avarus, who has 
been hitherto your Averſion. Conſider, —_—_— Happi- 
neſs is at ſtake upon this important Point. ill you then 
be influenced by Perſuaſion, or the falſe Glare of out- 
ward Show, to ſacrifice all the ſubſtantial Enjoyments of 
Life ? Romantic Notions of Love are what you and I 
have diſclaimed : Yet there ſhould be a ſufficient Stock of 
the belle Paſſion to balance all thoſe little Anxieties which 
naturally ariſe in that State: Your good-Senſe will never 
ſuffer your Affections to run counter to your Judgment: 
Virtue and Honour, and all the manly Qualifications, 
only will attract your Heart. Suppoſe Avarus diveſted 
of all his Riches, would you debate a Moment whether 
you would accept of him for an Huſband? It is plain 
then, that from his Wealth you propoſe your Happineſs : 
but can a gay Equipage, or ſplendid Apartments com- 


penſate the Want of Good-Senſe or Good-Nature? O 


Cleora ! you are not to be told, that inward Peace of 
Mind is the true and only Source of Happineſs : The 
good Things of this World may improve and extend 


it, but are too weak to lay the Foundation of it. This 


is ſuppoſing Avarus would make you Miftreſs of all his 
Fortune ; but a Man of his 'Turn, and in the Decline 
of Life, will be afraid of furniſhing you with Arms a- 
gainſt himſelf. * | r 

Let us conſider this Affair in another Light, and ſee 
whether it is not a ſort of Proſtitution to marry the Man 
you diſapprove, for the ſake of his Fortune. I know you 
ſtartle at the Word; but how is ſhe, who to ſupport 
herſelf in preſſing Want, gives up her Perſon to the firſt 
that will pay for it, more criminal than ſhe, who with 


an eaſy Fortune gives herſelf up to the Man ſhe ſecretly | 
deteſts, for the lake of enjoying more than ſhe wants? 
Lou 
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You will not find it the leaſt of your Uneafineſs to quit 
the Diverſions of Life for the Company of one fo di. 

roportionate to you in Age and be who neither 
4 nor can reliſh half your Merit. Further, Avary; 
will carry you to his Houſe as his Purchaſe; for he muſt 
be ſenſible he can have no Property in you but what he 
has paid for. 

Study well your Man. Where there is Love, the 
Duties of a Wife are eaſy ; where Intereſt is the only 
Motive, they are little better than Slavery, The In- 
firmities of Old-Age increaſe with Years ; Tenderneſe, 
Obedience, and Obſervancy are eſpecially required of 
an Old Man's Wife, and frequently attended with Jea- 
louſy. 

2 yourſelf then againſt all Perſuaſions to a Match 
that has nothing to recommend it, but that in point of 
Fortune it is more than you could expect. Never doubt 
but you will live to be happy in a Man who ſhall have 
Good-Senſe to know your Worth, Generoſity to reward 
it, and a Fortune and Inclination to make you perfeRly 


eaſy. 

The Woman who has a Competency of her own, 
makes but an ill Compliment to herſelt, when ſhe 
changes her Condition for Superfluities, if ſhe has not 
ſuperior or ſtronger Motives. It is neither juſt nor ho- 
neſt to marry where there can be no Love. I am 
Your faithful Friend, 


ESTIPHANIA. 


— — 


LETTER II. 


Sentiments of a Lady, a few Weeks before her Marriage. 


Dear Madam, 

AJ Imagination has been lately employed in 
building a pleaſing Fairy Caſtle concerning the 
Life I would lead, whenever I become the Wife of 
Florio ; for notwithſtanding the Affectation of ſeme 
Women, who aſſert that they are married quite acci- 
| | deatally, 


- 
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dentally, and without having once thought of it; 
yet ſuch a Scheme of Life paſſes, I believe, in every 
Woman's Head, concerning the Man whom ſhe thinks 
well enough of to defire to marry him. There are 
ſome, perhaps, who go no farther than the Viſiting- 
Scene, dreſſed in white Sattin to receive their Com- 
pany; While others in their Imaginations follow the 
{ad Remains of their rich Huſbands to the Grave, 
and plan out their Scheme of Widowhood or a future 
Marriage. 

The two Ideas, Huſband and Florio, are now ſo cloſely 
connected in my Fancy, that the former cannot be 
mentioned without the Image of the latter's 9 
its pleaſing Companion. I conſider him as the Huſban 
of my Mind, the Huſband of my voluntary Choice, 
ſelected from among the reſt of Mankind by the joint 
Conſent of my Judgment and Inclination ! and could I 
be prevailed on to marry any other Man, I might juſtly 
be deemed guilty of the higheſt Ingratitude and 
Treachery. To be bribed, from the Conſideration of 
Wealth and Grandeur, to hecome the Wife of one 
Man, while my Heart is fixed upon another ; to marry 
a Man in whoſe Converſation I could have no Enjoy- 
ment; to fit at the upper End of one Man's Table, a 
very common prudential Motive to * and at the 
ſame time to with another in his Place - hat Prudence! 
what Goodneſs! It is a ſort of Policy I could never 
tathom. | 

Whenever I read the Speech which Shakeſpeare has 
7 into the Mouth of Queen Catherine, in his Henry 
III. wherein ſhe ſays, 


] have been to you a true and faithful Wife, 

* At all times to your Will conformable, 

Ever in fear to kindle your Diſlike; 

Vea, ſubject to your Countenance ; glad or ſorry 
As I faw you inclin'd. When was the Hour 

I ever contradicted your Deſire, 

Or made it not mine too? 


juſt ſuch a Wife I think I could with Pleaſure make to 


Flor io. 


I never 


0: 


] never could hear Portia, in the Merchant of Venice, 
freely and without reſerve giving herſelf and all her 
Riches to the Diſpoſal of Haſſanis, without ardent|y 
withing for the Power of uſing the ſame Words, and 
acting in the ſame Manner, to Florio. 

Ho is my Heart warmed when J read of the Faith 
and true Affection of the Roman Arria to her Pery; ! 
and how often have I withed in this manner; 


My Heart let Florio molt ſtrictly prove; 
© There's Arria's | ruth, her Innocence and Love“ 


It is not, however, the Death, but the Life of Ari; 
which is to me fo exemplary. In what manner my 
Fears might be alarmed at the Approach of immediate 
Diſſolution, I pretend not to ſay, nor as a Chriltian 
can I think it juſtifiable, or even excuſable, to give my 
Huſband ſuch a Proof of my Affection. But when ! 
reflect on Arria's Gentleneſs of Spirit, her chuſing Re- 
tirement with her Huſband before all the moſt alluring 
Baits of Grandeur, her placing her chief Enjoyment | in 
her innocent Endeavours to make Petus happy, the 
joining her own Cares with his in the Education of their 
Children ; and when Petus lay ill of a Fever in one 
Room, and their youngeſt favourite Child dead in the 
next, her walking to and fro as if the Child was yet 
living, feigning alſo a Chearfulneſs which her Heart 
was unable to feel ; theſe are the Virtues which raile 
my Admiration, and it is her tender, her affectonate 
Behaviour, throughout her whole Life, that I could 
wiſh to imitzte. 

Frequently have I thought within myſeif, to be placed 
in the Boſom of my Tloris, not as a treacherous Snake, 
but as a faithſu] Friend; to have his entire Confidence; 
to be indulged by him, becauſe he ſees me capable of 
gratefully receiving fuch Indulgence, without crying 
like a humoured Child, for want of finding out my own 
Defires ; | 


is a Conſummation 
« Devgutly to be wiſh'd!“ 


There 
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There is haughty Pride of Mind that ſcorns even In- 
dulgence itſelf, as it implies a Superiority in the Perſon 
who beſtows it; but there is no Idea of Pleaſure my 
higheſt Imagination ever could form, equal to that of 
being indulged by the Man I love. 

he great Error that Women fall into about marry- 
ing, is the ſeeking Wives inftead of Huſbands. The 
Fear of having it thought that they have Submiſſion 
enough in their 'Tempers to be governed, raiſes a mon- 
ſtrous Diſturbance in their Breaſts. To join the Ideas 
of Love and Obedience is not in their Power. If a 
Woman would marry ſenſibly, let her chuſe the Man 
whom ſhe can obey chearfully. To marry Florio, and 
then to obey him, ever appeared to me as if I was com- 
manded, as Deſdemona ſays upon another Occaſion, 


—— * To do peculiar Profit 
To my own Perſon ; 


It is a Command to follow the Bent of my Inclina- 
tions ; for ſo far am I from __— the Vow of Obej- 
dience in the matrimonial Service a Burthen, that it wil 
be my utmoſt Fleaſure. With Florio, bow joyfully 
mall I purſue the fame Studies, partake all his Pleaſures, 
and ſhare, or rather monopolize, all his Griefs! As 
in my Choice of him I am determined by nothing but 
himſelf, no outward Circumſtances, no Situations, no 
Opinions beſides my on, will have any Influence on 
my Mind. | 

But it would be endleſs to exhibit the various Pictures 
of Delight which my Imagination has formed, on the 
Thought of being his Wite. Very juſtly does an inge- 
nious Poet fay, that to a reflecting Mind 


* On every Thorn delightful Wiſdom grows, 
In eveiy Rill a ſweet infiruction flows.” 


And with ſuch a Companion as my Florio, every Shrub, 
every Buſh, every Flower of the Field, muſt all be- 
come Objects of the higheſt Pleaſure. With my prin- 
cipal Wiſh thus fully gratied, what an inexpreſlible 


Luſtre muſt be thrown on every outward Object, while 
I place 


ar Bd 


I place my Delight in my Huſband's Friendſhip, eſteem 
his Underſtanding, make his Will a Law of Liber. 
ty, and ſpend my whole Life in giving him every Mo- 
ment freſh Inftances of what, in my Opinion, only 
deſerves the Name of Love! 


— — - — 
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From a Lady to ber Daughter who was impatient of the 
Injuries ſhe received from ber Huſband. 


My Dear, 


Have revolved your Behaviour, before the Company 

which viſited you Yeſterday, with Regret; but in- 
ſte:d of entering into Arguments to prove it imprudent 
and unbecoming, permit me to relate to you the Beha- 
viour of a Lady, nearly in the ſame Situation, and to 
expreſs my Wiſhes that it may have a proper Effect on 
your Mind. 

In the Reign of Charles II. there was a young 
Lady, whom I ſhall call Prudentia, who was the 
reigning Toaft of that gallant Age, and equally 
admired by the Men of Pleaſure and the Men of 
Wit: Her Soul was as lovely as her Perſon: With 
her Beauty ſhe was ſtrictly modeſt, with her Wit 
ſhe was diſcreet and good-natured. Among her 
numerous Train of Admirers, none ſeemed ſo azree- 
able and deferving her Eſteem as the young Lord 
Amiable, who, incapable of any baſe Deſigns, gave 
ſuch Aſſurances of his Love, that Prudentia eaſily 
ſurrendered her Heart. Prudentia's Aunt, who was 
her Guardian, and loved her as her own Child, was 
pleaſed with a Conqueſt which would fo much con- 
tribute to the Honour and Happineſs of her Niece ; 
ſhe readily conſented to the Match, and the Nuptials 
were celebrated with a mutual Joy. As this was a 
Marriage not made up by Treaty, but free Choice 
and Inclination, they did not fall into that modith 
* Coldnefs and complaiſant Indifference People of Fa- 


* ſhion are ſoon apt to do. My Lord was a _ 
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. 
of unuſual Sweetneſs and Affabilitv of Temper, 
which, when joined to that of Prudentia's, muſt ne- 
ceſſarily make him happy with his Wife; yet his Ea- 
fineſs and Credulity of the Generoſity of ſome Com- 
pan ons had like to have leſſened his Domeſtic F — 
had not the Diſcretion of Prudentia prevented it. My 
Lord had contracted a moſt intimate Acquaintance 
with one Mr. Maſkwwe!!, a Man of pleaſing Conver- 
ſation; Which ſerved only to conceal the tricking 
Gameſter and the deſigning Pander. To render 
himſelf mote powerful with Men of Quality, he made 
bimſelf inſtrumental to their Follies or their Vices. 
Tho' Lord Amiable was not inclined to any of thoſe 
Vices Maſtavell was Procurer of, yet this Wretch had 
Cunning enough to draw him into all. With Drink- 
ing, his Health ſoon began to be impaired ; with 
Loſſes his Lemper was ruffled ; with Wenching, that 
Fondneſt and cordial Love he was uſed to ſhew to his 
Lady, began to ceaſe. Prudentia was not a little 
concerned at this Conduct: She too well knew all his 
Vices; yet diſcreetly thought, that any violent Op- 
poſition would but heighten the Miſchief: She took 
care to make Home as eaſy to him as poſſible ; ſtudi- 
ous of obliging, ſhe never diſguſted him by harſh Re- 
proaches or fatirical Reflections on his Conduct; nei- 
ther, tho' careful to pleaſe him, did ſhe run into an 
Extreme of Fondneſs: She was not fond when ſhe 
thought it would be di agreeable; for ſhe knew 
that a Wife without Diſcretion may make the ten- 
dereſt Endearments the moſt troubleſome. Prudentia 
was gay or fond as ſhe found her Lord in the Temper 
to receive either; and without letting him know that 
ſhe had Information of his Gaming abroad, would 
propoſe Cards or Dice at home with ſuch Company 
the thought would moſt pleaſe him, and never forgot 
to include Mr. Maſt ell. 

* Sometimes her Propoſal was accepted ; and by that 
Means the found out the Sharper, the Pander, the 


* Flatterer and the Villain, in the Silver-tongued Mr. 
Ma ſtævell. 


* 
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It happened that Mrs. Thoughtleſs, a beautiful Lady, 
who had married my Lord's Brother, was extremely 
uneaſy on being informed of her Huſband's keeping 
Women of the 9 and in Danger of being ruined 
by Sharpers at Gaming : She came one Day to my 
Lord to complain of his Brother's bad Conduct and 
Falſhood to her Bed: She cried, ſhe raved, and 


threatened not to live a Moment with him longer. 


My Lord did what he could to pacify her, but all in 
vain; my Lady ſucceeded better, who taking this 
Opportunity to ſhew my Lord his own Foibles, thus 
addrefied herſelf to her Siſter. I fancy, dear Siſter, 
you want a little diſcreer Good- Humour to reclaini 
your Huſband; Beauty and Wit will not avail with- 
out Diſcretion: There is a paſſive Kind of Virtue 
neceſiary to ſhew him his Folly ; it muſt not be done 
wich Ill-Nature and conſtant Reproaches on his Con- 
duct, which I am afraid is your Method. It my 
Lord Amiable was guilty of ſuch Follies, which 1 
dare affirm he never will, I ſhould myſelf act as 1 
adviſe you. You have Beauty enough to pleale a 
Huſband, have therefore an equal Defice to do it: Be 
the more ſtudious of his Humour as he is more faulty 
in his Conduct. and Jet your Affability ſhew his la- 
juſtice in wronging you: The Miſtreſſes the Men 
viſit exert all their little Arts to pleaſe them for 
Gain only, without Honour, without Conſcience, 
and without Lore; why then ſhould not a virtuous 
Woman ſhew as great a Deſire to pleaſe her Hul- 
band, as theſe artful ſilts do to pleaſe a Gallant ? 

* Mrs. Thoughtleſs was pleaſed with her Advice ; my 
Lord approved of it, and was ſecretly touched :0 
the Soul for his Tranſgreſſions againſt ſo incompa- 
rable a Wife, who had added what ſhe ſpoke, and 
had more perſonal Charms than the Woman his 
falſe Friend had introduced him to. When he had 
recollected himſelf, he propoſed that his Sitter ſh uld 
bring her Huſband to Dinner next Day, and that 
his * ſhould repeat what ſhe had already ſaid. 
and he wis aſſured that it would have an excellent 


Effect. It was agreed on, but with this diſcrect 
Caution 
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© Caution of Lady Amiable, that her Diſcourſe ſhould 
© be directed to my Lord, to take off any Suſpicion that 
it was intended for Mr. Thoughtle/s. The next Day 
they met; and my Lord Amiable faw himſelf pru- 
dently attacked by his Lady for his real Faults, while 
ſhe ſeemed only to take them for imaginary ones. 
To what the had ſaid before, ſhe added ſome Re- 
flections on the ill Choice Men of Quality make of 
their Acquaintance, among whom are the merry 
laughing Buffoons, who lead them into all the Vices 
of the Age under the falſe Pretence of Friendſhip ; at 
which Words, looking at her Lord in the moſt tender 
Manner, ſhe concluded, Theſe, my Lord, are wretch- 
ed Friends, who lead you into ſuch Ewils ; on the 
contrary, the Friendſhip between Man and Wife is 
cemented by Virtue, Love and Intereſt, and cannot be 
diſſolved without deſtroying the Happineſs of both. Let 
not then, my Lord, any falſe friends deceive you to your 
Ruin. I defire a Continuance of your Lowe only ſo long 
as continue to deſerve it At theſe laſt Words, my 
Lord, overcome with the gentle Reproach, flung him- 
ſelf about her Neck, and amidſt a thouſand Kiſſes pro- 
miſed mutual Love. "Theſe Tranſports were followed 
by the like in my Lady's Brother and his Wife, who 
owned himſelf a Convert to Virtue and Matrimonial 
Affection. | 

Thus, what neither Beauty nor Wit could effect, 
* Diſcretion did: Their Lives afterwards were proſperous, 
* and their Deaths happy.” 

May this Example, my dear Child, have its due 
Weight with you, and by altering your ConduQ, re- 
ſtore you to that Peace of Mind and domeſtic Tranquil- 
lity, the Want of which has ſo much affected 
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Your moſ tender and affetionate Mother, 


EupHROSYNE. 
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LETTER LI. 


Letter from a Lady to the Adventurer, with her melan- 
choly Story. 


SIX, 


Will not anticipate the Subject of this Letter, by re. 

lating the Motives from which I have written it; 
nor ſhall I expect it to be publiſhed, if, when you have 
read it, you do not think that it contains more than one 
Topic of Inſtruction. 

My Mother has been dead fo long that J do not re- 
Wh. her; and when | was in my eighteenth Year, 
I was left an Orphan with a Fortune of twenty thouſand 
Pounds at my own Diſpoſal. I have often been told that 
I am handſome; and I have ſoine Reaſons to believe it 
to be true, which are very far from gratifying my Va- 
of or conferring Happineſs. 

was ſoon addrefſed by many Lovers, from among 
whom I ſelected Hilario, the elder Brother of a good 
Family, whoſe paternal Eftate was ſomething more than 
equivalent to my Fortune. 

Hilario was univerſally admired as a Man of Senſe; 
and to confeſs the Truth, not much leſs as a Man of 
Pleaſure. His Character appeared to riſe in proportion 
as it was thought to endanger thoſe about hin ; he de- 
rived new Dignity, not only from the Silence of the Men, 
but the Bluſhes of the Ladies; and thoſe, whoſe Wit or 
Virtue did not ſuffer by the Admiſſion of ſuch a Gueſt, 
were honoured as perions who could treat upon equal 
Terms with a Hero, who was become formidable by 
the Number of his Conqueſts: His Company, there- 
fore, was courted by all whom their Fears did not re- 
ſtrain ; the reſt conſidered him as moving in a Sphere 
above then ; and, in proportion as they were able to 
imitate him, they became vicious and petulant in their 
own Circle. 


] was 
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I was myſelf captivated with his Manner and Con- 
vetſation; | hoped that upon Underſtanding I ſhould 
be able to engraft Virtue; I was rather encouraged 
than cautiened by my Friends, and after a few Months 
Courtſhip I became his Wife. 

During a ſhort Time all my ExpeQations were grati- 
fied, and I exulted in my Choice. Hilario was at once 
tender and polite ; preſent Pleaſures were heightened by 
the Anticipation of future; my Imagination was per- 

etually wandering among the Scenes of Poetry and 
4 I appropriated every luxurious Deſcription 
of happy Lovers; and believed, that whatever Time 
ſhould take from Defire, -would be added to Compla- 
cency; and that in Old Age we ſhould only ex- 
change the tumultuous Extaſy of Love, for the calm, 
rational, and exalted Delights of Friendthip, which 
every Year would increaſe by new Reciprocations of 
Kindneſs, more tried Fidelity, and implicit Confidence. 

But from this pleaſing Dream it was not long before 
I awaked. Although it was the whole Study of my 
Life to unite my Pleaſures with thoſe of Hilario, to 
regulate my Conduct by his Will, and thus prolong 
the Felicity which was reflected from his Boſom to 
mine ; yet his Viſits abroad, in which I was not a 
Party, became more frequent, and his general Behavi- 
our leſs kind. I perceived that when we were alone 
his Mind was often abſent, and that my Prattle be- 
came irkſome; my Aſſiduities to recover his Atten- 
tion, and excite him to Chearfulneſs, were ſometimes 
ſuffered with a cold Civility, ſometimes wholly neg- 
lected, and ſometimes peeviſhly repreſſed as ill-timed 
Officionſneſs, by which he was rather diſturbed than 
obliged. I was, indeed, at length convinced, with 
whatever ReluQance, that neither my Perſon nor my 
Mind had any Charm that could ſtand in Competition 
with Variety; and though, as I remember, 1 never 
even with my Looks upbraided him, yet I fie- 
quently lamented myſelf, and ſpent thoſe Hours in 
which I was forſaken by Hilarie in Solitude and 
Tears. | 

But 
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But my Diſtreſs ſtill increaſed., and one Injury made 
way for another. Hilario, almoſt as ſoon as he 
ceaſed to be kind, became jealous; he knew that 
diſappointed Wiſhes, and the Reſentment which they 
produce, concur ta render Beauty leſs ſolicitous to 
avoid Temptation, and leſs able to reſiſt it; and as 
I did not complain of that which he knew I could 
not but diſcover, he thought he had greater Reaſon 
to ſuſpect that I made Repriſals: Thus his Sagacity 
multiplied his Vices, and my Virtue defeated its own 
Purpoſe. 

Some Maxims, however, which I had gathered 
from Novels and Plays, were till uppermoſt in my 
Mind. I reflected often upon the Arts of Amanda, 
and the perſevering Tenderneſs and Diſcretion of Lady 
Eaſy ; and I believed, as I had been taught by the 
Sequel of every Story, that they could not be prac- 
tiſed without Succeſs, but againſt obdurate IIl-Nature, 
againſt the Brutes and the Sullens, whem, on the 
contrary, it was ſcarce a Crime to puniſh, by ad- 
mitting a Rake of Parts to Pleaſures of which they 
were unworthy. 

From ſuch Maxims, and ſuch Examples, I therefore 
derived ſome Hope. I wiſhed earneſtly to detect Hilario 
in his Infidelity ; that in the Moment of Conviction I 
might rouze his Senfibility of my Wrongs, and exalt 
his Opinion of my Merit ; that I might cover him with 
Confuſion, melt him with Tenderneſs, and double his 
Obligations by Generoſity. 

The Opportunity for which I had fo often wiſhed, 
but never dared to hope, at length arrived. I learned 
by Accident one Morning, that he intended to go 
in the Evening to a Maſquerade; and I imme- 
diately conceived a Deſign to diſcover his Dreſs, 
and follow him to the Theatre; to ſingle him out, 
make ſome Advances, and if poſſible bring on an 
Aſſignation, where in the Ardor of his firſt Addreſs 
I might ftrike him with Aſtoniſhment by taking 
off my Maſk, reprove him without Reproach, and 


forgive him without Parade, mingling with the ſoft 


Diſtreſs . 
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Diſtreſs of violated · Affection the calm Dignity of injured 
Virtue. 

My Imagination was fired with theſe Images, which 
was impatient to realize. My Pride, which had hi- 
therto ſuſtained me above Complaint, and thrown a 
Veil of Chearfulneſs over my Diſtreſs, would not ſuf- 
fer me to employ an Aſſiſtant in the Project I had un- 
dertaken ; becauſe this could not be done without re- 
vealing my Suſpicions, and confiding my Peace to the 
Breaſt of another, by whoſe Malice or Caprice it might 
be deſtroyed, and to whom I ſhould, therefore, be 
brought into the moſt ſlaviſh Subjection, without inſur- 
ing the Secrecy of which my Dependence would be the 
Price. I therefore reſolved, at whatever Riſque of Diſ- 
appointment or Detection, to trace him to the Ware- 
houſe where his Habit was to be hired, and diſcover that 
which he ſhould chuſe myſelf. 

He had ordered his Chariot at Eleven : I therefore, 
wrapped myſelf up in an Undreſs, and fat alone in my 
Room till I ſaw him drive from the Door. I then came 
down, and as ſoon as he had turned into Sz. James 
Street, which was not more than twenty Yards, I went 
after him, and meeting with a Hackney Coach at the 
End of the Street, I got haſtily into it, and ordered the 
Driver to follow the Chariot at ſome Diſtance, and to 
ſtop when it ſtopped. | 

| pulled up both the Windows, and after half an 
Hour ſpent in the moſt tormenting Suſpenſe and Anxi- 
ety, it ſtopped at the End of Tawifteck-Srret. I look- 
ed haſtily out of the Window, hiding my Face with 
my Handkerchief, and faw Hilario alight at the Di- 
ſtance of about forty Vards, and go into a Warehouſe 
of which I could eaſily diſtinguiſh the Sign: I waited 
till he came out, and as ſoon as the Chariot was out of 
ſight, I diſcharged the Coach, and going immediate!y 
to the Warehouſe that Hilario had left, 1 pretended to 
want a Habit for myſelf. 1 ſaw many lying upon the 
Counter, which J ſuppoſe had been brought out for 
Hi/ario's Choice; about theſe, therefore, I was very in- 
quiſitive, and took particular Notice of a very rich 7ur- 
kiſh Dreſs, which one of the Servants took up to put away. 
When 1 faw he was about to remove it, | aſkee haſtily 

| F whether 


[i ST | 

whether it was hired, and learned with unſpeakable _ 
Satisfaction, that it had been choſen by the Gentleman 
who was juſt gone. Thus far 1 ſucceeded to the ut- 
moſt of my Hopes, not only by diſcovering Hilariss 
Dreſs, but by his Choice of one fo very remarkable, 
for if he had choſen a Domino, my 8 would 
have been rendered impraQticable, becauſe in a Domino 
I could not certainly have diſtinguiſhed him from 
others. 

As I had now gained the Intelligence I wanted, I 
was impatient to leave the Shop; which it was not difh- 
cult to do, as it was juft filled with Ladies from two 
Coaches, and the People were in a Hurry to accommo- 
date them. My Dreſs did not attract much Notice, 
nor promiſe much Advantage; I was therefore willingly 
ſuffered to depart, upon ſrghtly leaving Word that [ 
would call again. 

When | got into the Street, I conſidered that it 
would not have been prudent to have hired a Habit, 
where Hilario would either come to dreſs, or ſend for 
that which he had hired for himſelf: I, therefore, took 
another Coach at the End of Southamptron-Street, and 
went to a Shop near the Hay-Market, where I had be- 
fore purchaſed a Capuchin and ſome other Trifles, and 
where I knew Habits were to be hired, though not in ſo 
public a Manner as at other Places. 

I now returned home; and ſuch was the Joy and 
Expectation which my Succeſs inſpired, that I had for- 
got 1 had ſucceeded only in an Attempt, for which 1 
could find neither Motive nor Apology but in my own 
Wretchedneſs. 

During the Interval between my Return and the 
Time when the Doors of the Theatre were to be open- 
ed, I ſuffered the utmoſt Inquietude and Impatience. 
looked every Moment at my Watch, could ſcarce be. 
lieve that it did not by ſome Accident go too flow, and 
was continually liſtening to diſcover whether it had not 
ſtopped: But the lingering Hour at length arrived; and 
though I was among the firſt that entered, yet it was not 
long before I fingled out my Victim, and found Means to 
attract his Regard, 184 
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I had, when 1 was at School, learned a Way of ex- 
preſſing the Alphabet with my Fingers, which I have 
ſince diſcovered to be more generally known than at that 
time I imagined. Hilario, during his Courtſhip, had 
once obſerved me uſing it to a Lady who had been my 
School-Fellow, and would never let me reſt till I had 
taught it him. In this Manner I ſaw my Turk con- 
rg with a Nun, from whom he ſuddenly turned 
with an Appearance of Vexation and Diſappointment. 
I thought this a favourable Opportunity to accoſt him; 
and therefore, as he paſſed by me, I pulled him geatly 
by the Sleeve, and ſpelt with my Fingers the Words, 
I underſtand. At firſt I was afraid of being diſcovered 
by ſhewing my Art; but I reflected, that it would 
effectually ſecure me from being diſcovered by my 
Voice, which I conſidered as the more formidable 
Danger. | perceived that he was greatly pleaſed ; and 
after a very ſhort Converſation, which he ſeemed to make 
a Point of continuing in the Manner I had begun, an 
Aſſignation was made, in conſequence of which we 

roceeded in Chairs to a Bagnio near Covent-Garden. 
During this Journey my Mind was in great Agitation; 
and it was difficult to determine, whether Pleaſure or 
Pain was predominant. I did not, however, fail to an- 
ticipate my Triumph in the Contuſion of Hilario; 
I conceived the Manner and the Terms in which L 
would addreſs him, and exulted in the Superiority which 
I ſhould acquire by this Oppoſition of his Character to 
mine. 

He was ready to receive me when my Chair was 
brought into the Entry, and giving me his Hand, led 
me haſtily up Stairs. As ſoon as we entered the Room 
he ſhut the Door, and, taking off his Maſk, ran to 
me with the utmoſt Impatience to take off mine. This 
was the important Moment; but at this Moment 1 diſ- 
covered, with inexpreſſible Aſtoniſhment and Terror, 
that the Perſon with whom J was alone in a Brothel, was 
not Hilario, but Caprinus, a Wretch whom | well re- 
membered to have ſeen among the Rakes that he fre- 
quently brought to his Table. 
| At this Sight, ſo unexpected and fo dreadful, I 
ſhrieked aloud, and threw myſelf from him into an 
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Eaſy Chair that ſtood by the Bed-ſide. Caprinus, pro- 
bably believing I had fainted, haſtily tore away my Maſk . 
to give me Air. At the firſt View of my Face, he 
ſtarted back, and gazed at me with the ſame Wonder 
that had fixed my Eyes upon him. But our Amaze- 
ment was the next Moment increaſed ; for Hilario, who 
had ſucceeded in his Intrigue, with whatever Lady, hap- 
pened to be in the next Room, and either alarmed by 
the Voice of Diſtreſs, or knowing it to be mine, ruſhed 
In at the Door, which flew open before him ; but, at 
the next Step, ſtood fixed in the ſame Stupor of Aſto- 
niſhment which had ſeized us. After a Moment's Re- 
collection, he came up to me, and dragging me to the 
Candle, gazed ſtedſaſtly in my Face with a Look ſo 
frightful as never to be forgotten ; it was the pale Coun- 
tenance of Rage, which Contempt had diſtorted with 
a Smile ; his Lips quivered, and he told me, in a Voice 
ſcarce articulate, that © though I might well be frighted 
mat having ſtumbled upon an Acquaintance whom J 
* doubted whether I could truſt, yet I ſhould not have 
<* ſcreamed ſo loud.“ After this Inſult, he quitted me 
with as much Negligence as he could aſſume ! and bow- 
ing obſequiouſly to Caprinus, told him, he would leave 
me to his Care.“ Caprinus had not ſufficient Preſence 
of Mind to reply ; nor had I Power to make any At- 
tempt, either to paciſy or retain Hilario. 

When he was gone I burſt into Tears, but was ſtill 
unable to ſpeak. From this Agony Caprinus laboured 
to relieve me; and I began to hope, that he ſincerely 

articipated my Diſtreſs : Caprinus, however, ſoon ap- 
peared to be chiefly ſollicitous to improve what, with re- 
ſpe& to himſelf, he began to think a fortunate Miſtake. He 
had no Conception, that I intended an Aſſignation with 
my Huſband ; but believed, like Hilario, that I had 
miſtaken the Perſon for whom my Favours were intended: 
While he lamented my Diſtreſs and Diſappointment, 
therefore, he preſſed my Hand with great Ardor, wiſhed 
that he had been thought worthy of my Confidence and 
my Love, and to facilitate his Deſign upon the Wite of 
his Friend, declared hiniſelf a Man of Honour, and that 


he would maintain the Character at the Hazard of his 


To 


L.. $1371 

To ſuch an Addreſs, in ſuch Circumſtances, what 
could I reply ? Grief had diſarmed my Reſentment, and 
the Pride of ſuſpected Virtue had forſaken me. I ex- 
preſſed myſelf, not in Reproaches, but Complaints; and 


abruptly diſengaging myſelf from him, I adjured him to, 


tell me, * how he had procured his Habit, and whether 
© it had not been hired by Hilario.“ He ſeemed to be 
{truck with the Queſtion, and the Manner in which I 
urged it: © I hired it,” faid he, myſelf, at a Ware- 
© houſe in Tawi/tock-Street ; but when I came to de- 
mand it, I was told it had been the Subject of much 
Confuſion and Diſpute. When I made my Agree- 
ment, the Maſter was abſent ; and the Servant neg- 
lecting to acquaint him with it at his Return, he after- 
wards, in the Ablence ot the Servant, made the ſame 
Agreement with another ; but | know not with whom; 
and it was with great Difficulty that he was brought 
to relinquiſh his Claim, after he had been convinced 
of the Miſtake.” | 
I now clearly diſcovered the Snare in which I had 
been taken, and could only lament that it was impoſſible 
to eſcape. Whether Caprinus began to conceive my 
Deſign, or whether he was indeed touched at my Di- 
ſtreſs, which all his Attempts to alleviate increaſed, | 
know not; but he deſiited from further Proteſtations and 
Importunity, and at my earneſt Requeſt procured me a 
Chair, and left me to my Fortune. 

I now reflected, with inconceivable Anguiſh, upon 
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the Change which a few Hours had made in my Condi- 


tion. I had left my Houſe in the Height of ExpeQa- 
tion, that ina few Hours I ſhould add to the Dignity 
of an untainted Reputation, the Felicity of conjugal 
Endearments: I returned diſappointed and degraded ; 
detected in all the Circumſtances of Guilt, to which I 
had not approached even in Thought ; having juſti- 
fied the Jealouſy which I ſought to remove, and for- 
feited the Eſteem which I hoped to improve to Vene- 
ration. With theſe Thoughts I once more entered 
my Dreſſing Room, which was on the ſame Floor with 


my Chamber, and in leſs than halt an Hour I heard 
Hilario come in. 
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He went immediately to his Chamber; and being told 
that I was in the next Room, he locked the Door, but 
did not go to Bed, for 1 heard him walk backward and 
forward all the Night. 

Early in the Morning I ſent a ſealed Billet to him by 
his Valet; for J had not made a Confident, even of my 
Woman: It contained only a preſſing Intreaty to be 
heard, and a ſolemn Aſſeveration of my Innocence, 
which I hoped it would not be impoſſible to prove. He 
ſent me a verbal Anſwer, that I might come to him: 
Jo him, therefore, I went, not as a ; but a Cri- 
minal ; not to accuſe him whom I knew to be guilty, 
but to juſtify myſelf whom I knew to be innocent ; and 
at this Moment, I would have given the World to have 
been reſtored to that State, which the Day before I had 
thought intolerable. 

I found him in great Agitation, which yet he labour- 
ed to conceal. I, therefore, haſted to relate my Project, 
the Motives from which it was undertaken, and the 
Means by which it had been diſappointed. He heard 
me with Calmneſs and Attention, till I related the Par- 
ticular of the Habit : This threw him into a new Fit of 
Jealouſy, and ſtarting from his Seat, What,” ſaid he, 
* have you paid for this Intelligence? Of whom could 
vou learn it, but the Wretch with whom | left you? 
* Did he not, when he found you were diſappointed of 
* another, ſollicit for himſelf ?? Here he pauſed for my 
Reply; and as I could not deny the Fact, I was filent : 
My inviolable Regard for Truth was miſtaken for the 
Confuſion of Guilt, and equally prevented my Juſtih- 
cation. His Paſſion returned with yet greater Violence. 
* I know,” faid he, that Caprinus related this Incident 
* only that you might be enabled to impoſe upon my 
Credulity, and that he might obtain a Participation 
of the Favours which you laviſhed upon others: 
But I am not thus to be deceived by the Con- 
currence of Accident with Cunning, nor reconciled 
to the Infamy which you have brought upon my 
Name.” With this injurious Reproach he wou d have 
left me; but | caught hold of him, and intreated that 
he would go with me to the Warehouſe, where the 


Teſtimony of Perſons, wholly diſintereſted, might ou: 
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vince him that I was there immediately after him, 
and enquired which Dreſs he had choſen. To this 
Requeſt he replied, by aſking me in a peremptory 
Tone, Whether Caprinus had not told me where the 
Habit was hired?” As | was ſtruck with the Sudden- 
neſs and the Deſign of the Queltion, I had not Forti- 
tude to confeſs a 'I'ruth which yet I diſdained to deny. 
Hilario again triumphed in the ſucceſsful Detection of 
my Artifices ; and told me, with a Sneer of inſuppor- 
table Contempt and Deriſion, that he who had ſo kindly 
directed me where to find my Witneſſes, was too able 
* a Sollicitor, not to acquaint them what Teſtimony 
they were to give. 

Expoſtulation was now at an end, and I diſdained to 
intreat any Mercy under the Imputation of Guilt. All 
that remained, therefore, was till to hide my Wretch- 
edneſs in my Boſom, and, if poſſible, preſerve that 
Character abroad which I had loſt at home. But this I 
ſoon found to be a vain Attempt: It was immediately 
whiſpered as a Secret, that Hilario, who had long ſuſ- 
pected me of criminal Correſpondence, had at length 
* traced me from the Maſquerade to a Bagnio, and ſur- 
* prized me with a Fellow.” It was in vain for me to 
attempt the Recovery of my Character by giving ano- 
ther Turn to this Report; for the principal Facts I 
could not deny ; and thoſe who appeared to be moſt my 
Friends, after they had attended to what they call 
nice Diſtinctions and minute Circumſtances, could 
only ſay, that it was a dark Affair, and they hoped I 
was not fo guilty as was generally believed. I was 
avoided by my Female Acquaintance as infamous: If I 
went abroad, I was pointed out with a Whiſper, and a 
Nod; and if | ſtayed at home, I ſaw no Face but my 
Servant's. Thoſe, whoſe Levity I had ſilently cen- 
fured by declining to praQtiſe it, now revenged them- 
ſelves of the Virtue by which they were condemned, 
and thanked God that they had never yet picked up 
Fellows, though they were not ſo ſqueamiſh as to re- 
fuſe going to a Ball. But this was not the worſt: 
Every Libertine, whoſe Fortune authoriſed the Inſo- 
lence, was now making me Offers of Protection in 
nameleſs Scrawls, and feared not to ſollicit me to Adul- 
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tery ; they dared to hope I ſhould accept their Propo- 
fal by directing to A B. who declares, like Caprinus, 
that he is a Man of Honour, and will not ſcruple to run 
my Huſband through the Body, who now, indeed, 
thought himſelf authoriſed to treat me with every 
Species of Cruelty but Blows, at the fame time that 
his Houſe was a perpetual Scene of Lewdneſs and De- 
bauchery. 

Reiterated Provocation and Inſult ſoon became in- 
tolerable: I therefore applied to a diſtant Relation, who 
ſo far intereſted himſelf in my Behalf as to obtain me a 
a ſeparate Maintenance, with which I retired into the 
Country, and in this World have no Hope but to perpe- 
tuate my Obſcurity. 

In this Obſcurity, however, your Paper is known: 
And I have communicated an Adventure to the 4dwven- 
turer, not merely to indulge Com laint, or gratify Cu— 
rioſity, but becauſe I think it confirms ſome Principles 
which you have before illuſtrated. 

Thoſe who doubt of a future Retribution, may re 
flect, that I have been involved in all the Miſeries of Guilt, 
except the Reproach. of Conſcience, and the Fear of 
Hell, by an Attempt which was intended to reclaim 
another from Vice, and obtain the Reward of my own 
Virtue. | 

My Example may deter others from venturing to the 
Verge of Rectitude, and aſſuming the Appearance of 
Evil. On the other hand, thoſe who judge of meer 
Appearances without Charity, may remark, that no 
Conduct was ever condemned with leſs Show of inju- 
r:ous Severity, nor yet with leſs Juſtice than mine. 
Whether my Narrative will be believed, indeed, I 
cannot determine; but where Innocence is poſſible, it 
is dangerous to impute Guilt, becauſe * with whatſo- 
ever Judgment Men judge, they ſhall be judged ; 
a Truth which, if it was remembered and believed 
by all who profeſs to receive it upon Divine Au- 
thority, would impoſe Silence upon the Cenſorious, 
and -extort Candour from the Selfiſh. And I hope 
that the Ladies who read my Story, will never hear 
but with Indignation, that the W Once. of a 
Libertine is a Pledge of Reformation; for his Lite 


cannot 
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1 | 
cannot be known without Abhorrence, or ſhared without 


Ruin. I am, Sir, 
Your bumble Servant, 
| DEesSDEMONA. 


LETTER IIV. 


From an Aunt to her Niece, who lived unhappily with her 
" Huſband. 


Dear Sally, 5 


OUR Father called on me Yeſterday, and with 
Tears gave me an Account of the Miſunder- 
ſanding that ſtill ſubſiſts between your Huſband and 
you ; which indeed I had heard before, from ſeveral . 
of your Neighbours, who wiſh well to you both, and 
would be glad to promote your Happineſs. You, I 
find, to excuſe yourſelf, rail againſt your Huſband, 
which, inſtead of healing the Difference, only makes 
the Breach wider, and is a fort of Behaviour that I 
did not expect from your Prudence; for Prudence, I 
think, will induce a good Wife to bear a little with 
her Huſband's Faults without railing, eſpecially if ſhe 
conſiders that both her Duty and Intereſt require it. 
You ſay he is obſtinate, peevith and petulant. I am 
afraid he is, and your poor Father tells me you are ſo 
too. If that be the Caſe, and you are both determined 
in the Purſuit, there is an End of all Happineſs, and 
tis to no purpoſe to lend you either Advice or Aſſiſt- 
ance. The beſt Tempers indeed are ſometimes diſ- 
compoſed, and the molt affectionate People may have 
Words; but how eaſily are thoſe Things ſet to rights 
by means of a little Prudence !—T'll tell you a Story, 
my Dear, and I beg you will tell it to your Huſband ;. 
for | think it may be of ſervice to you both. 
Archbiſhop Crarmer had a Niece, whom he married 
to a Gentleman every way her Equal in point of Fa- 
nuly. The Wedding Day was fſolemnized with great 
Pomp and Splendor, after which, according to Cuſtom, 
the new-married Couple were left alone. Next Morn- 
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ing the good Archbiſhop went into their Chamber, 
and enquiring after their Health, told them he had a 
Preſent to make them. I hey were impatient to know 
what it was; but he perſiſted in concealing it till they 
both promiſed him never to wear it at the ſame Time; 
and having extorted from them that ſolemn Promiſe, he 
preſented them with a Fo, Cap. 

Now, my Dear, when you ſee your Huſband is 
inclined to wear the Cap, I would have you be patient, 
meek and mild, give him only good Words, and hel 
throw it off again preſently ; when, if you pleaſe, you 
may put it on, provided he will promiſe you to behave 
in that Manner. But the leſs you wear it the better, 
and if I was you, I would not learn a bad Thing even 
of my Huſband. If you manage well, your Prudence 
in Time will get the better of his Paſſion, and he'll ac- 
knowledge your Superiority of Underſtanding, and be 
- adviſed by you in every thing. I wiſh you happy, my 

Dear, and am, 


Moſt affetionately yours. 


— 


LETTER LV. 


From a Lady on the Point of Marriage. 
Dear Madam, 


* 0 ELL me (for you know) if there can be 
greater Pleaſure than that which reſults from 
the Reflection of pleaſing a Perſon dearer, infinitely 
dearer to us, than ourſelves. The grateful I ook, the 
kindling Glance, the expreiſive Glow of tender Fond- 
neſs, ſilently ſhot from the tl ankful Eye - O can 
there be greater Reward, to ſoften the charming 
Toil, if that can be calld a Toil that will gladden 
the Heart we love? For this J will read and ſtudy to 
enrich my Mind, for this I will dreſs, for this I will 
plot new Arts to pleaſe, while Virtue, Innocence 
and Truth ſhall lead the Way, and mark my 
Path to laſting Bliſs, What Delight the diſtant Pro- 


ſpect 
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ſpect beams upon my Soul! My Lucius ! my Huſband ! 
my Friend ! dear Epithets ! enchanting Sounds! — Sounds 
ſwelling with every thrilling Joy ! - O all gracious Being! 
may my Abilities be equal to the Ardour of my Soul ! 
may the Wife be loſt in the Friend; the ſoft, the tender, 
the generous Friend ! 

The Pleaſure I may be ſuppoſed to receive from theſe 
Reſolutions is extremely damped by abundance of intru- 
ding Fears that dath my Joys with a Mixture of Bitter- 
neſs ; I tremble leſt in the unguarded Moments of my 
Life, I ſhould drop the Guard I reſolve to keep over 
my Temper ; left i ſhould forget to pleaſe, or loſe the 
Power of doing it. Thoughts that are always attended 
with Pain, 

You ſee what a fond unfaſhionable Creature I am 
grown ; but as your Ladyſhip has given me ſome Reaſon 
to believe that you are not leſs weak than myſelf, I boldly 
brave your Satire; ſo that if you make merry with me 
on this Occaſion, I ſhall freely join in the Laugh. 

My Happineſs is now fo great, that there ſeems no- 
thing wanting but the Conſideration of its being perpetual 


to render it complete : Nor does my. Siſter's appear leſs 


exquiſite than mine; we are ſurrounded with every 
laughing Delight, every ſocial Endearment. The Con- 


gratulations of our Friends, the Cateſſes of our Parents, 


the Tenderneſs of our Lovers, and the pleaſing Sympa- 
thy in each other's Felicity, all contribute to heighten 
our Joy; while Rapture itſelf grows more pleaſing, by 
ſettling into a ſerene and moſt charming Tranquility. 


Every thing is preparing for the Ceremony that is to 


unite us for ever to the deareſt Perſons on Earth; and 
next Thurſday my Siſter and I are to be hailed under the 
Title of Brides, and initiated into that dignified State of 
venerable Matrons. And between you and me, Madam, 
we both heartily wiſh theſe ſolemn Doings over, for 
really they have ſomething teriible in them that frights 
at a Diſtance. 
Lam your Ladyſhip's moſt fincere Friend, 


Fericla, 


LETTER 
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From a Lady to ber Mother, on her hearing ſhe ſhould be 
compelled to marry a Man ſhe abhorred. 


Moft dear and honoured Madam, 


S ona thouſand Occaſions I have experienced your 

' \ Indulgence, I impute rather to your Compliance 
with my Father's Requeſt than your own Inclination, 
that I have been denied the Happineſs of an Anſwer to 
| any of thoſe very many Letters | have ſent ſince my 
Confinement in this ſolitary Receſs ; and am therefore 
emboldened once more to pour out the Fulneſs of my 
Soul before you ;—to beſeech you to have compaſſion 
on my forlorn Condition ;—nay, even to conjure you, 
by the tender Name of Mother, and all the ties. of Na- 
ture and Affection, to vouchſafe me your Aſſiſtance in 
this diſtracting Exigence,—this terrible Dilemma, that 
whichſoever way I turn, affords nothing but the Proſ- 
pect of eternal Ruin.—My Aunt has juſt now ſhewn me 
a Letter the received from my Father, wherein he deſires 
her to prepare for our Return to London; but, O hea- 
ven! to what End I- to be the wretched Bride, the 
Victim of a Man I can have no Taſte for as a Huſband ! 
a Man, who, were my Heart entirely free from all 
Attachments to another, I never could be brought to 
love! How can I aſſume a Tenderneſs it is not in my 
Power to feel !—To be ſincere in all my Words and 
Actions, was the firſt Precept of my early Youth ; — 
{ have exer ſince held it ſacred, and I cannot, and am 
certain you would not wiſh me to forget it. But I am 
row told that Reaſon ought to guide Inclination, that 
the ſofter Paſſions thould give way to the Conſiderations 
of Intereſt and the World's Eſteem, and that theſe plead 
ſtrongly in favour of Andrugio :—Alas, how different 
are my Thoughts! — What are his Titles to me 
What all the — his late Succeſs has gained ! — 
Meer Shadows to attract the diſtant Eye, but afford no 


real Charms upon a near Approach, — Can his Wealth 
purchaſe 
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purchaſe for me the leaſt Moment's Peace of Mind? — 
or outward Grandeur compenſate for inward Diſcontent ? 
- O no,— where Hearts are not linked by a ſecret Sym- 
pathy, an inviſible, undiſcernable Attraction that binds 
them to each other, Heaven never intended a Union of 
Hands, nor will vouchſafe a Bleſſing.— Thus, Madam, 
I have heard you ſay, you argued with yourſelf, when 
you refuſed a Coronet for my Father: Your Parents in- 
deed did not oppoſe your Inclination, but left you free, 
to make your Choice between Lowe and Greatneſs ;— 
that, alas! is not my unhappy Caſe ;—yet do I not 
complain, much leſs preſume to expect you ſhould ſacri- 
fice your Reſentment, to comply with the Tenderneſs of 
my Heart.—As I am torn from what I had once your 
Leave to think would form my greateſt Happineſs, I only 
intreat I may not be forced to what I know will be the 
moſt extreme Wretchedneſs that can be inflicted on me. 
—— Celia has given me ſome Hints which I believe ſhe 
had from my Aunt, that it is more out of Hatred to 
Seraphino, than Good-Will to Andrugio, that my Father 
has taken this cruel Reſolution, and, meerly to prevent 
my diſpoſing of myſelf againſt his Conſent, intends to 
diſpoſe of me ſo contrary to my own. Ah, Madam! 
if it be ſo, I beſeech you to aſſure him, as you ſafely 
may, that there is nothing (not even this dreadful Mar- 
riage) which more ſhocks my Imagination, than being 
guilty of ſo raſh, ſo unpardonable a Violation of my 
uty.——1 agree to renounce Seraphino for ever. 
utterly to abjure him,—to ſee him no more, and as little 
as poſſible to think of him. I will put it out of my 
Power to liſten to any Dictates my fond Heart muſt ſug- 
eſt in his Favour, by the moſt ſacred Obligations that 
ords can form, or Incredulity exact from me; but if 
all this ſhould be thought too weak to atone for my fail- fy 
ing in that implicit Obedience which is expected from me, % 
reverſe at leaſt my Sentence; puniſh me by any other g 
Kind of Means provoked Authority can invent ; condemn 1 
me to paſs the whole Remainder of my Days in lonely 
Solitude ; — ſhut me from all Society, or banith me 
where only Lions and Tygers dwell. —Pate cannot reach 
me in any Shape fo horrid as the Embraces of Andrug is. 
Pardon, 
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Pardon, I beſeech you, Madam, the Wildneſs of theſe 

Expreſſions. which nothing but the moſt poignant An- 

guiſh of the laſt Deſpair could have forced trom me; 

and be aſſured, that, though 1 have faid much more 

than you may think I ought to have done, I have ſaid 
little in compariſon of what is felt by, Madam, 

Your unhappy, but obedient Daughter, 


UCIDAMIA, 


—— — 


r 
From a Lady, on the Pleaſures of even a Winter Retire- 
ment. | | 


Madam, 


T is now, indeed, the Time when the Town Diver- 

ſions ſummon the gay Part of the World to quit their 
rural Seats, and thine in the Circle of the Beau Monde. 
Plays, Bails, Maſquerades, and Operas, are already be- 
gun. Ihe Country is almoſt as deſolate of Inhabitants, 
as the Trees in my Foreſt are of Leaves. All my Ac- 
quaintance, in theſe Parts, have left me for what they 
call Delights more agreeable to the Seaſon ; yet | am till 
here, —and what ſeems moſt ſtrange to you, am here 
by my own Choice ; and think it not the leaſt of thoſe 
many Obligations I owe to the Love and Complaiſance of 
my dear Lord, that he conſents to be a little longer than 
is uſual, abſent from the grand Council of the Nation, 
rather than remove me from the Felicities this Receſs at- 
fords. But you wonder I am not eaten up with Spleen, 
or dying with Vapours, and cannot conceive how | 
am able to ſupport ſo long a Deprivation of thoſe Plea- 
ſures, which, tho' far from being an Enemy to, I cannot 
help thinking you greatly over-rate ; and charming as you 
paint them, and really agreeable as I confeſs ſome of them 
are, you muſt pardon me, when I ſay, they cannot, in my 
Opinion, come in any Competition with thoſe of Retire- 
ment. Here I am free from, and diſencumbered with, the 
inſincere Civilities, — the Vain Ceremony, the fantaſtic 


Fomp, which the troubleſome Rank J hold in Life 
3 obliges 
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obliges me to partake of. What Company. —what 
Amuſements can I want, when the wide Creation is 
ſpread out before me; — when the Court of Heaven, 
with all its Glories, opens to my View, and an un- 
interrupted Tranquillity aſſiſts Contemplation to lift me 
above this dull Earth, to travel in Idea thro' the ztherial 
Regions, and anticipate the Privilege of Immortality ! 
Whether the Sun appears in all bis Radiance, or the 
pale Moon ſhines in her borrowed Light ;—whether I 
hail the Dawn, or pay my Compliments to the Evening 
Hleſperus; — whether my impatient Eye wanders among 
the unnumbered Stars, or loſes itſelf amidſt that Galaxy 
of Splendor which forms the Milky Way, my Soul ſeems 
all diſſolved and looſened from its Clay ;—1 feel myſelf, 
methinks, already a Gueſt in the celeſtial Abodes, and 
joining Chorus, with the bleſt Inhabitants, in Praiſe and 
Adoration of the Eternal Source of Love, of Light, and 
oy. 
5 But theſe are Raptures which I cannot at all times 
indulge, nor indeed ought I to be ſo entirely abſorbed 
in them, as to forget, that during the Time appointed 
for my Stay on Earth, I have Duties to di charge 
which cannot be diſpenſed with. — As I am a Wife, I 
am bound to make it my Study to pleaſe him to whom, 
by Love, Law, and the moſt tender Obligations, I am 
united; and as I am a Mother, to omit nothing in my 
Power to form the Minds of thoſe to whom I have 
given Birth, in ſuch a Manner as to render them inca- 
pable of doing any thing hereafter unworthy the Dignity 
of a reaſonable Being. — Above all things, I take care 
to inculcate into their moſt early Years, the Know- 
ledge that they are born for Eternity; and while I amuſe 
them with the Study of Natural Philoſophy, I turn 
their Reflections on the Supreme Author of all the va- 
rious and amazing Productions they behold with ſo 
much Pleaſure. an endeavour, as much as poſlible, to 
make them leſs in love with Art than Nature, and to 
contemn all the Handy-works of Man, in compariſon 
with thoſe of Him who made Man,—to look on the 
Glare of Finery and Equipage as the meaneſt of all Tri- 
fles, and to conſider even Beauty (tho' the Gift of 
Heaven) as a Good, which can no way nn, 
; or 
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for any Defe@ in the Mind. —As the Precepts I |: 
down are delivered with a Familiarity which has nothing 
of the Air of Leſſon, I have the Satisfaction to perceiye 
they liſten to them with more Delight than to any thing 
they can hear in the Nurſery. This * me Cauſe to 
hope, that the Impreſſions thus early made on their 
Hearts will not be eaſily eraſed. 

Thus, Madam, have I given you a faithful Account 
of the Duties I am employed in, during my Retirement 
from the Great World, which, | believe, you will allow 
are ſuch as leave no Time heavy on my Hands; and when 
I affure you, as I can do, with the greateſt Sincerity, that 
theſe Studies make the ſupreme Pleaſure of my Life, you 
will alſo ceaſe to wonder, that I am in no haſte to vifii a 
City, where it is utterly impoſſible for me to purſue 
them with the fame Freedom I do here. — I muſt not- 
withſtanding, ſubmit to my Huſband's Will, which, 1 

am juſt now informed, has fixed Tueſday next for my 
Departure from this Scene of true Content.—1 bear it, 
however, with the leſs Regret, as I ſhall have the Ho- 
nour of congratulating Sir 7homas on the Reward of 
his long faithful Paſſion for the virtuous and beautiful 
Clarinda : | beg, in the mean time, you will make my 
Compliments acceptable to both, and aſſure them, that 
they ſhare, with their Siſter, in the ſincere Friendſhip 

and Eſteem of, Madam, 
Your moſt humble Servant, 
Mira. 
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LETTER LVII. 
To a Lady who had loft her Beauty by the Small- Pox. 
My dear Ophelia, 


Received yours, and rejoice too much in your Re- 
covery, to be able to condole with you on any 
Alteration your late Illneis has made in you; and, in- 
deed, how great ſoever it may be, am far from thinking 
it deſerves to be mentioned with that Concern you ex- 


preſs.—You have encountered Death, and foiled him ve 
on 
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done of his ſharpeſt Weapons ; and if you have received 
| ſome Scars, ought to look upon them rather as Trophies 
of Victory, than Blemiſnes What if your Complex- 
ion has loſt ſome Part of its fair Enamel. and your Fea- 
tures are not altogether ſo delicate; the leſs Charms 
your Glaſs preſents you with, the more you will find in 
your Cloſet ; and, deprived of vain Pleaſure in contem- 
plating the Graces of your outward Form, you will 
have the greater Leiſure to improve and embell:th thoſe 
which are not fo eaſily impaired. 

Let us pretend what we will, it is the Ambition of 
attracting Admirers, that renders Beauty of ſo much 
Value to all the Young and Gay! hut if we conſider 
ſeriouſly, we ſhall find that it is Virtue, Good-Senſe, 
Sweetneſs of Diſpoſition, and Coiuplaifance, of which the 
Girdle of Cytherea ſhould be compoſed. - —- The fineſt 
Face in the World, without them, will not long main- 
tain its Empire over the Heart of a Man of Underſtand- 
ing, as the Poet truly ſays, 


« Beauty ſoon grows familiar to the Eye; 
* Virtue alone has Charms that never die.” 


Do not think, however, that I am glad to find you 
are more on a Level, than before this Accident, with the 
greateſt Part of our Sex: I confeſs the Beauties of the 
Perſon greatly contribute to ſet off and render thoſe of 
the Mind conſpicuous, and for that Reaſon ſhould lament 
extremely any Defect in the one, if I were not certain 
you had enough of the other to engroſs the whole At- 
tention of as many as know you ; and that they may 
every Day increaſe in the Luſtre of true Dignity, is the 
lincere Wiſh of, my dear Ophelia, 


Yours, 


SOPHRONIA, 
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LETTER LI. 


Toa Lady on her Marriage. 


Dear Madam, 


Nd could give me ſuch a ſincere Delight 2: 
your laſt Letter, wherein you acquaint ine you 
are joined, by the mott ſacred Bands, to the accompliſh. 
ed, the tender Philario. May ail your Days be pro- 
moons May bloommg Joys, ever opening with ney 

elight, perpetuate your Felicity ! May your Spouſe; 
Affection, inſtead of decreaſing with Time, ripen int 
that ſoft Eſteem, that tender Complacency, which ate 
the natural Attendants of Love and Merit, and the 
higheſt Summit of all ſublunary Happineſs ! In thor; 
may you be bound to him with all that Dignity of Pal 
ſion which is neceſſary to render him ever as dear to you 


as now; while Love ſhall have the Energy of Religion, 


and Inclination the Force of every ſacred Dictate 
Do not be ſhocked at being counted a fond Wife, 
you have, I am ſure, too much Good-vSenſe to be athamed 
of what muſt now not only be the Eſſence of your Hap- 
pineſs, but your higheſt Glory. It is your Duty to love 
your Huſband with unalterable Affection; and what 1: 
your Duty, the many fine Accompliſhments and the 
Worth of Philario will render always pleaſing to you. 
Your increaſing Felicity will ever ſenſibly promote tha 

of, my dear Madam, . 

Your moſt affetionate and fincere Friend, 

ALice Goopins 


_ et Ea 


LETTER LX. 


From a Lady lately brought ts bed. 


Madam, 


Have now the Pleaſure of informing you, that ve 
have another Perſon added to our Family ; you, | 


am ſure, will be glad to find that I am able to tell 
| : you 


ty 


” you ſo. 1 was happily brought to bed three Weks ago. 
” * O my Friend! how delighttully does the Mind glow 
with Gratitude, thus riſing from the Struggles of con- 
yulſive Pangs, from the Languor of expiring Life! 
The dear helpleſs Infant too, the Subject of our future 
Care and Joy! with what new, what tender Senſa- 
tions do we view the little Gitt of Nature confided to 
our Protection! Methought a Beam of heavenly Com- 
* fort ſhot through my Soul! Eaſe, Joy, -tranſporting 
joy, and mingled Fondneſs ; all Delight, Extaſy and 
© Love! My Heart o'erflowed at once with Gratitude and 
© the ſofteſt maternal Affection. Though I am as well as 
can be expected, my Head is flill very weak; indeed 
my Eyes fail me, and I am forced to conclude, 
Your moſt affetionate humble Servant, 
SUSanNAa GENTLE, 
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LETTER LA. 


A Letter of Complaint, from a Young married Lady to 
her Mother, againſt the ill Condud of her Huſband. 


Dear Mother, 


O U were right to tell me, that I ſhould repent 
of my Marriage, by ſuffering myſelf to be too 
eafily ſeduced by the Appearances of Good-Nature and 
Lehaviour in my Huſband, during the Time I enjoyed 
my dear Liberty ; for, having followed the Motions 
of my own capricious Fancy, I ſuffer all that can be 
umagined from a Huſband who ſpends his Time in a 
continued Scene of Rioting and Debauchery. His Health, 
which he exhauſts and deſtroys in a Way to lay him 
ſoon in his Grave, affects me infinitely more than the 
Expences he is at. In this melancholy Situation I 
have Recourſe to you, dear Mother, to beg you would 
write to him. I know, as he has a particular Reſpect 
for your Perſon, he will pay a great Deference to any 
thing you ſhall ſay to him. Do not refuſe me this 
Favour for my Comfort. I beg alſo you would be 
perſuaded 


I; 


perſuaded that I am, with all the Tenderneſs and Ohe. 
dience I am capable of, 


Your moſt dutiful Daughter, 


SorHla WRIITREp. 


GST 16 R- LEAFL 
Anſwer. 
Dear Daughter, 


I your Marriage makes you uneaſy. you have no 
Reaſon to complain, becauſe you would marry, con- 
trary to my Inclination, a young Man too well known 
for his ill Conduct. I always thought that you would 
paſs your Time very uncomfortably, and that you would 
not have that Satisfaction with him you imagined. | 
have wiote to him, to let him know, that, it he per- 
fiſts in his debauched Courſe of Life, I will certainly 
ſend for you home. I hope my Letter will have its 
wiſhed- tor Effect. Torment yourſelf no longer. On 
your Side endeayour as much as poſſible to reclaim him 
with Kindneſs. The Way of Patience is the ſureſt to 
induce him to a Reformation. Send me an Account o. 
- that may happen, and believe that I am, from my 
cart, . 


Your moſt affectionate and tender Mother, 


Anne LovELY. 


PART 
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LETTERS on various Subjects of IMpoR- 
TANCE and AMUSEMENT, big. 


From Wives to their Huſbands, in many Situa- 
tions; From Siſters to their Brothers; On 
Death; On the Pleaſures of the Country, and 
the Joys of the Town; Female Oeconomy; 
Hiring and Management of Servants; Dreſs; 
Balls, Aſſemblies, c. Fc. and of Compliment 
and Civility. 


LETTER LXIN. 
From the IVife of an Officer whoſe Duty had called him 


into another Kingdom. 


My Deareſt, 


Write to you ſo often, that I am afraid I weary 
| you with my Affection; but judge of it by the 

Cauſe, and you will be led to forgive me. What 
ſhould I write to you but a Repetition of the fame 
Thing, That I love you, and doat upon your Re- 
membrance, and that I am, in ſpight of all your 
Kindneſs, unhappy in the greateſt Degree, in this 
Abſence? Yet there was no Time in which you was 
not pleaſed with hearing me tell you this; way 


. then 


— 


» 
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then ſhould I ſuppoſe you will be leſs pleaſed with read. 
ing it? If your Affection be as perfect, but why do 
fay if, for I know it is as perfect as my own ; but if 

r Form be as tender, and your Mind as ſtrongly wor. 
—— as mine, we are not altogether abſent. My 
Dear, it is only in the Day I miſs you ; every Night, 
and all the Night, we converſe together : My fs are 
no ſooner cloſed but you are at my Side, and with all 
that Tenderneſs which has ſo long, and which, I hope, 
will yet ſo very long make me happy, talk to me, and 
ſmile upon me. The Joy that 1 have, but in this ima- 

inary Manner, to look upon your Eyes, and ſee them 
— with Tenderneſs upon me; to hear you ſpeak with 
all the Good -Nature with which you uſed to charm me; 
it is not to be expreſſed what Tranſport this is to me; 
nor can any but you, who I know think as tenderly of 
me, conceive it. You are no irregular Viſitant at theſe 
Times ; it is every Night I ſee you, nor do you leave 
me till the Waun ou are in theſe imaginary Viſits, 
juſt as in your real Preſence, my Friend, my Counſellor, 
and my Adviſer. I tell = every thing, and I am told 
by you how every thing ſhall be conducted. 

4 — told you, My dear Mr. „ What are 
the Comforts of my preſent Situation, becauſe I would 
not have you ſo uneaſy as I know you would be to 
think me altogether miſerable ; but although this be 
ſonie Relief, it is enough that I have to ſuffer : This 
is but the Employment of the Night ; of Hours in a 
State hardly to be called by the Nane of Life: The 
Day is a Scene of as perfect Miſery, as this is of fancied 
Happineſs: From the Inſtant that my Eyes are opened, 
every Object brings you to my Memory, and while every 
thing reminds me how happy I was, every thing tells me 
how wretched I am. The Bed in which I am alone; 
the Servant who uſed to wait on you ; the very Chair in 
which you uſed to fit, are all Remembrances of what is 
loſt to me. | 1 

My dear Huſband, is there no Poflibility of my 
coming to you? This Letter will be carried, and 


why 


1 

hy may not I have the ſame Paſſage ? Sure you do 
© nor think ſo meanly of me as to imagine that a Voyage 
© terrifies me; or that the Bleakneſs of the Climate, or 
© Wildneſs of the Place where you are, would give me 
© Uneaſineſs. Your Arms, my Dear, would be ſufficient 
© for my Shelter and Defence: Beſide, is there any thing 
vou bear, from which your faithful Wife could wiſh to 
de excuſed? And ſure you cannot ſuppoſe that I ſhould 
” want Company, or feel the Want of little Conveniencies 
of Life, when I had your Converſation, and you to think 
upon. If it be poſſible command me to come over to 
vou. I am ſure you cannot be happy; I know, to have 
me with you would add to your Content: And do not 
think that I ſhould be leſs happy, be whatſoever the 
Circumſtances of my being with you. I have told you 
| thould have no Senſe to the Inconveniencies of Na- 
ture, or of any Kind ; and, indeed, though 1 am not 
willing to confeſs it to you, I am ſo unhappy where I am, 
that the Change muſt be for my Advantage. 

I tire you: But I could never weary myſelf with 
writing to you ; for while I am doing it I appear as 
it were talking with you ; and Earth and Seas cannot, 
although they ſeparate us ſo invidiouſly, prevent that 
Pleaſure. Pray let them not longer prevent any. I 
muſt tell you I am miſerable here ; for that I know 
will be of more Power than all other Arguments to make 
you call me to you. My Dear, good Night. Heaven 
protect you ! and make you every Moment as happy as 


1 ſhall be when I receive your Letter, bidding me come to 
you. 


Your moſt affedionate. 
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LETTER LXIV. 


From 4 Wife to her Huſband, wwho had been uneaſy a: 
her Conduct. 


My Dear, 


O not be ſurpriſed at a Letter from me, for it 
impoſſible for me to ſpeak what I have to fay to 
you. I have ſeen the Letter you wrote to one of the 
worthieſt and moſt friendly of Mankind, in which you 
declare yourſelf to be unhappy, and me to be the Cauſe 
of it. I beg you will not take it ill that he ſent me the 
Letter; for ſure it was the moſt kind Thing he could 
Have done to let me into a Secret that ſo much concerned 
me, and at the ſame Time to convince me that it waz 
your Love, and not your Hatred, that was the Cauſe 
of your Fears. My Dear, I am ſo innocent of a 
Thought that ſhould wrong you, that I am in no Pain 
upon my own Account ; and as I fee your Love for me 
is the Occaſion of your Fears, I cannot be offended at 
them, even though they reflect upon me ſo nearly. 1 
you will tell me all that has given you Unealinets, 
and I promiſe you never to repeat any thing that has 
done ſo: And as to my own Conduct, I requeſt of you 
that it may be brought to the {ſtricteſt Trial; not only 
for your own Peace, but for mine. I beg you will do 
| me this greateſt Kindneſs, and J will take care that no- 
| thing ſhall hereafter give you Pain. I am not ſenſible 
if of any thing the leaſt amiſs in my Behaviour: I am 
| very ſure in my Heart there is nothing ſo; but it is enough 
to make me guard againſt any thing, to know that it is 
[| unpleaſing to you; and had I known ſooner what was 
| | ſo, no Part of it would ever have happened. Pray, my 
| Dear, do me the Juſtice of enquiring into my Conduct 
in all Reſpects, and you will find me to have always 

been, as I always ſhall be, 

Your meſt faithful and moſt affetionate Il Ie. 


— - - 
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LETTER LXV. 
From a Lady to her Huſband, who was jealous of her. 


My dear Huſhand, 


RS W**, who kindly wrote to you by my 
| Deſire, has done me the Friendſhip and Juſtice 
to ſend: nie your Letter, and directed me to make an 
Apology to you in her Behalf for the Step the has taken 
but 1 am fo terrified, ſo amazed at the Contents, that 
I know not what I do.— Speak to you, I cannot, but 
I can tell the Truth in Writing; and the Truth, my 
Dear, is this; I never ſwerved from my Duty to you, 
in any Reſpect. ; I neyer had a Thought to your Diſad- 
vantage, nor ever did any thing with deſign to make you 
uneaſy. It my gay Deportment diſpleaſed you, or any 
Part of my Conduct gave you Pain, you ſhould have 
told me ſo—indeed you ſhould—and have prevented me 
from going on in a daily Courle of diſobliging you. Had 
you given me the leaſt Hint of your Uneaſineſs (and 
ſure it would come better from you, and with leſs Pain 
to me, than from any other] I ſhould have immediately 
changed my Conduct; for a more reſtrained Behaviour 
will be as eaſy to me as this. I can judge what you feel, 
from the Pain any Apprehenſion of the Kind would have 
given me; and I am truly unhappy in having been the 
Cauſe of making you fo. I don't blame you, my Dear, 
for this groundleſs Suſpicion, (though it reflects on my 
Character) becauſe I believe, it proceeds from the Aﬀec- 
tion you bear me; but leſt any mutual Friends, who 
are often mutual Enemies, ſhould have done me this Kind- 
neſs, I beg for your ſake, as well as my own, that my Con- 
duct may be brought to ſtrict and ſevere Scrutiny ; and 
that you will do me the Juſtice and Kindneſs, to write 
down every thing that you have heard or ſeen amiſs in 
me, that I may have an Opportunity of clearing up every 
Doubt that may be fixed in your Mind; for till that is 

G done, 
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done, it will be impoſſible for us to be perfectly happy. 
I am, and ever ſhall be, | 

Yout faithful and truly affetionate Wife. 


* 
2. . 


LETTER LXVI. 
To a Huſhand from his dying Wife. 


EFORE this can reach the beſt of Huſband; 
and the fondeſt Lover, thoſe tender Names will be 
of no more Concern to me. The Indiſpoſition in which 
you, to obey the Dictates of your Honour and Duty, 
left me, has ihcreaſed upon me; and I am acquainted by 
N Phyſicians I cannot live a Week longer. At this | 
ime my Spirits fail me; and it is the ardent Love | | 
have for you that carries me beyond my Strength, and | 
enables me to tell you, the moſt painful Thing in the | 
Proſpect of Death is, that | muſt part with you; but let | 
it be a Comfort to you, I have no Guilt hangs upon me, 
no unrepented Folly that retards me; but Þ paſs away 
my laſt Hours in Reflections upon the Happineſs we have 5 
lived in together, and in Sorrow that it is ſo ſoon to have ; 
an End. This is a Frailty, which, I hope, is ſo far 
from being criminal, that methinks there is a Kind of 
Piety in being fo unwilling to be ſeparated from a State 
which is the Inſtitution of Heaven, and in which we 
have lived according to its Laws. As we know no 
more of the next Life, but that it will be an happy 
one to the Good, and miſerable to the Wicked ; why 
may we not pleaſe ourſelves at leaſt to alleviate the Dit- 
ficulty of reſigning this Being, in imagining that we ſhall 
have a Senſe of what paſſes below, and may poſſibly be 
employed in guiding the Steps of thoſe with whom we Þ 2 
walked with Innocence when mortal? Why may I no Fo 
hope to go on in my uſual Work, and, though, unknow! 
to you, be aſſiſtant in all the Conflicts of your Mind? 
Give me leave to ſay to you, O heſt of Men! chat!! 
| | Cannot 
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11 
cannot figure to myſelf a greater Happineſs than in ſuch 
an Employment; to be preſent at all the Adventures 
to which Human Life is expoſed ; to adminiſter Slum- 
ber to the Eye-Lids in the Agonies of a Fever ; to co- 
ver thy beloved Face in the Day of Battle; to go with 
thee a Guardian-Angel, incapable of Wound or Pain, 
where I have longed to attend thee, when a weak, 
a fearful Woman. Theſe, my Dear, are the Thoughts 
with which I warm my poor languid Heart ; but indeed 
{ am not capable, under my pretent Weakneſs, of bear- 
ing the ſtrong Agonies of Mind I fall into, when I 
form to myſelf the Grief you mult be in upon your 
firſt hearing of my Departure. I will not dwell upon 


the more afflicted, the more the Perſon for whom you 
lament offers you Conſolation. My laſt Breath will, if 
l am myſelf, expire in a Prayer for you. I ſhall never 
ſee thy Face again. Farewel tor ever. r 190 


LETTER En 2 
From one Siſter to another. | 
Dear Siſter, 


1 E VER ſince you went to London your favourite Ac- 
8 quaintance Mrs. Friendly, and myſelf, have thought 
our rural Amuſements dull and inſipid, notwithſtanding 
we have the Players in Town, and an Aſſembly once a 
Week. At your Departure, if you remember, you paſ- 
ſed your Word to return in a Month's Time, but, inſtead 
of that, it is now almoſt a Quarter of a Year. How can 
you ſerve us ſo? In ſhort, if you keep us in Suſpence much 
longer, we are determined to follow you, and find you out, 
let the Expence and Length of the Journey be what it will. 
We live in Hopes, however, that upon the Receipt o 
his Notice, you'll return without any farther Delay, and 


rrevent our taking ſuch an unmerciful Jaunt. Your 


ompliance with this our joint Requeſt will highly oblige,! 
, G 2 not 


this, becauſe your kind and generous Heart will be but 
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not only your moſt ſincere and affectionate Friends, 
but 37. 


Your ever loving Siſter. 


— 


LETTER LXVIII. 
In Anſwer to the foregoing. 
Dear Sifter, 


Received your Summons, and can aſſure Mrs. Friend. 
, as well as yourſelf, that my long Stay in Town, 
notwithſtanding all the good Company I have met with, 
and all the Diverſions with which I have been indulged, 

has been quite contrary to my Inclinations ; and nothin 
but my Lady Tewnly's abſolute Commands not to leave 
her, ſhould have prevented my Return to you within the 
Time propoſed. You are ſenſible 1 have infinite Obli- 
tions to her, and it would be Ingratitude to the laſt 
Degree not to comply with her Injunctions. In order, 
however, to make you both ample Amends for that Un- 
eaſineſs which my long Abſence has given you, I ſhall 
uſe my utmoſt Endeavour to prevail with her Ladythip 
to join with me in a Viſit to you both in the Spring, and 
to ſtay with you for a Month, which I hope will efface 
all the Uneaſineſs our Separation has occaſioned, particu- 

larly to 
| Your meft affetionate Siſter. 


LETTER LXIX. 
From Miſs R. at S. to her Siſter in Saliſbury. 


HAVE often, I may ſay very often, purpoſed 

writing a long Epiſtle to my deareſt Sukey, and have 
as. often been prevented. Miſs P. was to have 
been the Bearer of one; but to my great ourprize, 
ſhe left: us without taking Leave, nay without giving 
he 5 
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Notice of her going, and I never fo much as ſaw her 
fince Yeſterday ſe'enight, when I very agreeably ſpent” 
the Day with her and Mrs. H at Mr. W 'S, 
at M -———-. My Uncle, whom I alſo intended to 
have wrote by, went away (as you know he always does) 
in ſuch a Hurry, that I had no Time to ſet about writing 
a long Letter, and a ſhort one I know, would by no- 
means atone for ſuch a long Silence. You complain in 
your laſt of my writing with too much Reſerve ; for 

own Part I think I write with too little, „hen I reflect on 
ſome Particulars that my Uncle rallied me upon before he 
went hence ; which he never could have known, had he 
not ſeen my Letters, or been acquainted with the Con- 
tents of them. What ſay you to that, my Dear? But 
I forgive. — Well, but what News? ſay you: Why, 
I'll tell you; laſt Monday Morning a very agreeable Par- 
ty, among whom was Aunt R——, met us at a ſweet 
pleaſant Cottage of Content on We/iphalia-Common ;. 

they brought with-'em» a lietle elegant Repaſt, exactly 
ſuited to the Size of the Cottage, which, though but 
juſt big enough for us to fit down in, was capable of 
holding a World of Happineſs, as we proved; for the 
Weather was extremely pleaſant, the Company perfectly 
harmonious, and we were all exceſſively agreeable to 
each other; but in an Initant, for ſuch a day of Pleaſure 
ſeemed but a Moment, the ſtill evening came on, and 
all our Joys were huſh: In ſhort, about Eight o Clock 
we broke up from this ſweet little rural Retreat, which, 
believe me, dear Swkey, afforded high Entertainment for 
a Day to us all. I wiſhed greatly that you could have | 
been a Partaker ; but, however, at your Return we'll | 
attempt the like again: By the Help of your Company, 
tis poſſible we may ſucceed as well a ſecond Time, tho? 
that, I muſt own, in Schemes of this Sort, is ſeldom the 
Caſe. Well, for the preſent, I'll take my Leave of the 
Cot, and now for the News of the Town : The firſt 
that occurs to me is the Marriage of our old Miſtreſs, 
who thought it better late than never, and laſt Friday 
ſhook Hands for Life with Mr. $. the Draper : He is a 
little advanced as well as the, but no Matter ; why may 
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there not be Pleaſures at the latter Time of Life as 
well as the Beginning? Tho' for my own Part, I muſt 
confeſs, I am not for putting Happineſs off till To-mor- 
row, if it may as well be had To-day. 

But to be ſerious, my Dear, there is no other News 
all over the Town worth mentioning ; 'tis all as in- 
npid as the laſt Diſh of Old Batchelor's Tea. But when 
are we to ſee you ? You have long, very long, talk'd of 
returning home; pray talk no more of it; nay, write 
no more, but inftead of your agreeable Letters, let us 
have your more agrecable Company, and you'll moſt 
truly oblige | 
| Your affedtionate Sifter, 


—— 


— 


LETTER LXX. 


Laura 7 Aurelia. 

OULD your Importunity have prevailed with my 

Brother to have left me in London, you had been 
free from the Vexation that I ſhall certainly give you, by 
making you the Confident of all my Country Adventures ; 
and ] hope you will relieve my Chagrin, by telling me 
what the dear, bewitching, buſy World is doing, while 
Jam idly fauntering away my Time in rural Shades. 
How happy are you, my dear Aurelia / How I envy 
you the Enjoyment of Duſt, of Crowds, and Noile, 
With all the polite Hurry of the Beau Monde / 

My Brother brought me hither to ſee a Country 
Seat he has lately purchaſed ; he would fain perſuade 
me it is finely ſituated, but I ſhould think it more 
finely ſituated in the Mall, or even in Cheapſide, than 
here. Indeed I hardly know where we are, only that 
It is at a dreadful Diſtance from the Theatre-Royal, 
from the Opera, from the Maſquerade, and every 
thing in this World that is worth living for. I can 
ſcarce tell you whither to direct your Letters; we are 
certainly at the End of the Earth, on the Borders of the 
Continent, the Limits of the habitable ou ; 

under 
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under the Polar Star, among wild People and Savages. 
I thought we ſhould never have come to the End of 
our Pilgrimage; nor could I forbear aſking my Brother, 
if we were to travel by dry Land to the Antipodes ; not 
a Mile but ſeemed ten, that carried me from London, 
the Center of all my Joys. The Country is my Aver - 
ſion; | hate Trees and Hedges, ſteep Hills, and filent 
Vallies : The Satiriſts may laugh, but to me [1 


© Green Fields, and ſhady Groves, and cryſtal Springs, |} 
And Larks, and Nightingales are odious Things. 4 


1 had rather hear London Cries, with the Rattle of 
Coaches, than fit liſtening to the melancholy Murmur of 
purling Brooks, or all the wild Muſic of the Woods ; 
the ſmell of Violets gives me the Hyſterics ; freſh Air 
mutders me.; my Conftitution is not robuſt enough to 
bear it: the cooling Zephyrs will fan me into a Catarrh, 
if I ſtay here much longer. If theſe are the Seats of 
the Muſes, let them unenvied enjoy their glittering 
Whimſies, and converſe with the viſionary Beings of their 
own foriffing, I have no Fancy for Dryads and Fairies, 
nor the leaſt Prejudice to Human Society; a mere earth- 
ly Beau, with an embroidered Coat, ſuits my Taſte 
better than an airy Lover with his ſhining Treſſes and 
Rainbow Wings. . 

ITbe ſober Twilight, which has employed ſo many 
ſoft Deſcriptions, is with me a very dull Period; nor 
does the Moon, (on which the Poets doat) with all her 
ſtarry Train, delight me half ſo much as an Aſſembly- 
Room illuminated with Wax-Candles : This is what ] 
ſhould prefer to the glaring Sun in his Meridian Splen- 
dor: Day-Light makes me ſick ; it has ſomething in it 
fo common and vulgar, that it ſeems fitter for Peaſants F 
to make Hay in, or Country Laſſes to ſpin by, than for 1 
the Uſe of People of Diſtinction. You pity me, I know, | 
dear Aurelia, in this deplorable State ; the whole Creation 
is a Blank to me, tis all joyleſ$ and defolate. In whatever 
pay Images the Muſes have dreſſed theſe ruſtic Abodes, 

have not penetration enough to diſcover them : Not 
the flowery Field, nor ſpangled Sky, the roſy Morn, or 
2 864 balmy 
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balmy Evening, can recreate my Thoughts: I am nei. 
ther a religious nor poetical Enthuſiaſt ; and without 
either of theſe Qualifications, what ſhould I do in filent : 
Retreats and penſive Shades ? I find myſelf little at ) 
- Faſe in this Abſence of the noiſy Diverſions of the | 
Town ; 'tis hard for we to keep up my Spirits in Lei— | 
ſure and Ketirement ; it makes me anxiouſly! inquiſitive Th 
what will become of me when my Breath flies awav;, MM 
Death, that ghaſtly Phantom. perpetually intrudes on 
my Solitude, and ſome doleful Knell from a neighbouring 
Steeple, often calls upon me to ruminate on Coffins and 
Funerals, graves and gloomy Sepulchres. As theſe il. 
mal Subjects put me in the Vapours, and make me 
ſtart at my own Shadow, the ſooner 1 come to Town 
the better; and | wiſh, my dear Aurelia, you would 
oblige me ſo far as to lay a Scheme for my Eſcape. Adieu. 


— 
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A7 Paget to MI, Charlotte Vokes. | 

| e 

| Bartlett Grive, Sunday Evening. | N 

| J 

| AM a thouſand, Years in writing to my dear Mits 3 

1 Yes, but my extreme iucon equence, and the little [ 10 

gan ſay worthy her Peruſal. is an unanſwerable Apology. 

News, the Life of Correſpondence, has no Exiſtence . 

bere. We have not even the common paltry Scandal 5 

of a Market-Town to entertain us, but a perpetual un- 5 

alterable Sameneſs takes place of dear Variety. — Mr. 4 
and Mrs Bartlett, my Dear, think it Variety to ſee 

half a Dozen Cows loitering about a green Field ; and 

if, by chance, a few Sheep, or an equal Number of 3 

| Fuga Pigs embelliſh the Proſpect, it is charmin: + 

ariety, Char'otte, is another Word for Happinels, 8 


even in ſuch a low Species of it as this. I had not 
1 been here two Days before theſe miſtaken good People 
talk'd of the infinite Variety of the Place with Rap- 
| ture. And how, my Dear, do yo think we come at 
BY | the Sight of it? Why, up Mr. Bartlett drove us an 
1 'air 
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5 
Pair of Stairs breathleſs, and out upon a ſcorching Bal- 
conv ; and there we were to {train our Eyes till they 
were ready to come out of our Heads, to ſee a few 
Spires of old Churches, and now and then the Glimpſe 
of an undiftinguiſhable Gentleman's Houſe or two; Mr. 
Bartlett for ever hauling up one's Hand to be look'd 
through for the Advantage of the Perſpective (he ſays.) 
So down we came again wiler undoubtedly than we 
went up, like a World of People that never think they 
have ſeen Londen fine Town till their dizzy wiſe Heads 
have turn'd round upon the Tip-top of the Monument. 
If you'll believe me, my dear Charlotte, | am fatigued 
to death and worried to DiſtraCtion with ſeeing nobody, 
and having nothing to-do, Exiſtence (you know) is in- 
ſupportable in ſuch a total Obſcurity. There is not a 
Human Creature to be ſeen, Male or Female, but the 
Servants of the Family, except the Letter- Woman with 
the No-News, (and the No- Letters, I may fay, from 
dear Yokes) and now and then a Man with a Keg of 
Newcaſtle Salmon, and a Baſket of Lemons; and yet 
Mrs. Bartlett, poor Dear, (moping as this is) will fit; 
and ſmile, read you ſuch a Lecture (like the Curate of 
the Pariſh, by the Hour) about the Country Air, and 
the Country Health and Exercife, and the Country A- 
muſements; and ſays, how rational a Thing a Country 
Life is, and what an Enlargement it gives to the Facul- 
ties of the Mind! and, in ſhort, ſuch a Canterbury Tale 
of its Advantages, as if ſhe really believed, that Towns, 
and Cities, and all populous Aſſemblies, were a Soit of 
Diſgrace to the Creation. Dear! ſays I, Mrs. Bartlett, 
amuſe yourſelf, and welcome, with the pleaſing Melan- 
choly of the thady Grove, and the Verdure of the Lawn, 
and the Murmurs of the Cryſtal Rill, and the Varieties 
of the Wilderneſs and the Garden Scene, from the Riſing 
of the Sun to the Moon-Light ; but give me the dear 
Reliſh of Society for the Object of my taſteleſs Intel- 
lets! For I declare to you, that 1 do not find in 
myſelf Penetration enough to diſcover, why Good- 
Senſe, and Parts, and Genius, and all Human Accom- 
8 5 pliſhments, 
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lihments, are not quite as improveable at Places of pub. 
c Reſort, as in a Field, an Orchard, a Park, a Wilder. 
neſs, or a Warren. 

Dear Charlotte, if you pity my Confinement, and 
my Solitude, reſtore to me the Sight of what is dearer 
than Converſation and Liberty, the Favour of you; 
agreeable Correſpondence with 

Your aſſectionate 
SUKEY Pacer, 


_— 


LETTER LXXIL 
Miſs Vokes to Miſs Paget. 
London, Tueſday Night. 


T gives me Pain to inform my dear Miſs Paget, that 
I have no Comfort for her Diſtreſſes. Yeſterday, 
Ma'am, Miſs Moxon, and I, and Lady Suſan Law/on, 
and Mr. Hartley, and Mr. Dymer, and Miſs Dymer, and 
Miſs Popple, and Mrs. Beddingfield, made a Party to 
Ranelagh. The Weather was immenſely hot and tire- 
ſome, and parched was l, God knows, like a roaſted 
Cheſnut. Mrs. Dim/dale and Mrs. Bradbury were 
under the ſame Operation of the Dog-Star, with a little 
Difference only in their Complexions; one of them 
Jooking like a Roſe, and the other the expreſs Image of 
2 Raſher of Bacon. Miſs Pennet had apparelled her 
Nob ia a frightiul Fanny Murray Cap, and look'd Five 
and Forty; the Girl's tniſtaken if the thinks ſhe inay take 
the fame Liberty with her tapeſtry Set of Features, which 
the beautiful Dutcheſs of —may venture to imagine or- 
namental,—Mrs. Adcock was in a pale B ue and Silver 
Night Gown ;. ſhe was expected in Bombazeen—and it 
would have become her | he dear Col. Lovelace, depart- 
ed this tranſitory Life no longer ago than Saturday. 
There is no ſuch Thing as Griet if Mrs. Adcock has a 
Smile at Heart - —But I would not improve the Hor- 
tors of your Sclitude with ſuch a doleful Ditty of 
Reflections as crowd themſelyes this Moment into my 
| Imagination. 
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Imagination. After we had failed about five 
Hundred Times round and round that dear Round of 
© Muſic, Love and Pleaſure away we tranſmogta- 
E phy'd ourſelves to Vauxhall ; and there, my Dear, you 
may tell Mrs. Bartlett we had the Felicity to ſce the Sun 
* riſe, red as Scarlet, and round as the Figure of a Wheel; 
© but I proteſt to your dear Mrs. Bartlett, that the paler 
| Blaze of Moon-Light is to me the more agreeable Object, 
| which People that go to ſleep, Sukey, by Sunſhine, 
are altogether Strangers to. About two o'Clock. Ma'am, 
the Crowd of Go-to beds had taken theniſelves away. 
Lady V. Conſonant was in the next Box to us, and ſung 
like a Nightingale; and Mr. Bewerly played upon the 
| German Flute to that vocal Angel. Every Creature 
aid he play'd delightfully ; but he is my Averſion, and 
all he does indifferent. If the wooden Fool of a Flute 
cou'd have given a Tune of its own Accord, I might 
no doubt, have been in Raptures. But the Atom 
is ſo ſatisfy'd with his own Applauſe, that he deſires no 
body's elſe. ——— So, my Dear, I think he is even 
with me for my Contempt. There was nothing elſe 
worth recommending to your Notice, nor any thing, I 
believe, of the Wonderful and Uncommon, except that 
Shrimp Beau Randal, with two of his aukward Siſters, 
and Mrs. Partingdon with her Huſband ——— Do, dear 
Creature, continue to me the agreeable Hiſtory of your 
preſent Life and. Adventures ; tor I read it with ſuch a 
Sort of Delight and Admiration, as my good Grand- 
Mamma does the Bible. | 
Adieu, dear Miſs Paget, and remember 


Your fincere and faithful 


CuarloTtTtE Vores. 


LEP 
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LETTER LXXIII. 
Miſs Paget to Miſs Vokes 


The Deſcription of a Ball in the Country, with a viva. 
cious Account of the Dancers. 


HIS whole Day do I dedicate (for my Eyes ate 
ſcarcely quite open to the Pleaſure it always gives 
me to write to my dear Charlotte. Your two kind [| «t- 
ters deſerve all Acknowledgment. —— Tis all over now! 
and I think a Ball, u hen 'tis over, only ſerves to torment 
one—and yet, whip it, there is a Satisfaction in reflecting 
on paſt Happineſs for what has been, you know, 
Charlotte, may be again — So. Volles. you muſt know, 
that Mrs. ies Coach (but no Miſs Rumgey, thank 
Heaven in it) called upon Mrs. Bartlett, in order to go 
in Company to Egerton Green. Mrs. Bartlett was dreis'd 
in a white Luteſtring Gown and Petticoat, and looked 
charmingly — and Sukey Paget had on her Yellow and 
Silver, (never was but once at Leiceſter-Houſe) and my 
Silver Tiſſue-Shoes, and Diamond Buckles. Mamma, 
indeed, lent me all her Jewels the Birth-Night, and has 
never ſince offered to take them again: A dear Creature! 
But ſhe hoped, the ſaid, I would not be diſobliged if ſue 
borrowed them of me one Day or other for herſelf. So, 
I ſuppoſe, ſhe has not altogether reduced Mr. Aſpburn- 
ham to Deſpair, though ſhe tells me again and again, and 
Time after 1 ime, that ſhe'll never part with her Liber- 
ty any more. Liberty, my dear Votes, only think of 
that; for what is Liberty, you know, but the Indulgence 
of one's Choice. My good Mother, I believe, is more 
afraid of my Liberty, hin her own. But that you anc 
T will take an Opportunity to talk of. ; 

Violent was the Crowd of Coaches at Egerton; it 
was all another Ranelagh. The Bride was in a whitc 
Luteſtring Sack, pink'd and full trimm'd, and had 
four very neat Diamond Buckles to her Jumps, 


white Silk Mittens, and Sattin ſhoes, n. 
ver 
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&'yer Cord; but ſhe neither became the Dreſs, nor 
the Dreſs her: She was the Image of a genteel Doll, 
and had about the ſame Degree of Motion ; ſeeming 
(to uſe Mamma's Expreſſion) to have loſt her Liberty. 
The Bridegroom had on a frightful Purple, laced with 
Gold, the expreſs Figure of the Pulpit-Cloth which 
my Mamma gave Dr. Bargrove, and opened a Ball 
with Lady Suſan Lawſon, who is actually a fine Wo- 
man, and if ſhe had leſs Affectation, would be more 
admired for her Beauty. Her Ladyſhip declining a ſe- 
cond Dance, Mr. Lawſon twirled the Bride into a 
Minuet, who. moved as if abſolutely ſhe had no Joints, 
and, in Imitation of Lady Suſan, calling no other 
Partner. Mr. Lawſon ſingled out red Lucy Benſon, 
with a dark Pair of new Eye-Brows, but nothing elſe 
remarkable. Her ſecond aukward Partner was a Fo- 
reigner, and was as foreign from the Dance as to the 
Nation, hopping about like a honda Feb I for- 
get his Name, but it was ſomewhat like the Sieut Hug- 
lebatch, or Gubblebatch, or ſome ſuch uncouth harſh 
Buſineſs, as rough as a Nutmeg-Grater. Mr. Gubble- 
batch ſhewed he had ſome Taſte by taking out Mrs. 
Bartlett. The dear Creature began once more to look 
like herſelf, danced. ſo eaſy, ſo true to the Mufic, fo 
politely graceful and ferene, whilſt two Parts in three 
of the Company were ready to burit with laughing at 
her inimitable Contraſt, the Gentleman with the hard 
Name. Sweet Nancy Bartlett (refolving not to make 
her Huſband jealous of her Choice) picked out a fear- 
ful Figure, Mr. Selkirk, in Saxon Blue: The Man, 
Charlotte, was really tipſey, tho' indeed every body 
faid he was never otherwiſe, and that was his Ex- 
cuſe. Out the inſenſible Creature ſingled, who but 
Jenny Rowland's nipped ſhort Waiſt like a Honey- 
Pot, or a Half-penny Milk-Maid. If the Gentleman 
had been really ſober, he might have ſeen. other Ob- 
jects, without Spectacles, a little her Superiors. I can't 
but ſay, I could have told him a little Tale of Pedi- 
gree, that might have cont:ibuted to his Diſcerament 
of who and what. Who do you think the Object 
_ Choſe next to give her Lily Hand to? Mr. Appleby; 
of. all People upon Earth. Hoop, Owl, hoop, hoop, 
to; 
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ter matched ſince Dancing was created: But Hb jt. 
ted me for my Contempt, by ſeizing upon me, of all 
the Birds in the Air, and all the Fiſhes in the Sea, to 
be his lawful Prey. But J was ſecretly not diſpleaſed 
at it—for I was ſenſible that I ſhou'd appear o ng 
Diſadvantage after his former Mawks, and was under 
ſome very diſagreeable Apprehenſions, that Mits EA 
Tapeſtry Garment would have ſwept the Ground be— 
fore me. Indeed, Charlotte, I entirely forgive 
him his Choice, for I had now an Opportunity of com- 
manding the Hand of the invincible proud Ardel:;. 
Mr. Bartlett had determined not to dance a Minvet, 
and begged me not to think of him. Indeed | ſhall, 
ſays I, Mr. Bartlett, but Faith I never intended it; 
for I hate, of all Things, Charlotte, to dance with 
married Men: Go with em to a Play, or an Opera, 
or let em wait on me to Vauxhall, or Ranelagh, or ſo, 
but never chuſe 'em for Partners. One has no Hopes 
of a married Man, my Dear, unleſs 'tis of getting rid 
of him Sally Leeſon and Miſs Finch eyed me 
moſt deliciouſly ; for I love dearly to ſee Folks burf.. 
ing with Envy -- They were in Hopes of ſharing the 
handſome Fop. But he is the molt incomparable 
Dancer, and yet, Charlotte, he knows it fo perfectly 
well ;—but how can any body be ſo accompliſhed with- 
out perceiving it themſelves? -— And yet ] hate him 
too, irreconcileably, becauſe he danced Country Dan- 
ces with Sally Leeſon. Her Charms tho', Charlozte, 
what Mortal could reſiſt ! elegantly attired, as the was, 
in a large Pattern, embroidered Gown and Petticoat, 
the Emblem of a worked Bed, and a frightful Pair of 
Shoes of the ſame, which, without Prejudice or Paiii- 
ality, were unfaſhionable and bunting. 

ut the Bell rings, dear Charlotte, and I muſt run 
down to Dinner. ——— You and I write like Clariſſa 
Harlewe and Miſs Howe, only not totally in the fame 
Strain; — but in this, I believe, we all four agree, that 
next to the Converſation. of a Friend is her Corteſ- 
pondence. 


S uldas 


to thy Brother, thought I; for nothing was ever bet. 
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Sunday Evening. 

Though it ſhould tice my dear Miſs Votes (as I am 
but too conſcious that it muſt) to read any farther 
Deſcription of the merry Dancers A-la-mede de Frangoiſe 
yet 1 cannot for the Life of me forbear. But firſt o 
all, Ma am, I muſt acquaint you, that Miſs Finch, 
becauſe ſhe could not have Ardelio, mortified her- 
ſelf fo charmingly as not to dance a Minuet, (and you 
know her Pride is a Minuet) which gave me no ſmall. 
Pleaſure, to be ſure. She, all the while affecting not to 
look diſappointed, ſat ſmiling from Ear to Ear, with 
much the ſame Senſation at the Heart, as Children have 
who are forbid to receive Sweetmeats out of Good- 
Manners. — — Omit not, dear Charlotte, to be told, 
that Mrs. Langford, with her Colt's Tooth at Three- 
ſcore, puddled herſelf into a Minuet, and ſquirmed 
round and round the Room like Madam Catharina : 
thought her Clock-Work never would have ſtood 
ſtill; but it would have been a Cruelty not to have 
given the Eyes of the Aſſembly their ſull Swing of 
gazing on an Object ſo calculated to attract them. 
The next Female Figure was a Stranger, who came 
with Sally Leeſon, the principal Original of a Groupe 
in Tafte A-la-mode, immoderately ſhort and clumſy, 
but ſo bedizen'd out with ſuch a Rainbow of Ribband, 
that ſhe abſolutely looked like a Map of my Grand- 
father's Eſtate, diſtinguiſhing Woods, and Lawns, and 
Rivers, and Parks, and Gardens, with a confuſed In- 
terchange of Yellows, Reds, and Greens, with here 
a Patch and there a Patch, by way of Coat of Arms 
and Dedication. After her was handed about the 
Room, by way of Contraſt, the ſqueezy Mrs. Ellen 
Risborough, contracting her Minuteneſs to a Shadow, 
with Stays about big enough for Mrs. Bartlett's Nancy, 
a Child five Years old, pinching her like a Pair of 
Nutcrackers. The Lady's well choſen Sweeting of a 
Partner was Ned Saunderſons Uncle, with a little tiny 
ſhort Wig upon the Confines of a violent broad-brim- 
med Face, as round, and as fat and frowzy as a Stilton- 
Cheeſe, —— Then, Ma'am, according to the Laws of 
Motion, flood up the incomparabiy erect Figure of 
Whey Beverly, determined to ſhew the good Compaſs 
at: 
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that tho" ſhe was not altogether as ſharp, ſhe was 22 
ſtraight as an Arrow; for which Reaſon the fancied 
herſelf under a Neceflity of looking, all the while ſie 
danced, like a Walking-Stick: - Her Powder- Monkey 
was Dick Commings, ogling, and winking. and nodding 
his empty Pate, as if he would inſinuate a Beliet, tha: 
he's perfectly familiar with his Partner; and when hie 
gives you his diſagreeable Hand, reaches it out toward: 
you with an aukward Grin, as if you were his Wife. But 
my Nameſake happening to dance with her Eyes ſhut, 
all his odious Smiles and Glimmerings (thank Heaven“) 
were thrown away upon her. But he ſucceeded better 
in a ſecond, who watched kim moft deliciouſly. Mr. 
Patrick's humoured Family Hopes of !lche//er, whoſe 
real Name is Affe tation. I thought, if her ſidling and 
ſwaddling, and fooliſh unalterable Simper, did not pro- 


voke the Country-Dances to begin, nothing could. 


waited with blefled Impatience tor ſuch a Tun ot 


Affairs; for you know, my Dear, how titeſome Ai 
nuets are when one has no fa:ther Chance for a Shae 
in 'em. 

Don't expect me to de'cribe this Part of the Scene 
ſo minutely as the former. Tis difficult, (Varlatle, 
to paint a Variety of Figures in a Groupe, and avoid 
Confufion, tho? one may venture with ſome Proſpec 
of Succeſs upon now and then a ſingle Portrait, et- 
. pecially, my Dear, you know, when the Features are 

retty coarſe, and indelicate, as one may fay.——— 

n ſhort, Child, you have already ſcen the grand Fi- 
gures in the Show ; the others are only Puppets of 
little or no Conſequence farther than to make up the 
Number, which is an Eſſential to the Con/derable and 
the Magnifique in ſuch Sorts of Aſſemblies, I appre- 
hend. My Punch (to uſe a Puppetical Expreſſion) 
was a good, a bad, and an indifferent Sort of a Pait- 
ner, well-made and handſome enough, but with a 
Wart upon his Chin about the Diameter of a Pea: 
Lifeleſs, tho', Charlotte, and over-punctual, ſprawling 
confuſedly about at Right Hand aud Left, and ſo afraid 
he ſhould be out at the Beginning of a Dance, and lo 
exact to do the Figure, and ſo ſure to turn himſelf and 
me quite round, that I had really not ſo much Com- 
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fort of him as I thought my Yeliow and Silver en- 
titled me to; and yet, to do him Juſtice, he was ele- 
gan ly dreſſed, and Gentleman-like; but not the Gen- 
tleman I like, my dear (Charlotte. — Sally Leeſon had 
got away my Ardelio, and when one has not the right 
Partner, one has not the right ny thing. I was out 
of all Temper with every body, but really to- body 
more than Miſs Finch and Miſs Roww/and ; for, Ma'am, 
they had taken it into their Heads to give hardly any 
body the Honour of their Hand at Right Hand and 
Left, for fear, 1 ſuppoſe, they ſhould not meet with a 
Hand of Quality in jeturn. I believe actually that 
Jenny thinks, becauſe her Siſter married a Lord, that 
the's a Woman of Diſtinction herſeif; but thank my 
Stare, I flood two Couple above her, and I am deter- 
mined to take Place of her witerever I meet her, unleſs 
the People we viſit are as ill-bred as Mrs. Hartfield, that 
knows no more about Precedence than an Inn-Keeper's 
Wiſe; with her, firſt come, firſt ſer ve: I deteſt ſuch 
Vulgarneſs. Miſs Leeſon too was not over and above 
guilty of Politeneſs : What, becauſe ſhe has an agree- 
able Partner, is ſhe to give herlelf an Air when ſhe 
has bounced down twenty Couple, to leave the reft of 
the Company till another Dance is called? | hat ſhe 
did, Yokes, perpetually; and her vexatious Example 
was followed by five or fix at once: ſhe that makes 
ſuch an over-parading Rout about Behaviour: But 
ſuch Sort of knowing Ladies are ſometimes chargeable 
with downright Ill-manners, acting a little differently 
from Rules of their own making. Oh! now I think 
of that, Charlotte, be ſo good as to underſtand. that 
Mrs Compton danced with the Reverend Mr. Audley 
in a Perriwig as big as Judge Burnet's; that Lady, my 
Dear, told us one Day at Paget-Bury, that ſhe was 
amazed that Parſons could think themſelves Company 
for Gentlemen; fo 'tis to be hoped ſhe thinks them at 
leaſt Company for the Ladies. Lady Suſan Lawſon 
and Mrs. Partlett were incomparably the greateſt 
Beauties there ; and Mrs. Lauen (who did not dance, 
for feat, 1 ſuppole. of incommoding her Finery) was 
the maſt brilliant in Dreſs end Diamonds, even to a 


Degree 
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"l 

lt | Degree of Proſuſion, Charlotte; but III tell you hoy 

5 | ſhe had managed it, my Dear. She had crouded in ;| 
| poor Lady Louiſa's Jewels, (her Son's late Wife) which 
| are moſt elegantly ſet, with her own old-faſhioned Breat. 
| Plate, in the Taſte of the laſt Century; but they wer 

Wn ſull as diſtinguiſhable as Powder from grey Haits, 6; 

1 Mrs. Femb rotes French-Plate Tea-Kettle and Lamp 
| 


from a Silver one. Not to lead you a longer Dance, 
Charlotte, (for I think I have pretty well ſatisfied you 
the Ball continued its Briſkneſs and Vivacity tolerab]y 
well till about Eleven, when it began to dwindle from 
little to leſs, (like Jenny Widemanſol, that every body 
ſays grows ſhorter and ſhorter) and departed this tran- 
fitory Life as the Clock ſtruck Twelve. It was ſuc- 
ceeded in Eftate and Honours by a prodigious cold Col. 
lation, wbich made but a very indifferent Figure, at an 
immoderate Expence. | 


So, Charlette, have I ſeen (excuſe 
The Pertneſs of a Female Muſe). 
A Birth Night ſtately Dame array'd 
"nd In aukward Gold, and proud Brocade: 
4 | Whilſt near her plac'd an humble Fair, 
| 


Of eaſier, leſs affected Air, 
Could with ſuperior Luſtre ſhine 
In ſimple Luteſtring, or Tobine. 


Which is all at preſent (according to the commen 
Phraſe of Writing) from, 


Dear Miſs Vokes, 


Your truly affectionate and fincere 


S. Pacer. 


1 


Fr. 


. From Miſs Vokes to Miſs Paget, not quite in the uſual 


Strain. 


Hampflend, Thuriday 
T is an Age fince I heard from dear Miſs Paget, 
and the melancholy Situation we are in, requires 


pondence of an abſent one. My poor dear Aunt 
Walling ford haſtens daily to her Grave. The Remem- 
| brance of the good Lite which ſhe has lived, begins 


Conſolation from any temporal Advantages. The dear 
Creature has Jong retired from Scenes of Vanity and 
Pleaſure. We all read to her by Turns, and ſay Prayers 
conſtantly twice every Day.—I hope, dear Sukey, that 
you have the Continuance of your Health, the greateſt 
of Bleſſings, next to that of a contented Mind. How 
do you like Tunbridge-Wells this Seaſon? But your 
Party is ſo perfectly agreeable, that it is impoſſible not 
to like the Place for the ſake of the Company. I hope 
poor dear Mrs. Morton finds Benefit from the Waters. 
Her Abſence from Ewe/yn-Hall (Miſs Anderſon told 
Mrs. Co dbam) is ſo much the more to be envied. I 
hear perpetually of Miſs Ewvelyn's Praiſes at the Long- 
Room, where | go, and at Church every Sunday. Mrs. 
Col4bam and Miſs Peters are for ever telling me of her 
Accompliſhments, and wiſh that Tunbridge-We'ls may 
be as agreeable to her, as the Place, while ſhe continues 
there, muſt be to every body elſe. 

I beg, dear Sukey, you will make my Compliments 


acceptable to theſe dear Ladies, and believe me with all 
dincerity, 


Dear Madam, 
Your moſt affettionate humble Serwant, 


CHARLOTTE Vokes. 


L E T- 


all the Aſſiſtance of a preſent Friend, and the Corteſ- 


now to be a Comfort to her: Such Extremities refuſe 
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LS E.7 TER EXRV. 
SEG, Miſs Evelyn to Lady Evelyn. 


Of Mrs. Viacnamara's Grandeur. 


Tunbridge-Iells, Auguſt 8. * 

N VV. Madam, has taken the upper Hand of Cen- * 
fſute and Compaſſion. Mrs. Hacnamaàra is all that U 
Heart can wiſh, the Joy and Admiration of the Par.- 8 
tiles. Sunday, Mamma, the Bride and Bridegroon, | j 
told you, returned te the Wells. — Monday Evening ap. a 
peared at the Rooms in Splendor, Mrs. Macnamara, u ' 
all the Innocence of a White and Silver full trimm'd | 


French Sack, her Hair dreſſed, and powdered, with 
Jewels to the laſt Degree of Taſte ; but being deprived 
of that beautiful dark Shade, which ſhe, when ule 
Paget, took great Delight to preſerve the origina! Com- 
mt of, I verily believe her Mother could not have 
nown her. — Tueſday Mrs. Macnamara was at the 
Concert, full of Rapture; (tho' formerly a Concer! 
was her Averſion:) Her Opinion was aſked of every 
Song and Tune, till ſhe fancied herſelf fo proſeſſed an 
Admirer of Muſic, that ſhe fat beating "Time with her 
Fan, like Handel at an Oratorio, — - Wedneſday, Mam— 
ma, a Breakfaſt was given by Mr. Macnamara, and 
the Company treated (O magnifigue et galant!) with 
Morning Salvers of Champagne— At Night a Ball was 
opened by Mrs Macnamara, in the Extremes of 
Dreſs and Fancy—, and, Yeſterday, Mr. and Ds 
Macnamara gave an elegant Entertainment at the 
Rocks. The Report of their Magnificence exceecs 
'yulgar Imaginations. Accept of it in the Vieee, and co 
not, Mamma, expect me to retail it like Ells of Mullin, 
for it would require a Volume to deſcribe minutely 
the extraordinary Conſequence and Figure. — 1 he grand 
Equipage, fo beautiful and exquiſitely carved and gilt 
Chariot of Papier Machs, lined with a pale Ble 
Sattin, Blue and Silver Lace. Attendants in $4%%” 
Blue Cloth, trimmed and faced with White, like 
Sir Joſe, h Wenman's, with the Addition . 
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c\ver Shoulder Knots, and Point d'Eſpagne Hats, 
Mrs. Macnamara's Perſon, entirely a /a Pompadour, 
tom the Crown of her Head to the Sole of her Foot. 
Her Air, Manners, Taſte, Converſation, and Deport- 
ment, elaborately finiſhed after the fame faſhionable 
Model— Nothing in her whole Behaviour, Mamma, 
of a perfectly Engliſh Complexion, but - a Forget fulneſs 
of her Friends — and of herſelf. 'I'o me, indeed, ſhe does 
vouchſafe the Compliment of general Good-Manners, eſ- 
pecially if ſhe ſees me in Company with the Dutchels, or 
Lady Mary; but dear Mrs. Aforzon cannot obtain that 
Honour from her upon any Conſideration whatſoever. 
Sukey was always one of the faſhionable World, and 
could tell when it would be polite to know, and when 
not to know, her moſt intimate Acquaintance. But a 
Mrs. Morton ought always to be known. — One Thing, 
Mamma, I had like to have forgot to tell you, which 
may poſſibly be of Service to you it you ſhould deſign 
to write to Sukey, Mrs. Finch, the Millener, waited 
on her with a fine French Gauze Suit, which ſhe had 
ordered her to bring. But Sukey not being at her 
Lodgings, Mrs. Finch directed her Band-box to Mrs. 
Macnamara. Mrs. Macnamara ordered her Woman 
to bid the Wench take her Pacquet to thoſe that ſent 
it, for that there was ſomebody elſe of a Mrs. Macna- 
mara at the Place, and perhaps it might belong to her. 
So, Mamma, if you do write, pleaſe to direct to the 
Honourable Mrs. Macnamara. Do not, dear Madam, 
believe me capable of purſuing poor Sukey with ſuch 
unkind Remarks in public Scenes of Converſation, even 
tho' I do extend Reſentment ſo far as to communicate 
theſe Intelligences to you. But Mrs. Morton tells me 
| need be in no Pain about the Matter, if all the World 
was to know it; for ſhe is very ſure Mrs. Macnamara 
will never look upon that as Obloquy or Reproach, 
which may contribute to ſet forth her Magnificence ; 
and if ſhe ſhould, | may fatisfy, ſays ſhe, my Scruples ; 
the ſevereſt Cenſure being much eaſier to be borne, than 
the olight and Ingratitude of a Friend. My Coufin 
Morton's Reaſonings have always their due Weight with 
me, and 1 (like all the World) am moſt inclined to 
think them agreeable, when they flatter my Vanities, 


and cover my Imperſections. A little Cenſure, en 


paſſant, 
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paſſant, is in one's own Eye an eaſily pardonable Fay. 
but elaborate Detraction (I am afraid) will always |, 
looked upon as an evident Breach of Charity. Hob. 
ever, dear Mamma, as I have no Deſign (after $4! 
Death) of making my Letters public, 1 flatter myſelſ, 
that I am as candid an Obſerver of her Life, and a much 
ſincerer Friend to her Memory, than one of her Supe- 
riors has lately met with in one of Mine. 


I am, with Duty and Love to my honoured Papa and 
Siſters, Madam, 


Your moſt dutiful Daughter, 


ELIZABETH EvELys, 
Dear Morton ſalutes you. 


—_ 


LETTER LXXVI. 


Mrs, Centlivre 1% Mr. B » giving an Account f 
her Tourney to Exon. 


April 8, 1700. 
A we have one good Quality in our Sex, beyond 
what yours can boaſt of, that is, ſeldom to make 
a Promiſe without a Deſign to keep it, I have therefore 
been careful to let you tee I cannot eaſily forget any 
thing, which ſo great an Obligation as my Word en- 
gaged me to remember ; and as there was nothing need- 
ul but a bare Remembrance of my Promiſe to induce 
me to preſerve it, ſo I hope, on your part, there will 
be nothing more required, to render what I have fent 
you acceptable, than a Willingneſs to receive it. I con- 
feſs I have given you but a rude Account of my Jour- 
ney, every Part juſt ſcribbled over with as much freedom 
as it was aQted, wanting Leiſure to put it in any other 
than a looſe Morning-Dreſs, not queſtioning but it may 
pleaſe you as well without the Formalities of Stile, as a 
pretty Woman, without Stays may ſome of your Ac- 
quaintance. | 
In the firſt Place, I ſhall give you a rough Draught 
of thoſe diſorderly Mortals our Company was compoled 
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1 of in the Stage-Coach, wiz. A Barriſter at Law, an 


Attorney's Clerk, a Corniſh Juſtice, a Taylor, and a 
Valet to a Parliament-Man that would be; but ſome 
Diſpute ariſing in the Election prevents me fixing his 
Title ; that, had I been travelling in a Dutch Scout, 
or a Graveſend I ill-Boat, I could not have been 
treated with leſs Manners, or teazed with more Imper- 
tinence. TIEN 

The Juſtice, notwithſtanding the Government's Care 
for the Reformation of Vice, was as drunk as a Dutch 
Cap!ain before he engages, and, for the firlt Day, talked 
of nothing but Fox-Hounds, March Beer, Warrants, 
Whipping-Poſts, and Vagabonds ; hallooing as audibly 
in every Interval of his Nonſenſe, . as if he had been 
riding Three-quarters Speed, at the Heels of his Beagles, 
larding his other Qualifications, now and then, with a 
Hey down, ho down, - &c. which gave me good Reaſon 
to ſuſpect he had been much more converſant wit] 
Rabin Hood's Ballads, than with Keeble's Statutes, un- 
derſtanding the latter, | believe, as much as a German 
ſuggler does Necromancy, or a Lord-Mayor State- 
Policy. | | 

The Limbs of the Law were much diſturbed at his 
Bawling ; for I conceive they love no body's Noiſe but 
their own, They deſired him to fleep ; but he 'cried, 
Zounds ! Sir, I won't ſleep. I don't care a F—t for your 
Anger. I'm a Fuſtice of Peace, and worth Thirty Thou- 
ſand Pounds, and am the head Man where I live; and 


by G—d if you come to Lancton, TI give you a Glaſs 


of the beſt March Heer you ever drank in your Life ; but 
[ avill make a Noiſe if I pleaſe. | was in Hopes of 
* Law and Juſtice fall together by the Ears; but, 
at lait, Fuſtice ſſept, and Law got the better by ſurviy- 
ing it. 

The Taylor, had you ſeen him, you would have 
{worn he had been broke by the Jubilee Beaux; for he 
had Lines of Faith in his Face, and his Cloaths bore the 
Marks of Poverty. He complained very much of Truft- 
ing; and I find tis a common Calamity, and ruins more 
Families than a State-Lottefy. 

The Valet perſonated bis Maſter to a Tittle, and 
was 
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1566 
was as arrogant and noiſy as e er a Country Squire ir 
England. | 

Now, if I were to be hanged, I can't tell who had 
moſt Manners of all theſe. The Lawyer flept a Dog. 
Sleep moſt Part of the Way, I ſuppoſe the better to m- 
minate on the Cauſes he had in Hand. The \ lerk an 
as impertinent as a Midwite at a Goſſiping, and | wa 
as dull as an old Woman at a Funeral. I hey faileo not 
to eat and drink heartily upon the Road, nor to nabe 
me club to the Reckoning. Juſtice and Law were both 
of a Side, and the Courts of Equity being very charge- 
able, I choſe to ſubmit upon any Terms, rather than 
ſeek for Remedy. 

After the Fatigue of four Days, which might ſerve 
for a reaſonable Penance for all the Sins I ever com- 
mitted in my Life, I arrived at Exon, where we met 
the Judges entering the Town in as much Triumph as 
ever Cæſar did Rome after a Victory. The High- 
Sheriff rode in as much State as a Colonel of the City 
Trained-Bands, and much in the ſame Order ; only the 
Sheriff marched in the Rear of his Army, and the other 
in the Front. The next Day, being Sunday, called, 
by the Natives of the Country, Maze-Sunday, (and 


indeed not without ſome Reaſon, for the People looked 


as if they were pe) I was waked by a tremendous 
Sound of a Horſe-Trumpet, imagined ſome Moaſter 
was to be ſeen, and looking out of my Window, | faw 


. ſeveral Sorts. The firſt were Mrs. Sheriff and her 


Huſband (for Women rule in this Climate, and there- 
fore | gave her the Pre-eminence) in a triumphant 
Chariot, erected on purpoſe for that Occaſion, wich 
Dick and Doll crouding to ſee their Worſhips, as if it 
had been his Czariſh Majeſty. The Cuſtom, it ſeems, 
is to conduct them in this Manner to the moſt magnif- 
cent Church of the Place, where we will leave them 
to their ſeveral Ejaculations. 


am your ebliged Servant, 


You-xNo W-WHO. 
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The three following Letters wwere wrote by a young Lady 
of a good Family, and wery genteelly bred, (but after- 
evards reduced) to a Gentleman going abroad, under 
whoſe Care and Protection ſhe was deſirous of retiring 
in the Capacity of a Houſe-keeper, from the Frewns of 
the World. 


LETTER LXXVIL 


SIR, 


O Circumſtance is more ſhocking than that of 
being obliged to Strangers for Relief ; and how- 
ever conſcious I may be of my own Innocence amd 
Well-meaning, the Preſumption of addreſſing a Gentle- 
man in this „ may be a ſufficient Reaſon to prevent 
wy receiving ſuch a ſhare of Credit, as, were I known 
to you, I might with Juſtice pretend to. I have had the 
Misfortune to receive an Education greatly above the 
Rank that Heaven has allotted me; and l now, too ſoon, 
at the Age of Eighteen, have ſtruggled through more 
Difficulties than you would chuſe to be acquainted with; 
and it would but ill become me, to ſhock the Man to 
whom I wiſh to be obliged. It is now ſome time ſince 1 
formed the Deſign to leave England, and withdraw my- 
ſelf from the Acquaintance of thoſe that have known me 
in a bigher State. I can be content in a decent Retire- 
ment, and ſhall endeavour to do my Duty in the 
Station J pretend to. Chance has ditected me to 
vou, and 'tis without a Bluth (and ſurely no one ſhould 
be aſhamed of fo innocent a Boldneſs) that I offer my- 
ſelf to attend you abroad in the Quality of a Houſekeer- 
er: My Character and Story you ſhall be acquziinted 
with; the firſt will be no ditcredit to me, and the ter 
may perhaps raiſe a Compaſſion in you, that may be ler- 
viceable to me. If you approve my D. ſign, or hare 


any Curioſity to hear more, | would beg the Favour of 


you to advertiſe, that the Letter directed to Tom's dus 
received, and | will then venture to trouble you again. 
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SIX, 


HAVE fo few Obligations to the World, that 1 

am at Times ſurprized at myſelf to find that the Idea 
of Gratitude ſhould be known to me; and yet J feel a 
Thankfulneſs in me, for the Notice you have taken of 
my (perhaps indiſcreet] Application. A thouſand dif. 
tracting Thoughts have got the better of my Judgment ; 
and tho' I know where you live, and am fully convinced 
that you would ſcorn to mean me an Injury, yet a cer- 
tain Prejudice of Education forbids me to purſue what ! 
deſigned ; and I ſhall now ſolicit nothing more from you 
than a Pardon for having raiſed your | Rig and 
engaged your Curioſity to be acquainted wich a Story, 
that a womaniſh Pride will perhaps for ever prevent 
being known. 1 flattered myſelf, when I wrote before, 
that I had been Miſtreſs of more Reſolution ; but my 
Fears ſtartle me, and I am ſo convinced of the ill Me- 
thod I have taken to be acquainted with you, (and your 
Knowledge of the World muſt neceflarily encourage 
ſuch Suſpicions of me) that no Temptation can now be 
ſufficient to make me diſcover myſelf. I am aſhamed 
of what has happened, and feel a Reſentment to myſelf, 
for having dared to alarm your Good-Nature with Fears 
for an uniortunate young Woman. I will flatter myſelf 
you feel for me; and the Tenderneſs and Humanity that 
I believe you Maſter of, ſhall at leaſt be thus far ſatisfied, 
that I will hereafter, if Fortune has any Favours to be- 
itow on me, give you the SatisfaCtion of knowing who 
{ am, and by what Accident I thought of applying to 
you. Adieu! Fe me flatte que le bon Dieu aura Pitie de 
mon Innocence; car je nai jamais beaucoup fait de Mal. 


LET 
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SIR, 
ERE I in the leaſt inclined to diſcover myſelf, 
ſo immediate an Anſwer to your Advertiſement 

might with Juſtice be eſteemed a Forwardneſs ; but as my 
Reſolution 1s fixed, it will bear a better Interpretation, 
N and ought to be looked on as a decent Regard for the Per- 

ſon that ſeems to bear a Share in my Misfortunes. You 
may with great Reaſon reproach me for having drawn 
; you into ſo idle a Correſpondence ; and the Perſuaſion I 
| 


have of your Goodneſs and Humanity, are to me 
ſtrong Teſtimonials that your Enquiry is not the Effect 
of a giddy or ill-meaning Curioſity, but proceeds from 
true Principles of Virtue, and from a Defign of giving 
me all the Aſſiſtance I can wiſh. I muſt own that Ne- 
© Cceflity firſt tempted me to apply, and though I am de- 
G termined to ſtop ſhort, and give a Check to my ill. judged 
Scheme, yet 1 will for ever encourage myſelſ in a Thank- 
ſulneſs to you, and compliment my own Judgment for 
having ſo eaſily diſcovered the Perfections of ſo amiable 
a Character. My Pen ſeems pleaſed with the Office of 
writing to you, and I am now prepared to run greater 
Lengths than Patience might excuſe. We are all fond 
of doing what is moſt pleaſing to us, and it is a Flatter- 
ing of my Vanity in the Suppoſition of my having en- 
gaged your good Wiſhes. My Story, which is full of a 
Variety of ſhocking Circumſtances and Diſtreſs, added to 
a too ſenſible Feeling, has fo ſurniſhed me with Exprei- 
ſions. that 1 ſhould conceive a Hatred to myſelf, were I 
capable of a farther Attempt to make any Impreſſion on 
you. Adieu! I ſhall for ever love and honour your ge- 
nerous Deſign, and will always have this Share of Merit 
with you, that no Necetlity nor other unfortunate Cir- 
cumſtance thall again force me to give an Alarm to your 
Humanity, or expoſe me to myſelf for having dared to 
raiſe your Curioſity to the Knowledge of that, which 
Charity for every well-meaning Perſon commands me to 
conceal. | * | 
V ous alleꝝ vers la Reputation, ders le Credit; et moi, 
Jen reviens, 


H 2 LETTER 


[ 100 J 
LETTER. LXXX: 


To Cleora, on the Pleaſure of Retirement. 


Madam, 


15 is certainly better for yourſelf, and more for the 
Security of Mankind, that you ſhould live in ſome 
rural Abode, than appear in the World; ſuch Perſons 
as you are fatal to the public Tragquillity, and do Miſ. 
chief without ever deſigning it: But J muſt own, when 
Belles and Beaux retire to s 

heavenly Contemplation, the World will be reformed, 
A Hermit's Liſe might be tolerable, while the ſerious 
Hours ate divided between Hyde-Park and the Opera; 
but a more diſtant Retreat, in the full Pride of your 
Charms and Yuuth, would be very extraordinary. To 
be convinced by fo early Experience, that Mankind are 
amuſed only with Dreams and fantaſtic Appearances, 
mutt proceed from a ſuperior Degree of Virtue and gcod 
Senſe. After a thouſand Convictions of the Vanity of 


their Purſuits, how few know the Emphaſis of theſe few 
Lines! 


« Sweet Solitude! when Life's gay Hours are paſt, 
* Rowe'er we range, in thee we fix at laſt ; 
— 2 thro' tempeſtuous Seas, (the Voyage now 
* o'er 
Pale we look back, and bleſs the friendly Shore. 
Our own ſtrict Judges, our palt Life we ſcan, 
And aſk if Virtue has enlarg'd the Span: 
If bright the Proſpect, we the Grave defy, 
Truſt future Ages, and contented die. 
T1CKEL. 


* 4. * - 


Nothing, perkaps, is more terrible to the Imagination 
than an abſolute Solitude; yet I muſt own ſuch a Re- 
ireat as diſengages the Mind from thoſe Intereſts and 
Paſſions which Mankind generally purſue, appears to me 
the moſt certain Way to Happineſs : Quietly to with- 
dtaw irom the Croud, and leave the Gay and Ambt- 
tious to divide the lonours and Pleaſures * 1 

Ol, 
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World, without being a Rival or Competitor in any of 
theſe Advantages, mult leave a Perſon in perfect and un- 
envied Repoſe. 

Without any Apology, I am going to talk to myſelf; 
and what follows, may be properly called a Digreſſion, 

Let me loſe the Remembrance of this buſy World, 
and hear no more of its diſttacting Tumults ! Ye vain 
Grandeurs of the Earth ! ye periſhing Riches and fan- 
taſtic Pleaſures! what are your proudeſt Boaſts ? Can 
you yield undecaying Delight, Joys becoming the Dig- 
nity of Reaſon, and the Capacities of an immortal Mind ? 
Alk the happy Spirits above, at what Price they value 
their Enjoyments ; aſk them, if the whole Creation ſhould 
purchaſe one Moment's Interval of their Bliſs ? No : One 
Beam of celeſtial Light obſcures, and caſts a Reproach 
on all the Beauty this World can boaſt. 

This is talking in Buſkins, you will think; and, indeed, 
I may reſign Crowns and Scepters, and give up the 
Grandeurs of the World, with as much imaginary Tri- 
umph, as a Hero might fight Battles, and conquer Ar- 
mies, in a Dream. 

In the Height of this romantic Inſult, I am, 

Madam, 
Your moſt obliged humble Servant. 


LETTER LXXXI. 


In the Stile of a Lady, by Mr. Pope, meant as a Satire | 


on the trifling Matters that too generally employ their 
Minds. 


RAY what is your Opinion of Fate? for I muſt 
, Confels, I am one of thoſe that believe in Fate and 
Predeſtination —-- No, 1 can't go ſo far as that ; but, I 
own, I am of Opinion one's Stars may incline, tho' not. 
compel one; and that is a Sort of Free-will ; for we 
way be able to refilt Inclination, but not Compulſion. 
Don't you think they have got into the moſt pre- 
poſterous Faſhion this Winter that ever was, of floun- 
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eing the Petticoat ſo very deep, that it looks like an en. 
tire Coat of Luteſtring ? 

It is a little cool, indeed, for this Time of Year ; but 
then, my Dear, you'll allow it has an extreme clean, 
pretty Look. 

Ay, ſo has my Muſlin Apron ; but I would not chuſe 
to make it a Winter's Suit of Cloaths. 

Well, now I'll ſwear, Child, you have put me in Mind 
of a very pretty Dreſs; let me die if I don't think a 
Muſlin Flounce, made very full, would give one a very 
agreeable Flirtation Air. 

Well, I ſwear it would be charming! and I ſhould likz 
it of all Things Do you think there are any ſuc! 
Things as Spirits? | 

Do you believe there is any ſuch Place as the E'yſizn 
Fields? O Gad, that would be charming ! I wiſh I were 
to go to the Elyſian Fields when I die, and then I ſhould 
not care if I were to leave the World 'To-morrow : But 
is one to meet there with what one has lov'd moſt in this 
World? 

Now you muſt tel! me this poſitively. To be ſure you 
can, or what do I correſpond with you for, if you won't 
tell me all? You know I abominate Reſerve. 


LETTER LAXAXH: 
To Mrs. Rowe, on the Vanity of a'l ſub/unary Enja ments. 


EOPLE ſeem at preſent more buſily employer 

in preparing for the King's Birth-Day, than fo: 
their own lait ; ard appear to be in greater Anxiety fora 
Seat in the Dancing-Room, than for a Seat in Paradile. 

[ was laſt Night with ——- ; a Barge of Muſic fol- 
lowed us; but in the Midſt of this Gaiety your Let- 
er was not the only Thing that put me in Mind o! 
Mortality; I had fuch a violent Pain in my Head, that 
neither the Wit of the Company, the Softnels of the 
Muſic, nor the Beauty of the Evening, could give me 
any ſincere Delight. ————— If Pleaſure be the Lot ot 


Man, it mult be in ſomething beyond the Grave; for 
no 
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on this Side, conſtant Experience tells us, all is Va- 
* this Confeſſion has hardly any Influence on Hu- 
man Conduct; for People in a high Rank muſt often act 
againſt their Reaſon, to avoid being thought un- 
falhionable; and for fear of being thought mad by the 
madiſh World, moſt act in a Manner which they are 
ſenſible is being truly ſo, to be in Vogue with their polite 
Cotemporaries. 

I cannot for bear thinking with myſelf, that if a Being, 
endued with Reaſon and a Capacity of judging, (an In- 
habitant of another Planet, and an utter Stranger to our 
Nature) could take a View of our Actions, he would be 
at a Loſs what to imagine we were; and had he no 
Informer, but was to judge by our Conduct, he would 
certainly either imagine that we were a Species who were 
enſured always to live in the World we now inhabit ; or 
elſe, that aiter enjoying ourſelves here as long as we could 
ve were to be inſenſible for ever, without the leaſt Ex- 
pectation of a future Judgment, Puniſhinent, or Reward. 

You would hardly make an Apology for deſiring me 
to write to you, it you knew how much Pleaſure the 
Injunction gives to 

Yours unalterably, 
CLEORA, 


2 


LETTER LXAXXIII. 
From a Lady to her Friend, on growing old. 
My dear Clio, 


| HAV E been thinking that Human Underflanding is 
no leſs liable to be unhinged, than the Mechanitin of 
the Human Frame. 


The leaſt Jar of a Surprize puts 


n out of Tune, and one cannot preſently get it into Or- 


der again.—We have certainly Paſ/i us of the Mind, as 


well as Diſeaſes of the Boy, which we are not aware 


of, till ſome ſudden Accident calls them forth; and the 
ene are no leſs capable of ſuſpending the Iaculiies of 
Reaſon for a Time, than the 3 er ure of obllrutting 

| H 4 that 


EA 
that Animal Fluid, to the proper Circulation of which 
we owe our Health and Vigour. 

| was led into this Reflection by catching myſelf in à 
Folly, which 1 ſhall not be much aſhamed of confeſſing, 
An ce, on contemplating ſome Paſſages my Obfervation 
jupplies me with, I find the Foible inherent, in a more 
or leſs Degree, to the whole Species of Human Kind, 
though few are ingenuous enough to acknowledge it. 
was fitting Yeſterday in my Parlour Window, looking 
careleſs|y on the People as they paſſed ; when all at once 
a Fellow abruptly preſented himſelf before me, and cried 
ia a hoarſe Voice, Hectacles, Madam, fine Spectacles, and 
at the fame Time thruſt a Pair of theſe Noſe-ſaddles 
within the Caſh : You cannot imagine, dear Clio, how [I 
was ſhocked ; I gave the Man a ſhort Anſwer, and im- | 
mediately drew Cown the Window.— Good God! aid 1 5 
to myſelf, da I lee old enough to be ſuppoſed to c unt 1 
Spectacles? not conſidering that it was the Fellow's rade 
to offer them to every body, and that many People un- 
ger than myſelf were obliged to make uſe of then —— 2 
i ran however to my Glais, and fancied | perceived £ 
what they call the Crow's Feet appearing at the Corners 
of my Eyes — ] looked and looked again, and the more 
} did fo, the more I thought theſe cruel Marks of Time 
were viſible; and now recollecting that my laſt Birth- 
Day brought me into my one and thirtieth Vear, and 
that a very few more of them would rank me among the 
Number of the Aged, I fell into ſuch a Fit of the Va- 
pours as J had never before known. Is not this unac- 
countable ? — Where now was my Underſtanding ?— 
where my Reaſon? The little Share I have is ſufficient 
to make me know, that whoever lives a great while in 
this World muſt grow old, ard few of us there are who 
defire to die young ; why was not this Knowledge at 
hand to make me eaſy under the common Courſe of 


Nature ? | ö 

1 do aſſure you I had grown two or thee Hours | 
older, before | could bring myſelf to be reconciled | 
with the Apprehenſions that every Moment brought 


me nearer to that ſo-much dreaded Stage of 2 4 
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but, thank Heaven, I got the better of it at laſt, and 
laughed at the fooliſh Part my Imagination had been 
acting. 

That we all, however, have a natural Averſion to 
grey Hairs and Wrinkles, cannot be denied ; and that 
to overcome the Uneaſineſs their Approach inflicts, re- 
quires the utmoſt Exertion of our Reaſon ; yet is not this 
an Inconſiſtency, a kind of Abſurdity in our Habit of 
thinking ?—We ridicule a thouſand leſſer Follies of Man- 
kind, yet paſs over that which more than all deſerves 
Cenſure, the being aſhamed or afraid of attaining what 
all the World as well as ourſelves would wiſh to artive at. 
—Zut we would live for ever if we could, and yet be 
always young ; we would annihilate the Depredations of 
Time from Fifteen to Sixty; and even then not be con- 
tent perhaps to be thought in our Decline. 

Were Old Age terrible to us merely as it is the Fore- 
runner of Death, or as it is generally attended with Inſir- 
mities which render Life a Burden, I ſhould not be fo 
much ſurprized ; but, alas! we ſee Death and Diteaſes 
ſeize on Youth and Strength ; no Time of Life is, a Se- 
curity againſt either. Nor is it altogether the Apprehen- 
ſion of being deprived of what Share of Beauty Nature 
may have beſtowed upon us, that renders it ſo alarming, , 
ſince that alto may be loſt by the Small-Pox, and a thou- 
ſand other Accidents. — No, it is only the Name, not the 
Effects, we ſo much dread ; and | believe molt People 
would rather chuſe Deformity with Youth, than Comeli- 
neſs with Old Age. | 

This, and ſome other Propenſities of the Mind, in my 
Opinion, are ſufficient to convince any thinking Perſon 
of the Impotence of Human Underſtanding, and oblige : 
us all to own with the Poet, that | 


KRNeaſon in Man is but a twinkling Lamp 


f Of wand ring Life, that wakes and winks by turns; 
Fooling the Follower betwixt Shade and Shining,” 


K. Lou 
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You will imagine by my being ſo ſerious, that I have 
not yet got over the Fright the Man put me into, and 
indeed I am not ſure whether I have or not; but, be 
that as it will, I have Reſolution enough to wiſh from the 
very Bottom of my Heart, that you and I may grow old 
in Friendſhip, and that, whatever Effect Time may have 
upon our Perſons, our Minds may remain as now united ; 
which will be a Balance againſt the Mortifications in the 
Power of the old Gentleman with the Hour-Glaſs, to, 

My dear Clio, 
Yours, with the moſt perfect Amity, 
ILLARIA. 


—— 


LETTER LXXXIV. 


From Clio, to Hillaria, giving her Reaſons for that Aver- 
fron Human Nature has to growing old, and pointing 
out the only Means of and ne it agreeable to our- 
fetves, and beneficial to others. 


My dear Hillaria, 


O U muſt forgive me when I tell you 1 laughed 

very heartily at the lively Deſcription you pive of 

the Fright you were in, on ſeeing the terrible Man with che 
SpeCtacles : You might have apprehended it would have 
had a contrary Effect, however, on me, if you had con- 
fidered I am four Years older than yourſelf; for I an 
ready to join with you in Opinion, that there is nothing 
more ſhocking, eſpecially to our Sex, than to be thought 
in Years ; though we cannot help knowing it, yet we 
would fain unknow it, and ſeldom look upon thoſe as 
our Friends who remind us of it: Yet do I not look 
upon this Averſion to Old Age to be ſo great a Weakneſz 
as you ſeem to think it. It is not becauſe we have lived 
a long Time, and conſequently by the Courſe of Narure 
muſt be near our Diſſolution; neither is it becauſe 
the Loſs of Beauty ſeems to us ſo great an Evil; 
neither is it altogether through the Fears of thote 
Infirmities generally, though not always, felt in Age, 
that makes the Approach of that Ara fo * our 
ppre- 
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Apprehenſion ; but there is another Misfortune which 
vou have not mentioned, that for the molt part attends it; 
which is, being treated with Contempt by every one who 
is a few Years younger than ourſelves : — This is the true 
Motive which makes People afraid of growiag owl, and 
aſhamed when they are ſo.— Every one, even the Aged 
themſelves, have a Prejudice in favour of Youth. -— 
Youth attracts the Love, the Reſpect, the Services of all 
the World; while Age may live alone unpiticd, unregard- 
ed. - Impute the Folly, therefore, my dear Hi//aria, not 
ſo much to thoſe who dread being old, as to thole whoſe 
Behaviour gives them Cauſe to do iv.—As you juſtly ob- 
ſerve, a long Life is a Bleſſing every one is deſirous of at- 
taining, we all do every thing in our Power, in order to 
preſerve it; here therefore lies the Abſurdity, to deſpiſe 
that in others, which we take ſo much Pains to arrive 
at ourſelves. -- Yet thus it is, and thus I doubt not it will 
ever be, while the World continues. — The only Way 
therefore to ward off the Slights Old Age is liable to 
receive is, to lay up in Youth a Stock of Knowledge 
wherewith to entertain ourſelves when no body elle will 
think it worth their while to entertain us: —If we make 
good Uſe of our prime Years, we ſhall have leſs Reaſon 
to regret being left alone, than they ſhould have who 
thun our Converſation : Beſides. there are Ways to make 
Age agrecable to others as well as to ourſelves ; not by 
endeavouring to conceal it by an Affectation of Youth, 
or by aſſuming the Privilege of reproving with Auſterity, 
but by preſerving a Medium between the grave and gay 
in our Behaviour, and by rebuking the Faults we fee in 
others rather by Example than Precept,—When | ſee a 
gaudy Butterfly Coquette of Threeſcore, flying from 
Viſit to Viſit, pluming herſelf on the Elegance of her 
Tafte in Dreſs, and ſcre wing herſelf into a thouſand an- 
tics Poſtures in order to ſhew the Agility of her Joints, 
| zCmire the Kidicule ſhe is treated with: When | hear 
an antiquated Prude take upon her to give Leſſons to 
thoie of better Underſtanding than herſelf, inveigh 
againſt all Diverſions how innocent ſoever, and cenſure 

even 
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even a chearful Diſpoſition as an unpardonable Crime, 
] do not wonder that ſhe is deſpiſed and avoided. 

The worlt that can be faid of Age is, that it mag- 
nifies the Errors, and renders the Virtues: of the Per- 
fon leſs conſpicuous : It is our Buſineſs therefore to cor- 
ret the one, and improve the other, before we artive at 
that Stage of Life in which nothing will be excuſed, 
that proceeds from Levity and Want of Judgment, 
Each Year, as it furniſhes new Matter of Obſervation, 
thould add to our Knowledge. How deſpicable then 
muſt Age appear, unleſs Experience has improved the 
Talents we received from Nature! — Be aſſured, that how 
old ſoever we grow, and how much ſoever impaired in 
our outward Form, we ſhall meet with no Severity from 
thoſe whoſe Treatment is worth our Notice, if we have 
taken due Care to beautify our Minds, and endeavour d 
to verify the Character Mr. Waller gives of Age; 


„The Soul with nobler Reſolution deckt, 

The Body ſtooping does herſelf ere, 

Clauds of Aﬀections from our younger Eyes 

«« Conceal that Happineſs which Age deſcries ; 

«« 'The Soul's dark Cottage, batter'd and decay'd, 

Lets in new Light through Chinks which Time 
has made. : 

Stronger by Weakneſs, wiſer we become, 

* As we draw near to our eternal Home.” 


But we have a greater Authority than Mr. Waller, 
which tells us, that the ſure Way to make Age ho- 
nourable, is to have it overtake us in Righteouſneſs. 
Let us therefore, my dear Hillaria, endeavour to profit 
by the Miſtakes of others, and inſtead of counting 
how our Years run on, examine how our Knowledge 
increaſes ; what Progreſs we have made in rooting out 
cur darling Follies, and plarting the beneficial Seeds of 
Fiety and Morality in our Heart.— To ſucceed in this 
Attempt, I am confident, will afford us an inward Sa- 
tisfaction, infinitely ſuperior to all we could receive 


{rom our Toilette, or the Flatteries of the mee 
while 
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while in the Bloom of Youth. —Adieu, my dear Hillaria, 


' me, 
believe With unfeigned Sincerity, 
an Yours, Cc. 
CLt1o. 
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LETTER LXXXV. 
From a Lady, on the proper Manner of conferring Favours. 


My dear Niece, 


WAS tranſported with Joy at the Account Ma- 
1 tilda gave me of your generous Benefaction to the 
worthy and unfortunate Mrs. *** ; but my Satisfaction 
had yet been more complete, had I received it from 
any other Mouth than that of one who had it from 
yourſelf. - The Bounties we beſtow do Honour to our- 
ſelves, and therefore ſhould never be reported by our- 
| ſelves. —Nay, it behoves us to filence, as much as in 
our Power, the Gratitude of the Receiver; for which 
Reaſon I ſhould chuſe to convey my Donations by an 
unknown Hand, eſpecially if the Object of my Com- 
paſſion had been born and bred in a Situation ſuperior 
to Obligations of that Nature. — It requires the utmoſt 
Caution and Delicacy of Behaviour, when we appear 
in ſuch a Caſe, to avoid giving greater Pain than Plea- 
ſure to the Perſon we ould erve.,—An ungracious 
Manner of conferring a Favour deſtroys: great Part of 
its Merit, and mingles a certain Gall, which poiſons all 
the Comforts it is intended to beſtow. An ungracious 
Manner in 2 Relief to an unhappy Perſon of toler- 
able Education, ſinks him in his own Opinion, and makes 
him ſuſpect that he is contemptible in the Eyes of his 
Benefactor; though Neceſſity tempts him to accept the 
Giſt, yet he is ſenſible that there was no true Compaſſion 
in the Giver, and is ſhocked at being thus obliged. In- 
deed, Favours conferred in this Manner ſeem to flow 
rather from Oſtentation than Charity. This is, my 
Dear, a Meanneſs of Spirit which I am fo far from ſuſ- 
pecting in you, that I know you utterly incapable of 

it: 
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it: I am certain you endeavoured to diſſipate the Con. 
fuſion ſhe muſt neceſſarily be involved in, by Expteſ- 
ſions altogether obliging and polite ; and that your ver- 
Looks, as well as Words, were ſo turned, as to cor. 
vince her that you were doing yourſelf the greateſt 
Pleaſure:— All this I make not the leaſt Doubt of, ze: 
am a little concerned for your Sake, that you mentioned 
any thing of the Affair to Matilda. — She told it me; 
— ſhe may tell it to others alſo, - they may repeat it 
till it comes round to Mrs. *** herſelf; and then 
how greatly will the Value of the Obligation you haye 
conferred, be diminiſhed !—T his, indeed, may not hay- 
pen, and I hope it will not: But in Things of thi: 
cind, where the Peace of Mind in a Perſon whom we 
with well is liable to be affected, we ſhould leave no 
thing to Chance : We are ſure of the Secret while in 
our own Boſoms, but cannot be ſo when intrutted to 
another: I therefore take the Liberty which Friend- 
ſhip, Conſanguinity, and the Experience of more 
Years, entitle me to, of reminding you, that true 
Generoſity requires we ſhould be [4 far from taking 
any Notice of the Favours we confer, that we ouzgit 
to Joſe the Memory of them ourſelyes. There is n0- 
thing more common, than to hear People inveigh againit 
the Ingratitude of thoſe they have ſome Way or other 
obliged ; but if we examine into the Motives which in- 
duced them to do the good Offices they fo much boaſt 
of, perhaps we ſhould not find they had fo much Rea- 
ſon to complain.— There are many Inſtances in which 
the Donor deſerves little Thanks from the Receiver ; 
but 1 ſhall take notice of only two ;—the one where we 
expect an implicit and eternal Submitiion in Requiia! 
for the Fayours beitowed, and look on the Perſons we 
have obliged as Slaves purchaſed with our Money ;, — 
the other, where what is done, is done merely with 
the View of magnifying ourſelves in the Eyes of the 
World. | never hear Accuſations of this Nature, with- 
out being put in mind of that genteel, but ſevere Re- 
priinand, Henry IV. of France gave to one of his Ge- 
nerals, who had ſpoke too largely of the Service: he 
had rendered him ; which was this, 


66 Vous 


© ,— 7 4 7 
re | 


N * "x 7 3 ph I'S, - 
0 Ce OF oy ee 


- 
— — © 2228 2 


„ 


*9 


« Vous ſauvez mes etat, 0 aime a le publier : 
« Mais quand je m'en ſouviens, vous devez 
Voublier. 


I find, my Dear, whoever has any other Proſpect in 
the beſtowing a Favour, than that of ſerving the Perſon 
on whom it is beſtowed; does no Favour at all, that 
demands much Gratitude from the Receiver.—The 
Act ought to be pure and ſimple, unmixed with any 
Conſiderations of Self-gratification, farther than that 
of the Pleaſure which flows in a generous Soul on 
having the Power of being ſerviceable to our Fellow- 
Creatures, 

That you may always be bleſt with that Power and 
Inclination, is the Wiſh and Hope of, my dear Niece, 

Your truly affectionate Aunt, 
MiRA. 


LETTER LXXXVI. 
From a Lady, with her Opinion of Maſguerades. 


Dear Madam, 
F EW Things are capable of giving me greater 
Diſpleaſure, than that of finding myſelf under a 
Neceſſity of refuſing any thing to my dear Fidelia; 
but when J aſſure you, that to comply with what you 
now requeſt of me, would not only be doing the ut- 
moft Violence to my Inclination, but is alſo inconſiſtent 
with my Character, and the Rules I have ſet down 
for my Conduct in Life, I dare ſay, you would not 
with me to endure ſo ſevere a Mortification : —It is 
certain, I never declared any Diſlike of the reigning 
Diverſions of the Town ; there are ſome which receive, 
as well as deſerve, all the Encouragement in my Power 
to beſtow ; but there are others, which, though 1 do 
not publickly depreciate, I ſhould be ſorry to counte- 
nance ; and among theſe latter, I mutt be fo free to tell 
you, 
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you, Maſquerades ſtand in the firſt Rank of my Ay. 
ſion and Contempt. 

You know, my Dear, in what Manner I am, x; ;: 
were, compelled to live: — There are many Thing; | 
give into for the ſake of not being thought particular 
which my Judgment entirely difapproves : — One of the 
Things to which my Humour, as well as Reaſon, i 
moſt averſe, is Gaming; yet, one Day in a Week 
I have Tables ſet out for that Purpoſe, in two Rog: 
and ſeldom fail of Mortification, from what other; 
eſteem ; as a Rout, Drum-Major, and ſometimes a Hur- 
ricane:—I go to Court, pay Compliments, meafure 
my Steps, and walk back out of the Preſence a: 
others do, yet think it a kind of modiſh Slavery, from 
which I would gladly be free, if it were poſlible, in 
my preſent Station. — But as, thank Heaven, I have no, 
ſuch Obligation to frequent the Maſquerade, I pity thoſe 
who have no better Taſte of the Value of Time, than 
to laviſh it in that ridiculous Entertainment. Curiofity 
and Perſuaſion once carried me thither ;—but, good- 
God: what a Heap of Abſurdities, which way ſoever 
I turned, grated my Ears ! - How aſhamed was I to 
ſee myſelf in a Place, where an univerſal Lye was the 
public Profeflion ; where the politeſt and moſt modeſt 
of the Croud ſtrove moſt to conceal themſelves; where 
Common Senſe ſeemed wholly baniſhed, and Ribaldry 
and Idiotiſm were the eſtabliſhed Rules of Converſation 
and Behaviour ! | 

To be free with you, my dear Fidelia, J look upon 
Maſquerades, as they are managed. here, to be not only 
fooliſh, but immoral : — They atford a Sanction to all the 
Indecencies of Speech at leaſt; and a Man who has 
ſome Regard to his Character of Modeſty, will venture 
to ſay that, in a Maſque, which the moſt avowed Liber- 
tine would bluſh to expreſs barefaced. 

I give you my Sentiments on this Head, with the Jets 
Reſerve, as I am confident they are partly your own, 
and that you are fo far from being over-fond of this Di- 
verſion, that you have often made Preſents to others. 
of the Tickets you could not refuſe. I with J could 
prevail upon you to be leſs ſo, and that inſtead of 

going 
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. coing but once in a Seaſon, you would reſolve never to | | 
go at all: If you will take the Word of an old Poe:, 9 

C whatever is not worthy our Approbation ſhould be an 

[ Object of our Contempt. 

F; . 


« Jn more or leſs Degree, to Praiſe or Cenſure: 
« Tween good and bad no Medium here is found; 
« Whatever's half the one, is all the oer.“ 


« All Human Efforts have a certain Claim, | | | 
1 
| 


I muſt own | am for no Entertainme its which my 1 
Underſtanding will not permit me to repeat; and though N 
E we both have ſeen the late Mr. Thom/om's new Play Il 
of Coriolanus, if inſtead of my going with you to the | 1 
Hay-market, you will favour me with your Company | 
to Covent-Garden, I date anſwer you will find your 
Account in it, and not only paſs your Evening more 
agreeably, but feel a much greater Satisfaction within 
yourſelf the next Day :—I would not, however, if you 
are under any — g. Engagement to the con- 
trary, deſire you to bieak through it: I would have 
none of my Friends be guilty of any thing that might 
be looked upon as Aﬀectation, but if you can find any 
reaſonable Excuſe for changing your Intentions, it will 
= me double Pleaſure, by reſcuing you from the 

anger, Impertinence, and Fatigue of the Vizard Ball, 
and improving my own Underſtanding and Spirits with 
the judicious and lively Sentiments which your Conver- 
ſation can always furniſh to her, who is, with the greateſt 
Sincerity, my dear Fidelia, 
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The Anſaver. 
Dear Madam, 


I T is utterly impoſſible for me to expreſs how high : 
Senſe I have of the Obligation your laſt has confe:- 
red upon me:—As to be able to follow the auniab/- 
Example you give our Sex, has been always my Ambi. 
tion, fo your friendly Advice is the greateſt Fayqur 
you could poſſibly beſtow :— To ſhew it 1: not thrown 
away upon me, be aſſured that no Engagements tg 
others, no Inclinations of my own, will ever be of Force 
enough to induce me to any thing the excellent Mira 
diſapproves, when once I am ſo happy as to know her 
Sentiments upon it: The Honour you do me in be- 
lieving I have no Reliſh for that Scene of Folly, called 
a Maſquerade, is very flattering to my Vanity, and the 
more to as I am conſcious of deſerving it in ſome Mea- 
ſure ; for indeed, Madam, it was more in compliance 
with thoſe I converſe with, than any Self-gratification, 
which ever induced me to make one among that mingled 
Rout.-— As nothing can be more weak than to be guided 
by the Judgment of others, merely becauſe it is their 
Judgment, I ſhall for the future have the Courage to 
chuſe for myſelf, whenever I am not ſo happy as to 
have the Adyantage of your Council and Example. 

As breaking off one Engagement for the ſake of enter- 
ing into another, I am afraid, would be looked upon as 
an Atfront to the Company, as well as the Entertainment, 
I muſt defer the Pleaſure of waiting on you to the Play 
till ome other Night: — We have the Misfortune to ive 
in an Age, when every thing that does not tally with 
the general Vogue, is looked upon as ridiculous ; and 
one is under a Neceſſity, as you juſtly obſerve, of keep- 
ing certain Meatures, if one would avoid being the 
Subject of Raillery.— I ſhall therefore, pretend Buſineſs. 
ſee no Company, keep cloſe in my Chamber, and amule 
myſelf with ſome new Books, which luckily enough are 
juſt ſent in: They muſt afford very little * 

indeed, 
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indeed, if not more than will compenſate for what I 
ſhould have found in the Haymarket ; though they 
may not make ſufficient Amends for the Loſs of your 
Converſation, to which I am invited. —I have the Ho- 
nour to be, with a profound _— dear Madam, 


Your moſt obedient Servant, 
FiDELIA. 
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LETTER LXXXVIII. 


From a Lady to her Friend, on the Folly and Danger of 
encouraging many Admirers. 


— SEE, 


Dear Millamant, 


AM forry to find a Pain in any thing that gives 
you Plealare ; yet will not the ſincere Friendſhip I 
have for you permit me to be ſilent, while 1 ſee you 
hurried by a youthful Vanity into a Conduct which 
muſt in time be fatal to your Peace of Mind and Repu- 
tation: — Conſider, my Dear, the Incongruity of your 
Behaviour: You affect to laugh at the Woes of Love, 
to be above all Suſceptibility of that Paſſion, yet take 
all imaginable Pains to inſpire it in others: Nothing 
delights you more than a new Conqueſt, and how many 
ſoever you make, you cannot ſupport the Loſs of one 
with any tolerable Degree of Patience: — How many 
Arts do you put in practice to ſecure the Heart you 
delpiſe! What Trouble do you give yourſelf to pro- 
long the Devoirs you are determined never to reward! 
For Heaven's Sake, aſk yourſelf what you propole by 
all this, and what will be the Conſequence ? When your 
Lovers ſwear they die for you, you either do, or do not, 
give Credit to their Oaths ; if the former, your Man- 
ner of acting is the Height of Tl]-Nature and Cruelty ; 
if the latter, you ſhould, methinks, inſtead of being 
proud, rather be aſbamed to reflect you gave any En- 
couragement for ſo groſs an Attempt, to impoſe on 
your Underſtanding :—lIt is ungrateful and unjult to 
qe with the Painz of a worthy Man ;—it is mean to 
ater the vain Views of an inſincere and empty neu 
Coms. 


„ 
comb. — But it is not for the one, or the other, but 
for yourſelf I am chiefly concerned: Remember the 
Fate of Melina, as deſcribed by good old Drayten. 


Melinda ipread her ſplendid Train, 
And {wept the Youths along the Plain: 
* By turns de ſinil d, by turns the frown'd on every 
Slave, 
Hope and Deſpair alternate gave: 
« Putah! iow humbled was her Pride! 
* i hey foiind her Aim was only to give Pain, 
So broke at once the ſervile Chain, 
And all her Arts defy'd. 
Or on the Walks, or on the Green, 
No moce the ſeems the Meodland Queen! 
No more her Breaſt the Glow of Triumph warqs, 
While in their Bloom neglected are her Charms. 
Her Votaries once, indignant now, | 
_ * Paſs ſcornful by, and ſcarce vouchſafe a Bow; 
„ Requital juſt! the Nymphs and Swains proclain, 
And to the ſlighted Fair impute the Blame.” 


Believe me, dear Millamant, the Conduct you at 
preſent purſue, will in a ſhort Time deprive you of all 
that Admiration and Eſteem you are fo deſirous of pre- 
ſerving. —A Man of Senſe can ill brook a Competitor 


in Love, who is treated with the ſame Regard as hin * 


ſelf, much leſs to be put on a Level with a Coxcomb. 
— The Encouragement you give to all will Joſe you 
all; and if ſo, you will be as unpitied as the Poet's 
Heroine. 

I cannot ſuppoſe that, in your ſerious Hours, you 
have made any Reſolution againſt Marriage: - Permit 
me, therefore, to remind you, that it is high Time for 

ou to fix your Choice, if you find any one among the 
El of thoſe, who make their Addreſſes, worthy 
of it: — If not, for Heaven's Sake, diſcard them all, 
and wait till ſome Offer is made, to which you will have 
no ObjeEion ; you know not but you may have ſome 
ſecret Lover endued with every Qualification, to render 
you as happy as a Wife can be, who may be deterred 


from making you an Offering of his Heart, while he ſees 


you 
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u encompaſſed with a Herd among whom he does not 
chuſe to rank himſelf. 

But however that may be, reflect. I beſeech you, how 
much your Reputation ſuffers amidſt theſe Pretenders 
to your Heart ;—You will, perhaps, think it ſufficient, 
that you are guilty of no Attachment to any of them, 
in breach of Innocence and Virtue :— That you allow 
no Liberties in Prejudice to your Character, or that 
ſhould embolden any Man to hope you might be brought 
to pardon the greateſt he could take: — For indeed, 
though far be it from me to imagine you can forget 
yourlelf in this Point, yet, my Dear, I would have you 
remember, that we ought to behave ſo as to avoid all 
Suſpicion in the moſt cenſorious: But put the Caſe 
that none ſhould preſume to call your Conduct ſo far in 
queſtion :—Suppoſing the World in general ſhould al- 
low you as innocent as I ſincerely do, yet Vanity and 
Levity are of themſelves ſufficient Blemithes in Reputa- 
tion, and ſuch as, I before obſerved, will infallibly loſe 

ou the Eſteem of all Men of true Underſtanding. 

orfeit not then thoſe ExpeQations of ſolid Happineſs, 
which your Birth, Beauty, Fortune, and a thouſand 
amiable Qualities, give you a juſt Pretence to, for the 
poor, empty, tranſient Pleaſure of ſhewing your Power 
over the Hearts that either are, or feign themſelves, 
devoted to you.—Ceaſe to take Pains to captivate :— 
Reſerve all your Cares to ſecure the Affection of him 
you ſhall find worthy of yours ; and til] you are con- 
vinced there is ſuch a one in the World, forbear wiſhing 
to be loved by any other. 

I ſhall make no Apology for the Liberty I take in giv- 
ing you this Advice. I am confident you will believe it, 
what it really is, the Effects of a Friendſhip always warm 
and ſincere in your Intereſt, and which I hope no Miſ- 
underſtanding will ever break off between you and her, 
who is, my dear Millamant, | 


Yours, Ec. 


BrLLIZA. 
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Three Letters from a Lady, with an Account of a ſur. 
priging Adventure. 


LETTER LXXXIX. 


My dear Euphrofine, 


1 know I have been accuſtomed to be pretty 
punctual in diſcharging the Obligations my Friend; 
confer on me, as ſoon as it is in my Power, and may 
perhaps think it ſtrange that I have let two Poſts 29 
from hence without paying the Debt your laſt laid me 
under; but I aſſure you at the Time I received it, and 
ſome Days after, my Spirits were in ſo great an Agi. 
tation, that J was utterly unable to make uſe of my 
Pen.— The Occaſion I dare ſay you will be anxious to 
— 64 and I therefore take the firſt Opportunity of re- 
ating it. 

I know not whether, in the Deſcription I gave you 
of my Brother's fine Retreat, I made any Mention of 
his Park, which I then had not ſeen, though heard much 
in the Praiſe of. — The Delight he takes in it, has made 
him often preſs me to go and ſee it; accordingly we ſet 
out juſt at Day-break, which, you know, at this Sea- 
ſon of the Year, is about Four o'Clock :—We went in 
a Chaiſe and Six, and had two Servants on Horſeback : 
—— As our Journey was but ſeven Miles, we propoſed 
driving once round the Park, and returning by the 
Time at which I uſually breakfaſted.— As we drew 
near, one of the Servants galloped before to give Notice 
to the Park-Keeper, in order that the great Gate might 
be opened for the Chaiſe ; but he had not paſſed us 
more than the Length of his Horſe, when we ſaw him 
ſtop ſhort, and the Coachman driving on, Here ha; 
been Miſchief done To night, cried he; on which my 
Brother pulled the String, and looking out, ſaw the 
Graſs was ſprinkled with Blood: Yonder lies a Mo- 
man murdered, ſaid the Man, I do not ſee her move. 
My Zrother at theſe Words jumped out of the Chaile, 
and ran to the Place his Servant pointed to: I was too 
much frighted to ſtay behind, and immediately followed, 
where I beheld the moſt ſhocking Spectacle my 1 7 

a 


pad ever met: It was a young Creature who ſeemed 
Jof Condition by the Richneſs of her Riding-Habit, 
which was green Sattin, fringed with Gold. 
had no Covering on her Head; and her Hair, which 
© hung down on her Cheek, was full of Blood, which 
* {-emed to iſſue from a Wound ſomewhere about her 


| Breaſt : 
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done of the Men to the Park-Keeper's little Hut, who 
being informed of the Accident, came running out with 
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She 


On a more cloſe Examination, we per- 
ceived ſome Signs of Life in her, and one of the Men 
raiſing her a little, ſhe opened her Eyes half Way, and 
preſently after cried in a faint Voice, but diſtinct enough. 
to be intelligible, I you have any Humanity in you, con- 
wey me to ſome Place where I may die with Decency : 
My Brother, who has a great deal of Com- 
paſſion in his Nature, was diſtracted at the Impoſſi- 
bility there ſeemed of giving her any aſſiſtance, there 
being no Town, nor even Houſe near ; but I had more 
* of Mind than he on this Occaſion, and ſent 


his Wife, and a Bottle of Brandy. made 
them fetch Water in a large Bucket, and having ſtrip- 
ped my Patient to her Shift and Under Petticoat, threw 
it upon her :--- This I did to ſtop the Blood, which, by 
the Swiftneſs of its flowing, I eaſily foreſaw would be 
fatal, if her Wounds were not ſo: l found a 
large Cut in her Neck, another in her Leſt Arm, both 
which, my Brother ſaid, ſeemed to be made with a 
Hanger; and juſt below her Breaſt, very near the Pit 
of her Stomach, a Swelling of a round Form, about the 
Bigneſs of a Portuguese | hree Pound Twelve Shilling 
Piece, and very black: It was plain that this Contufion 
had been made by a violent Blow, but with what kind 
of Inſtrument, or Weapon, was paſt Conjecture. 

The Water had the Effect | hoped for; the Bleed- 
ing ceaſed; after which I waſhed the Wounds with 
ſome of the Brandy the Woman had brought, and 
bound them up, to keep the Air from getting into 
them, with ſuch Things as the Park-Keeper's Wife 
could furniſh me with: The Smort which the 
Brandy occcafioned, I ſuppoſe it was, brought the por 
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Lady to kerſelf; ſhe opened her Eyes again, and w 
Lot ik but had not Strength. WET Kos 

As there was a Pollibility ſhe might live, if proper 
Care were taken, we conſulted in what Manner we 
ſhould diſpoſe her: —- My Brother thought it impolſ;. 
ble ſhe could be attended as befitting her Condition, or 
the Rank ſhe ſeemed to be of, with the Park-Keeper, 
fo reſolved to take her to his Houſe ; but how to con. 
= her thither ſafely without a Litter was the Dich. 
culty: But this, by the Help of a little Conttivance, 
we got over, — We had put all the Garment: [ 
had ſtripped her of into one Side of the Chaiſe, and 
covered them with a Blanket I made the Park-Keeper 
bring, raiſed a Seat equal in my Knees as I fat, then 
wrapt her up warm, and laid her acroſs, fo as he: 
Head reſted on my Lap, and her Feet on the Side of 
the Chaiſe : My Brother got on one of his Men! 
Horſes. and in this Poſition, the Coachman driving 
very flow, we brought her home, where ſhe was in. 
mediately put to Bed: During this little Journey, 
ſhe had ſeveral 'I imes attempted to ſpeak, but had not 
the Power, and as | aſſiſted in putting the Pillow under 
her Head, that ſhe might lie as eaſy as polſible, (te 
catched hold of that Hand which was neareſt to her, 
and preſſed it with all the Force her Weakneſs would 
permit, looking on me at the fame time with Eyes, 
which, though deprived of all their Radiance, had yet 
an inexpreſſible Lovelineſs in them, and ſeemed to ſpeał 
all the Sentiments of a Soul overflowing with Gratitude 
for the good Offices ſhe had received from me. 

A Surgeon, whom my Brother had loſt no Time in 
ſending for from the next Tovrn, being arrived, he ſearch - 
ed her Wounds, and to our great Satisfaction afſured us, 
that none of them were mortal: — That her greateſt 
Danger was the Loſs of Blood, which he ſaid had been 
ſo great, that had it continued but a few Minutes longer, 
her Life muſt inevitably have iſſued with it. — He 
added, that the Contuſion on her Breaſt would take 
the longeſt Time to cure, and ſeemed no leſs at a loſs, 
than I had been, to gueſs by what Means it had been 
occaſioned. 

Aſter 
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to entertain them: I ordered my Woman to ſit by the 
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After having given the neceſſary Directions as to 
what Regimen was to be obſerved in her Diet, he de- 
fired, that above all Things, Care ſhould be taken to 
keep her as quiet as poſſible, and that even when ſhe 
received her Speech, as he doubted not but ſhe would 
after a little Sleep, no Queſtions ſhould be aſked her 
concerning the Abuſe ſhe had received, nor any Thing 
faid in her Hearing which had any Relation to it; be- 
cauſe the leaſt Agitation of Spirits in her preſent State, 
might make her Wounds bleed afreſh, and be of the 
moſt dangerous Conſequence.—Theſe Orders being gi- 
ven, he took his Leave, promiſing to make a ſecond 
Viſit in the Evening. 

While I was employed above Stairs with the Sur- 
geon and his Patient, my Brother was no leſs hurried 
below :—The great. Hall was full of People :—A Gen- 
tleman from London, whom ſome Buſineſs had brought 
into the Country, and was at a Tenant's of my Brother's, 
had the Night before been robbed by his Servant of 
all his Money, his Watch, ſeveral Bank-Bills, and, in 
fine, every Thing elſe of Value he had with him :;— 
My Brother granted his Authority, as Cuſtos Rotulorum 
of the County, to purſue and ſearch for the Villain in 
all the Houſes liable to Suſpicion, and would have ac- 
companied the Gentleman himſelf, knowing dim to be 
a Perſon of Family apd Fortune, had he not been too 
much diſconcerted with the Accident above related: 
He made him an Invitation to his Houſe, however, on 
his Return home from the Purſuit, and infiſted on 
his making it his Home while his Affairs detained 
him in the Country. The Stranger accepted the Invi- 
tation, not having been very commodiouſly lodged, as 
it was but a poor ill-furniſhed Inn, thaugh the only one 
ihereabouts. 

As nothing hindered my Brother from oing it 
puriuit of this Villain, but the kind Cee 
that I ſhould be too deeply affected with the Con- 
dition of my fair Patient, if left alone to meditate 
upon it, he ſtayed at home with me the whole Day; 
as it happened no Company came, which I was ex- 
tiemely glad of, not being in a State of Mind proper 
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Bed- ſide of the wounded Lady, and apply ſuch Thing: 
as were preſcribed ; notwithſtanding which, I went a]. 
moſt every Hour into her Chamber, and to my great 
Satisfaction found ſhe had taken ſeveral Slumbers 
which, though ſhort, very much refreſhed her :—$he 
had recovered her Speech, and on Sight of me, cried, 
My charming Preſerver and Benefa@reſs ! with what 
Words ſhall I thank your Goodneſs ?—1 replied, chat! 
thought it, as I really did, the greateſt Piece of good 
Fortune I ever met with in my Lite, to have the Op- 
ortunity of being ſerviceable to her; and that if ſhe 
imagined any Gratitude was due to me, ſhe muſt ſhew 
it in a ſtrict Obſervance of the Rules preſcribed for 
her, which above all Things was to forbear ſpeaking, 
and to keep her Mind as free as poſſible from all per- 
plexing Thoughts. MWhen you have a little mire 
Strength, added I, I hall be glad to hear by what un- 
happy Accident you were reduced to the Condition you are 
in; but till then, would be wery ſorry to indulge a Cu- 
rioſity which might coſt you ſo dear :—1I flatter myſelf with 
enjoying, in the Friendſhip of ſo agreeable a Perſon, a 
greater Recompence than the little I hade done, or ever 
can do, is able to deſerve. With theſe Words I left the 
Chamber, to prevent any Anſwer ſhe might have made. 
The Maids, who had the Charge of cleaning her 
Garments from the Blood with which they had been 
in a Manner dyed, told me there was nothing in her 
Pocket except a Handkerchief, but in the Infide of her 
Stays, juſt within the Lining, which they were obliged 
to rip for 2 they had found a ſmall Picture 
which had been ſewed in, as might be ſuppoſed, for 
the better concealing it ;—This they brought to me; 
Fab of a handſome young Man, 

with a Cryſtal over it ſet in Gold, and a Cypher of 
ſmall Diamonds on the Back :—The Glaſs was broke, 
the Stones looſe in their Sockets, and ready to fall out, 
and both the Frame and Picture very much bent, as 
ſomething had been puſhed forcibly againſt it :—This 
made me imagine that a Blow given her juſt in thisPlace, 
had occaſioned the Contuſion in her Breaſt, the Hurt 


being exactly of the ſame Bigneſs with the Picture: —l 
taid the Jewel carefully by, not doubting but it was 
Guts yery 
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very precious to her, but reſolved to make no Mention 
of any ſuch 1 her, till ſhe had recovered a greater 
Share of Strength. . F 
The Surgeon came in the Evening according to his 
Promiſe, but did not think fit to take off the Bandages 
till next Morning :—He found her entirely free from a 
Fever, and gave us great Hopes that her Cure would be 
ſpeedy After he was gone, and my fair Patient left to 
her Repoſe, my Brother and Self went to Supper; but 
we had ſcarce ſeated ourſelves when Word was brought, 
that the Inn-Keeper, who had attended the Gentleman 
in purſuing his wicked Servant, was returned and begged 
to be admitted : — My Brother ordered he ſhould be 
brought in, and aſked if they had taken the Fellow ; on 
which he gave the following Account: That the Party 
he was with, for they divided themſelves into ſeveral 
ſmall Bodies, in order to prevent the Fellow from eſ- 
caping any Croſs-Road, having continued their Purſuit 
ſome twelve or fourteen Miles, one of the foremoſt 
ſpied a Horſe ſaddled and completely accoutred, graz- 
ing without a Rider — The Gentleman preſently cried 
out it was his own Horſe, and the ſame his Man rode 
away with: We then, ſaid the Inn-Keeper, concluded 
our Search was nearly at an End, as indeed it was, for 
we found him in a Ditch, covered with Blood, and in 
an expiring Condition: His Skull was fractured, one 
of bis Thighs broke, and, 1 think, both his Arms diſlo- 
cated :—We did not, however, know at firſt how much 
be was hurt, and his Maſter was beginning to rate the In- 
gratitude and Villainy he had been guilty of towards him, 
when the Wretch cried gut, —O Mercy, Heaven ! you do 
not know, Sir, the worſt of my Crimes! What I have 
Stolen may be reſtored, but Altezeera! What of Alte- 
veera! interrupted the Gentleman in ſuch an Agitation as 
1 cannzt tell how to deſcribe. Dead! dead! anſwered 
the Wrelch, murdered! barbaroufly murdered by my 
cur /i Hand Mercy !—Mercy, Heaven ! and with 
theſe Words expired. 
The Gentleman, continued he, ſeemed quite frantic on 
hearing this Confeſſion; we had much ado lo prevent 
him from running his Sword through the Body of him, 
robo was now pa Senſe of feeling it, and afterwards 
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from exerciſing that Ad of Deſperation on himſelf: — | 
thought we ſhould never have got him back to my Ilon ſe, 
and now he is there, I know not what ts do with hin; for 


he will certainly be mad; But who this Altezeera is, 9 F 
| where the Murder was committed, we cannot find out. 10 
"8 I had not as yet an Opportunity of telling my Bro- : 0 


| ther any Thing concerning the Picture that had been 
| found in the Stays of the wounded Lady; but it now 
came into my Head, that ſhe was the ſame whom the 
Villain had fo inhumanly abuſed, and whoſe ſuppoſed 
Death had thrown the Gentleman into ſuch Agonies: 
| —As this would be eaſily proved by producing the 
1 Picture, T ran immediately and fetched it, deſiring 
Wl both my Brother and the Inn- Keeper to tell me, if it 
Wil | bore any Reſemblance to the Face of the afflicted 

1 Stranger: They both aſſured me, that it did, and, in 
i their Opinion, could be drawn for no other: On my 
relating where it had been found, my Brother joined 
with me in believing the wounded Lady, under our 
Care, was no other than the Altegeera, who ſeemed ſo 
dear to the Stranger ; and that this ſecond Adventure 
would unravel the Myſtery of the firſt. —He therefore 
reſolved to go directly to him, and put an End to his 
Diſtreſs, by letting him know the good Fortune we had 
of preſerving a young Lacy that Morning, who might, 
if Providence had not ſent us fo opportunely to her 
Relief, have been inevitably loſt for ever, as her crue! 
Abuſer doubtleſs imagined ſhe was. 

I begged, however, that he would not be too ſud- 
den in revealing the Affair, leſt the Ruſh of Joy on 
ſuch an Exceſs of Grief, might have a fatal Effect, 
cither on his Reafon or his Life: My Brother told me 
he was aware of it, and would behave with all Pre- 
caution. 

As the Inn was ſcarce two Miles off, my Brother ac- 
companied his Tenant on Foot, and in about an Hour | Rt 
and a half returned with Philander, for that was the '$ 
Name of the Gentleman, whom he had in a Manner bk 
forced along with him: — Though Horror, Conſuſion, 
and the moſt poignant Anguith tat on every Feature, | 
was immediately convinced he was the Orgs. of the 
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Portrait I had in my Pocket : My Brother, in preſenting 
him to me, ſaid, Siſter, this Gentleman imagines he has 
loft a Miſtreſs dearer to him than his Life, by the Villains 
of bis own Servant bat ſay you, are we to judge 
wholly by Appearances © 

This Gentleman, anſwered I, I hope is too wiſe to do 
ſo : Heaven, for a Trial of our Fortitude, often threat- 


ent us with Misfor tunes it never intends to inflidt :—1I flat- 


ter myſelf what he ſo much laments, is of the Nature 1 
have mentioned —Would to God, Madam, ſaid he, with 
a Sigh, which ſeemed to rend his Heart-Strings, I hart 
the 7% Room for Doubt ; but the Villain with his dying 
Breath confeſſed the hoyrid Crime. Perhaps, reſumed I, 


1 he might Jupheſe Fs brutal Rage had taken Effet :—He 


might avound her, but not mortally : Come, Sir, con- 
tinued I, perceiving he was ready to fink with inward 
Grief, which before he endeavoured to reſtrain, I be- 
ſeech you take Comfort : I have a ſtrong Prepoſſeſſion 


that the Lady flill lives to reward ſuch conſtant Aﬀedtion 


as yours appears to be: I am of the ſame Mind with my 
Siſter, cried my Brother, and dare almoſt promiſe you a 
Sight of the fair injured Altezeera in a very ſhort Time. 
O, were there a Poſſibility of hoping for the Bleſſing, I 
world forgive all elſe in the Power of Fate — But 12 is 
tos ſurely dead, —trrecoverably loft M hat Miracle can 
reflore her to me, dear, murdered Altezeera!—The love- 
lieſt, beſt of Women, is fallen a Sacrifice to, I know not 
what, inhuman Motive. | 

I would fain have aſked him if he could gueſs by 
what Means ſhe fell into the Power of ſuch a Monſter ; 
but eaſily judging he could not reſolve me in this 
Point, without entering into a Narrative his preſent 
Condition would but ill admit of, I deferred the Sa- 
rsfattion of my Curioſity, till he ſhould be more at 
Eaſe to afford it me. 

I ſhould write you a Book inſtead of a Letter, if 1 
were to repeat the many Arguments made uſe of, both 
by myſelf and Brother, to bring him into an Imagina- 
tion of the Poſſibility of his Miſtreſs having eſcaped 
the cruel Stroke intended for her.—All we urged, how- 
ever, was ineffeCtual, till I ventured to ſpeak ſome- 
what more plain * Perſon, ſaid I, | 5s been ex- 
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tremely, nay dangerouſly wounded, and even laid out for 
dead, yet have recovered: Who knows but in the wery(;i. 
4 between Life and Death, ſome Heawenly-directed Han! 

ight adminiſter Relief, and ſave the Soul j uſt fleeting in; 
Eternity? — Perhaps Altezeera, thus preſerved, i; thi, 
Moment thinking of Philander, and longing to communica! 
to him the Means of her Preſervation. 

I ſpoke this with ſuch an Air, as made him think 
there was ſomething more in it, than merely to ſoothe 
his Griefs by a flattering Suppoſition ; and looking ear- 
neſtly in my Face, 4h! Madam, ſaid he, if any Accident 
has diſcovered to you any Thing relating to my Altercera, 
1 beſeech, 1 conjure you to reveal it to me. 

am not certain, anſwered I, that a Lady who wa; 
found deſperately wounded this Morning in a Field adjcin- 
ing to my Brether's Park, is the ſame you mean ; but if 
ſhe prove ſo, I dare venture to aſſure you of her Life at 
preſent. —IWhere is that Lady? cried he impatient!y,— 
the leaſt Glimpſe of her Face, the leaſi Accent of ber 
dear, yet well-known Voice, will ſoon convince me «if 
my Happineſs or Miſery. 

Should the fair Perſon I mean, replied I, be in reality 
your Altezeera, a Viſit from you in the Condition to which 
ſhe is reduced, might utterly deſtroy all the Efforts which 
have been made to ſave ber, and be no leſs fatal than the 
Wounds ſhe has received muſt have been, without the in- 
mediate Interpoſition of Divine Providence. — But there 
are other Ways to eaſe your Suſpenſe, which I will print 
out, continued I, provided you give me your ſolemn Pro- 
wiſe not to attempt ſeeing her, till ſhe is better able to ſuſ- 
tain ſo agreeable a Surfrize. 

Having giving me his Word to ſubmit to my Direct 


ons in every Thing relating to this Affair, I aſked him 


if he had never made a Preſent to Altezeera of his Pic- 
ture, to which he anſwering in the Affirmative, I ſhewed 
him the Picture that had been taken out of the wounded 
Lady's Stays. | 
Judge, my dear Euphroſine, of the "Tranſport this 
Conviction gave him; I ſhall only tell you, it was 
ſuch as ſufficiently proved how neceſſary the Caution 
I had obſerved in making the Diſcovery was, to or 
| vent 
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vent it from taking too violent an Effect on his Un- 
der ſtanding. . 

By Degrees I proceeded to let him into the whole of 
this Adventure; but he had no ſooner known that it 
was to us ſhe owed her Preſervation, than the Expreſ- 
Gon of his Gratitude exceeded all Bounds :—He threw 
himſelf at my Feet, kliſing my Hands with the ſame 
Ardour he would have done thoſe of his Miltreſs ;— 
embraced my Brother, called him his Guardian-Angel ; 
and it was a conſiderable Time before we could put any 
Stop to the immoderate Raptures of his Joy. 

| thought I had now a Right to be let into the Hiſtory 
of a Paſſion in theſe Days ſo very extraordinary, and no 
ſooner ſignified my Curioſity in this Point, than he very 
obligingly gratified it, relating ail that paſſed between 
him and Alrezeera during the whole Progteſs of their 
Loves to the very Evening of that unhappy Accident, 
which was near parting them for ever. 

To repeat it in his own Words, even if my Memory 
would permit, which is impoſſible, would be too tedi- 
ous, ſince three Parts in four of the Narrative he made 
us, was . Ser on the Virtue, Beauty, Sweetneſs of 
his Miſtreſs, and his own Admiration of thoſe amiable 
Qualities, and even that which was moſt material, often 
interrupted with Exclamations on the Severity of his 
Fate, which had thrown ſo many Bars between him 
and the Accompliſhment of his Defires —I ſhall there- 
fore give the plain Account as I ſelected it from the 
leſs material, tho' I cannot but ſay very affecting Par- 
ticulars. 

Altexeera, it ſeems, is the Daughter of a Gentleman 
whom ſome fortuitous Events have raiſed to a Pitch of 
Opulence; yet not being content with enjoying his 
Wealth in a private Life, he negleQs nothing that he 
thinks will tend to the aggrandizing himſelt and Fa- 
mily, and as the moſt likely Way of ſucceeding in 
this Point, takes all Opportunities of teſtifying his 
Attachment to the preſent Poſſeſſors of the Throne of 
Great-Britain. It has however ſucceeded ſo well as to 
make him taken Notice of at Court, and procure a 
Commiſſion in the Army for his ſecond Son, and one 
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in the Navy for his third: As for the eldeſt, he is of 
different Way of thinking, and will by no Means ac. 
cept of an Employment under the Government, though 
he had the Offer of one, both lucrative and honourahle: 
This would greatly incenſe the old Gentleman, perhay; 
even enough to occaſion his being diſinherited, were the 
true Motive of his Refuſal known ; but he finds Way; 
of evading it, and by joining his Father in railing again? 
the Principles of Jacobitiſm, makes him far from ſuſpi- 
cious, that it is by them he 1s influenced to refuſe what- 
ever would oblige him to take the Oaths.—Ormufa, fo; 
that was his Name, has maintained a long Friendſhip 
with Philander, but knowing him violent in that Cauſe 


to which his Father is ſo averſe, never brought him 


Home, for fear any Diſpute concerning Party-Afairs 
thould happen between them :— They were, however, 
ſeldom a Day aſunder, and Ormuſia being ſeized with 
a Fit of the Gout, which confined him for a long 
Time to his Chamber, could not live without the 
Company of his dear Philander :—Altezeera, who had 
the moſt tender Regard for this Brother, on account 
of his being poſſeſſed of Qualities infinitely more ami- 
able than either of her others, was almoſt continual!y 
with him : She either read ſome agreeable Book, or 
ſung to him, which greatly alleviated the Pain of his 
7 eat Here Philander frequently faw her, and 
here it was he firſt imbibed a Paſſion he had never been 
ſenſible of before.—The Perſon and Accompliſhments 
of this amiable Companion of a Brother ſo dear to her, 
had all the Effect the Poſſeſſor of them could wiſh on 
the young Heart of Altezeera —Ormuſia obſerved in 
the Eyes of both the Defires with which they were in- 
ſpired, and, as he thought, they were in every Circum- 
ſtance adapted to make each other happy, reſolved to 
encourage this mutual Flame. 


It was he who emboldened Philander, to hope Alte- 


zeera would not be inflexible to his Offers, and con- 
trived ſuch Opportunities for him to addreſs her, as 
ſhe could not well have avoided, even had ſhe had an 
Inclination to do ſo ; but her Brother's Behaviour g. 
ving a Sanction to her Wiſhes, her Lover found her 

more 
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more condefeending than he could have hoped for wil. 


out that Pretence —In fine, this tender 1n1e70014 10 
ended in a mutual-Afurance of everlaſting Aflection, 


af - » 
* . 
my 


and a ſolemn Promiſe never to be but each other's.— 
Ormuſia growing better, quitted his Chamber, but 
Philander being now acquainted with the whole Family, 
made his Viſits almoſt as frequently as before: — The 


old Gentleman being much abroad, and his two younger 


Sons at their reſpective Poſts, the Lovers had many Op- 
portunities of repeating to each other the Sincerity of 
that Paſſion, with which both were equally inflamed ; 
and Phifander had now Thoughts, as he knew no Ob- 
jection could be made, either as to his Family or Eſtate, 
of declaring to the Father of A/tezeera his Pretenſions: 
—Ormuſia approved of his Deſign, and he went one 
Day with a tull Reſolution to addreſs the old Gentle- 
man on that Head.—No Converfation had yet happen- 
ed when Philander was preſent concerning Party-Afiairs, 
ſo his Principles on that Point were a Secret; but un- 
luckily for him, a Perſon who was well acquainted with 
them, and had ſeen him often with Ormuſia, had that 
very Morning informed the-old Gentleman of all, and 
aſked him, how he came to permit his Son to converſe 
with a known Tacebite, ſuch as Philander. Nothing 
could exceed the Rage with which this Piece of Intelli- 
gence in{pired the Father; and when Philander entered, 
and was beginning to uſher in the Requeſt he was about 
to make, with ſome. fine Speech proper for the Occa- 
hon Sir, cried the old Gentleman, I hear ſtrange 
Things of you, and if you do nat clear yourſelf of an Ac- 
cuſation laid to your Charge, mufl deſire you to refrain 
coming to my Houſe any more, or keeping Company with my 
Son :—Bleſs me! continued he, ] might have been undone, 
utterly ruined in my Fortune and Character, if I bad not 
been warned in Time. 

Philander was ſo much confounded at this unexpected 
Treatwent, that he could only aſk him what he meant by 
t.—Why, Sir, replied the other, 1 am told, by very ge 
ora that you are a Malcontent,—a Jacobite, -an 
Opprpne of the due Family of Hanover, , fiele, 


I 5 Had 


[ 190 ] 

Had any Man but yourſelf called me ſo, anſwered Ph;. 
lander, ſomewhat warmly, I ſhould hawe known what 
Sort of a Reply it would become me to make : —But th; 
Reſpect I hade for you, is a Bond I cannot break throuph- 
et, Sir, permit me 10 ſay, no Word or Aion of mine 
ever gave Cauſe for branding me with the odious Appelly- 
tion of Rebel. 

No, cried the old Gentleman, pouring out a Glaſs of 
Wine, let me ſee you down on your Knees, and drink Con— 
fuſion to the Pretender, and all his Brood —Sir, ſaid Phi- 
lander, greatly ſhocked, it is not in my Nature to wiſh Con- 
fuſion to any one, and I hope you are tos good a Chrittian to 
defire it of me in earneſ{.—Chriſtian, or no Chriſtian, cri- 
ed the old Gentleman in a Hurry, he that will nat drink 
Confuſion to the Pretender, his Sons, and all his Adberenti, 
T ſay, is worſe than an Infidel : But I find what you are, — 
all is true I heard of you: Therefore, Sir, I defire you will 
. forbear my Houſe, and if I hear my Son continues 19 keep 
you Company, he had better do ſomewhat elſe. 

I have inſerted this Part of the Dialogue, my dear 
Euphrofine, merely to divert you, and to ſhew you how 
unjuſt and ridiculous an over- acted Loyalty may render 
a Perſon: — Philander, however, who had his own Rea- 
ſon for bringing his Antagoniſt into better Humour, ap- 
peared extremely cool, and though he could not per- 
ſuade himſelf to deny his Attachment to the Stuart Fa- 
mily, he endeavoured to make the old Gentleman be- 
lieve that, though he had the moſt tender Coinmule- 
ration for the Sufferings of thoſe unfortunate Exiles, 
and the greateſt. Admiration of their Virtues, yet he 
was far from wiſhing to atteinpt any Thing in Prejudice 
of the Houſe of Hanover. 

But this was ſo far from pacifying the Father of A. 
tegeera, that he grew more outrageous, and a ſecond 
Time forbidding — his Houſe, the Lover was obliged 
to return without accompliſhing any Part of the Buline!: 

he had come upon. TR 
Otrmuſia after this durſt not appear in public with 
Philander, but the ſame Friendſhip as ever ſubſiſted 
between them, and he not only ſaw him frequently in 
private, but alſo contrived Interviews between him 


and Alteseera, who did not like her Lover the lefs 


for 


ping a Letter where her Father found it: - By the De- 


troduced ſuch a Villain (for ſo he termed Philander) 


erent Opinion. 
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for his Ready Adherence to his Principles, ſhe being of 
the fame herſelf. - But to return: 

This Lady having Eighteen Thouſand Pounds left her 
by her Grandmother, to be paid on the Day of her Mar- 
riage, or when ſhe ſhould come of Age, was uncer no 
Neceſſity, in Point of Intereſt, to conſult her Father 
in the Choice of a Huſband : Duty, however, had 
hitherto reſtrained her from giving her Hand without 
his Permiſſion ; but as the Prejudice he had taken to 
Philander was as unlikely to be removed as it was un- 
reaſonable, ſhe thought ſhe might be diſpenſed with 
from rendering herſelf and Lover unhappy, merely to 
ſubmit to ſo cruel a Caprice. 

Her Brother fortified her Reſolution in this Point, 
appointed a Day for the Celebration of their Marriage, 
though it was thought proper by the Lovers, as well 
as himſelf, that he ſhould be preſent at it: All Things 
were conducted with that Secrecy, that the old Gen- 
tleman had not the leaſt - Suſpicion any Affair of Love 
was carrying on between his Daughter and the Man he 
ſo much hated, till the Eve before that Morning when 
ſhe was to ſteal out, and give herſelf away for ever. 

The fatal Diſcovery was made by her unhappily drop- 


ſcription of his Behaviour, it could only be compared 
to what we meet with in Bedlam :—He treated Alte- 
zeera with the moſt bitter Reproaches, and had he 
not been witheld by his own Servants, who feared he 
would kill her, had certainly committed ſome Outrage 
on her Perſon; he locked her into the Chamber, and 
kept the Key, however, himſelf. 

Happy for Ormufia, and the Lovers alſo, that his 

ame was not mentioned in this luckleſs Letter; fo 
that, though his Father upbraided him for having in- 


into his Family, yet he had no Suſpicion of his having 
any Hand in the intended Marriage ; and the young 
Gentleman had the Addreſs to prevent him from bes 
lieving any Thing againſt him in this Point, thougli 
ſome there were that laboured to inculcate in him a dil- 
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Neither Philander in the Abſence of his Adorah: 
nor A!tezeera in her Confinement, was without ſous 
Glimpſe of Hope from the Integrity of this dent 
Friend :—He indeed practiced every Method for the 
Enlargement of his Sifter : —When his Father dg 
abroad, he tried every Key in the Houſe, but cou! 
find none would open the Door of her Priſon, and t9 
force it was impoſſible, without the Noife alarmige 
the Servants: There ſhe was compelled to remain, ti; 
her Father having ſormed his Reſolutions went in t9 
her one Morning, and bidcing her follow him, put her 
into a Coach and Six, in which one Man and two Wo— 
men attended to receive her.—She had no Time or 
Complaints or Expoſtulations: — The Door of the 
Houſe was immediately ſhut, and the Coach drove 
away with all poſſible Rapidity :—She was thus carrie, 
without knowing whither, to this Country, and placed 
in a ſmall Houſe, at preſent occupied by a Perſon, who, 
I find, is a Dependant on her Father, where the Per- 
ſon who received her, had ſtrict Orders to confne her, 
to let no Perſon whatever have Acceſs to her, and to 
refuſe her even the Privilege of Pen and Paper. 

The Father, though he entertained no Doubts of 
Ormuſia on this Score, would not reveal to him how 
he had diſpoſed of his Siſter ; but the young Gentleman, 
by the Manner in which ſhe was carried off, had fone 
Conjectute of the Truth; which on the Return ot 
thoſe who accompanied her, he had Artifice enough to 
fift from the Month of one of them —Fh:lander, who 
proteſts he would have ſearched the whole World for hi; 
beloved Altezeera, no ſooner had an Account where ſhe 
was, than he immediately took Horſe, attended but by 
Valet de Chambre whom he had lately hired, but wi! 
he found a Fellow of an uncommon Share of Cunning, 
and thereſore a Perſon proper to be employed in the 
Affair he had in hand; as he did not doubt but the 
fair Object of his Wiſhes would be kept as inacceſſible, 
as while under the Key of her obdurate Father. 

As our Lover had no Acquaintance in theſe Parts, 
he took up his Lodging at the Inn I before mentioned; 


which, though a wretched one, was the moit _ 
ious 
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ious for his Purpoſe, as being neareſt to the Houſe 
here Altezeera was confined. 

The Valet had the Addreſs to make the Diſcovery 

his Maſter expected from him, and the tranſported Phi- 

nder no ſooner was informed of the Place, which con- 
* tained the Idol of his Soul, than he went in Sight, and 
* walked backwards and forwards at a Diſtance, in con- 
' dence of not being known there by any body but 
' herſelf, whom he hoped to ſee at ſome or other of the 
V Windows. 
His Hope in this Particular did not deceive him, he 
perceived her leaning her Head on her Rand in a diſ- 
* conſolate Poſture.—Finding ſhe did not obſerve him, 
he made a Noiſe with ſome little Stones which he picked 


up: This made her caſt her Eyes to the Place where 


he ſtood. —She ſtarted, and appeared equally fſur- 


* prized, and pleaſed. Not daring to ſpeak, for fear 


| 5 of being heard by any of the Family, ſhe made a Mo- 
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tion to him to write, and put down a Sling from the 
Window, to ſhew by what Means ſhe might receive a 
Letter from him.—They continued ſome Minutes, ex- 
changing the moſt tender and ſignificant Glances, but, 
all at once, ſhe retired haſtily, and at the fame time 
waved her Hand, in token for him to retire. 

As he Coubted not, but ſome Perſon coming into tke 
Chamber, had occaſioned this Interruption, he obeyed 
the Signal, and returned to his Inn, where he pals'd the 
relt of the Day in writing to her; in the Evening he 
was himſelf the Bearer of his Biitet.—He waited not 
long before ſhe appeared, and letting down the Sling 
to which he fixed it, ſhe made a Sign that he ſhould 
convey Paper, Pens, and Ink, to her by the fame 
Means, which he afterwards did :—They continued 
this Converſation ſeveral Days,—The Purport of moſt 
of the Letters that paſſed between them, was contri- 
ving Means for her Eſcape, which at laſt was agreed to 
be made by a Ladder of Ropes, the Window not being 
very high; this Ladder was to be conveyed to- her as 
the Letters had been; but before that could be pro- 
cured, ſhe ro him Notice, that a- little Girl belong- 
ing to the Family, had ſaid ſhe had ſeen a fine Gen- 
yeman waiting in the Field behind the Houſe, and 
therefore 
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therefore deſired he would ſend his Servant with the 
next Letter: He had ſeen the Child himſelf plain: 
about, and as by coming frequently he might he ſer 
by ſome other, he thought proper to obſerve the Cau— 
tion Altegeera had given him; and his Valet, from that 


| Time, carried what he wrote, and brought him he 


Anſwers. 

Every thing being prepared for her being carried 
off, the Night was appointed in which ſhe was to ge. 
ſcend, and Philander now imagined himſelf on the 
point of obtaining all he had ſo long and fo ardent!y 
Janguiſhed for :—The laſt Night of his intending to 
ſtay in that Inn, and which he expected would be the 
laſt in which he ſhould be under any Suſpence, he wen: 
to Bed, ſull of the moſt pleaſing Ideas.—Wiaking Ih 
the Morning, and hearing the Family were ſtirring, he 
wondered his Valet did not come into his Chamber, a: 
was his Cuſtom, to attend his Riſing :—He lay till 
ſome time, thinking it to be more early than he atfiſ 
took it to be; but undrawing his Curtains, and find- 
ing the Sun was very high, knew the Day muſt he 
far advanced ; on which he ſtarted out of his Bed, and 
Tan to the Table where he uſed to lay his Watch, in 
order to be more aſſured ; he could neither find that, 
nor the Picture of Altezeera, which he had always worn 
about his Neck ; but the Ribband being a little torn, 
he had taken it off, in order to have a new one put 
to it —He was a little ſurprized, but ſuppoſing his 
Valet had laid them in ſome other Place, began to 
ſtamp with his Feet, and call haſtily for him: Some 
of the People coming up he aſked for his Man, and 


was anſwered that he was not yet returned. Returned! 
from whence? cried Philander haſtily; they replied, 


they knew nothing, but from where they ſuppoſed he 
had ſent him. In ſhort, after ſome few more Queſ- 
tionslittle to the Purpoſe, but ſuch as was the Confuſion 
he was in, it was natural for him to aſk, he was in- 
formed, that after he was in Bed, the Valet had come 
to the Stable, ordered the beſt Horſe to be ſaddled, and 
when he mounted, told the Groom that he was going on 
an extraordinary Affair for his Maſter, and ſhould not 
return til} late the next Day. Philander then began to 
examine 
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examine his Cloak-Bag, and found himſelf ſtripped of 
every thing the Villain could carry off, without being 


E ſuſpected by the People of the Houſe. 


This, faid he, concluding his Narrative, tis all I am 
able to acquaint you with, in relation to the Deſign of that 
dead Monſter ; it is Altezeera herſelf, who alone can in- 
form us by what Magic Arts he got her into his Power, 
and what it was that prompted him to commit on ſuch 
Beauty, Youth, and Innocence, an Outrage which the moft 
ſavage African would never have been guilty of. 

We paſs'd the reſt of the Evening in admiring the 
Goodneſs of Divine Providence, which frequently, 
when we think ourſelves moſt loſt to Hope, by Means 
the moſt unexpected, ſends Relief, and ſnatches us from 
Deſpair. 

In the Morning, the Surgeon found his Patient in 
as fair a Way of Recovery as could be wiihed, bat yer 
not fit to hold any long Converſation ; the Impatience 
of Philander to ſee her, is ſtill, therefore, obliged to 
be reſtrained ; my Brother, to aileviate his Diſcontent, 
has taken him out this Day a fiſhing ; and I ſeize on 
this Interval to acquaint you with an Adventure, which 
has ſomewhat in it remarkable enough to engage your 
Attention, and excuſe the length of this Epiſtle from 
my dear Euphroſine, 


Yours, oc. 


As TREA. 


P. S. The Moment I am let into the Myſtery of 
Altezeera's Misfortune, I ſhall not fail to acquaint you 
with it —Adieu. 
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My dear Euphroſine, 


1 Concluded my laſt with an almoſt aſſured Hope. 
that the Adventure related in it, would end 90 
the Satisfaction of the Parties concerned; an unlucky 
Turn has happened to caſt a Gloom on the late ta. 
Proſpect, and involved us all in a ſecond Confuſion. 


Sure every Paſſion but fond Love, 

** Unto its own Redreſs docs move; 
*« But that alone the Wretch inclines 
To what prevents his own Deſigns. 


Indeed I am more angry with Philander, than! 
have Words to expreſs : Certainly, if ever Lover 
had Cauſe to be contented with his Fate, he had ;—19 
find his Miſtreſs, whom he thought dead, alive, in 
the ſame Houſe with him, and in the Care of Perion: 
who took a Pleaſure in promoting her Recovery ; and 
that the very Accident which threatened him with her 
irrecoverable Loſs, had given her Liberty, and put it 
in her Power to be for ever united to hun :—Theſe, 
I ſay, one would think, were Reflections to have nude 
any reaſonable Man happy ; but J fee plainly, not 
only by his Behaviour, but that of ſome others, v hom 
we both know, the Truth of the Poet's Words, 


That to be wile and love, 
** I: hardly granted to the. Gods above. 


Though he had heard the Surgecnevery Day repett 
his Injunctions that his Patient ſhould be kept ex. 
tremely quiet that no unneceſſary Queſtions ſhouid 
be put to her, and all Occaſions of obliging her t9 
fpeak, moſt careſully avoided ; acding, that on ver 
vilence and Compoſure of Mind the Certainty oi ny 
Cure depended ; and though 1 had given him the mo! 
folemn Aſſurances, that the Moment ſhe ſnould be in 
a Condition to hold any Converſation, ſhe ſhould be 
informed of his being there; yer, notwithſtanding all 


this, 


0 
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4 bis, it was with the utmoſt Diſficulty I reſtrained him 


from ſhewing himſelf to her; and though I am pretty 
certain, from the whole Tenor of his Deportment, 
that he loves with as much Sincerity as any Man can 


do, Iam at the ſame time convinced, that it was more 


the Fear of offending me, than any Apprehenſions 
of the Conſequences which might attend this Viſit, 


that deterred him from going into her Chamber. 


For four Days, however, I kept him within the 


EF” Bounds ſo neceſſary to be obſerved ; but on the fifth, 
' when I was engaged with ſome Ladies who were come 


to viſit me, his Impatience ſo far prevailed on my Bro- 


ther as to gain his Confent for gratifying kim fo far 
as to ſee Altezeera when ſhe was aſleep, on condition, 
that he ſhould content himſelf with a bare Sight of 
ber Face, without attempting to diſturb her Repoſe. 


His Requeſt was accompanied with uch moving 
Exnmreſſions, that my Brother could not reſiſt the Force 


of them ;—He went with him to the Chamber of Al- 


. Re YO 


tezeera, and being told by the Perſon whom I had or- 
dered to attend her, that ſhe was juit fallen into a 
Slumber, they drew near the Bed, and Philander open- 
ing the Curtain gently, had a full View of the Face 
he fo much longed to ſee :—Fatal Curiofity ! how dear 
had it been like to coſt him ! His ungovernable Paſ- 
ſion broke through the Bounds of Reaſon, Diſcretion, 
and even Care of the beloved Object, and perhaps, 
without even knowing what he did, he cried out in a 
Tranſport,—Tis fhe,—by Heaven tis ſhe herſelf ! and 
at the ſame Moment ſeized one of her Hands which 
lay over the Bed-Cloaths, and put it to his Mouth 
with an Eagerneſs as if going to devour it :—This 
Preſſure, joined to the loud Exclamation he had made, 
would have awaked the lumbering Fair had ſhe been in 
a more deep Sleep than the preſent Anguiſh of her 
Condition could be expected to permit :—She ſtarted, 
opened her Eyes, ſcreamed and fell immediately into 
a Fit, out of which ſhe recovered to relapſe into a 
worle. Philander, now ſenſible of the ill Etfects of 
what he had done, railed like a Man wholly deprived 
of Reaſon :—My Brother, though extremely Gifcon- 
certed, forced him with much ado out of the Cham- 


ber : 
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ber :—She grew ſo bad that all the Servants i, n 
Houſe were called to her Aſſiſtance; I heard the N;; 
and excuſing myſelf to my Friends, flew to the Ct... 
ber of Altezeera, whom I found as [I then they, 
in the Agonies of Death :—The Surgeon was ſent , 
and a Phyſician, to join his Endeavours alſo for . 


Relief; indeed I deſpaired that it would be in W! ot 
Power of either to afford her any. I was in too ge te 
a Concern to enquire NN if any Accident hi: hen 
happened to occaſion ſo ſad a Change in her; but hz it 


own Words, when the intermiſſion of her Fits t Aber 
her leave to ſpeak, let me into great Part of the Trutt Dea 


—The inhuman IWretch, cried ſhe, has murdered h. i 
Maſter !—O Philander ! Philander! but I fallou the, WE liel 
then ſaintec away, and on her Recovery, Where is t T his 
duar Shade? reſumed ſhe, why ſo ſoon dan iſbed S un 
«vas here but now—T here, there he flood. Thus dd hi 


ſhe rave betwegn the Intervals, and I aſking haſtily i | 
any one had been in the Room, was informed by my Þ Þ © 
Woman of what I have related to you. I cannot tel 
whether my Grief for the Effects of this Accident, 0 Þ 7 
Rage at the Occaſion of it, was moſt predominant ; but 
this was not a Time or Place to expreſs my Sentiments, {FE | 
and caſting about in my Mind what was belt to be 
done, I thought that as ſhe had feen her Lover, and 
imagined it was his Apparition, to convince her it 
was his real Self would be leſs prejudicial than the 
Error ſhe was in: —I therefore told her, that Philander 
was living and had no other Wounds than thoſe on 
his Mind for the dangerous Condition to which the 
Villainy of his wicked Servant had reduced her :— 
Philander, cried ſhe, living] and you know bim, Ma- 
dam, and our unhappy Story !—He is, anſwered I. a 
Gueſt at preſent in this Houſe. And then perceiving ſhe 
was in a Condition to attend to what J ſaid, related 
to her all I knew of this Adventure ; the Re- 
mainder, I told her, muſt be her Part to unfold, when 
Heaven ſhould be pleaſed to give her Strength to do 
it. But, cried ſhe haſtily, may 1 not ſee Philander ! 
Did he appear before me only to give me Terror and 
ſhall I not again have the Conſolation of beholding hin 
whom my Soul longeth after, and for whoſe ſake 1 wp 
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live? I then ordered he ſhould be called, and it 


by ems his Diſtraction for his late Behaviour was ſo 
oa eat, that it required no leſs than ſuch a pleaſing 
J landate to reſtore him to his Senſes ; he came, and 
= rowing himſelf on his Knees at her Bed-ſide, con- 
red her to forgive the Fright which the Impatience 
=, f his Love had occaſioned. There needed little Rheto- 
SW Fic to obtain what he requeſted, and the Scene between 
* nem was extremely moving; but the Exertion of her 
| "© Spirits on this ſudden Flow of Toy, after the Hurry 
ry They had been in with a contrary Emotion, threw her 
* 


* again into Fits ſo violent, that happy was it for us 
Fall, that the Doctor and Surgeon came in to our Re- 
lief ;—the latter of theſe finding fo ſad a Change in 
his Patient, after having left her in the Morning ſo 
1 much better, ſhook his Head, and told us, he feared 
his Orders had not been complied with; to which I 
EZ anſwered, that indeed they had not, and the preſent 
j Condition of the Lady was owing to an Accident 
Z which had thrown her Mind into ſome Confuſion; but 
intreated they would do their utmoſt for retrieving this 
Misfortune. Philander, who had looked very filly all 
the time I was ſpeaking, now cried out, Reſtore her, 
and make your own Demands, though it be my whole 
* Eſtate. It is not to be doubted, but that they aſſured 
him, nothing in the Power of their Skill ſhould be 
wanting: —— On examining her Pulſe, they found it 
much difordered, and the Surgeon, when he took off 
her Dreſſings, ſaid the Wounds were much inflamed ; 
they both, however, gave us Hopes that if ſhe 
kept twelve Hours from a Fever, ſhe might get over 
this Shock; — ſtrict Orders were again repeated, that 
every _ about her ſhould be as ſtil] as poſſible, 
which Philander, too ſenſible of his late Error, will 
not tranſgreſs. 

The Time ſpecified by the Phyſicians paſſed over 
without any Symptom of a Fever being diſcovered 
but ſhe was, and ſtill continues, ſo exceflively weak, 
that when ſhe attempts to ſpeak, her Voice is ſcarce 

intelligible. I fear it will be ſome time before ſhe re- 
covers Strength enough to relate that which we yet. 
are 1gnorant of, concerning this Adventure : Her 
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Life, however, is now judged to be out of Dare, 
Philander is never from her Chamber, but when De. 
cency obliges him to retire :—His tender Afiiquitic 
certainly contribute greatly to reſtore her to that Con. 
poſure of Mind, without which all exterior Remedi.. 
would be applied to little Effect; ſo that, angry 4: | 
was, at the Diſregard he paid to my Intreaties, ort 
Orders of the Surgeon, I am now of Opinion, that 
the Prejudice done her by his Diſobedience is ue 
atoned for by the inwarc Satisfaction I can percche 
ſhe now enjoys, amel have therefore heartily for give; 
him that Act of Raſhnels, and wy Brother for per- 
mitting it. 

This is all I am able to inform you of at preſcn;, 
but hope a few Days will give me more Light into an 
Affair, which yet ſeems big with Myſtery. Till then, 
adicu I need not tell you with how much Sincerity 
I am, my dear Euphroſine, | 

| Yours, Cc. 


As T REA. 


_ 


LETTER ACT. 


My dear Euphroſine, 
I NOW write to you with double Satisfaction, 


having it in my Power, at laſt, to preſent you with 
the Sequel ofan Adventure, which I know your Good- 
Nature muſt be very much intereſted in, though not 
yet acquainted with any of the Perſons concerned im it. 
I had but juſt finiſhed my laſt Letter to you, and 
two or three other Diſpatches I was obliged to ſend 
to London, when Philander came iato my Chamber, 
and with a Tranſport of Joy told me, that his dear 4/- 
tezeera was ſo much better, that ſhe believed her- 
ſelf able to give an Account of the Accident that had 
befallen her, but would not do it till I was preſent: 
This ſo overjoyed me, that I did not ſtay to congra- 
tulate him on the Occaſion, but ran haſtily into the 
Room where ſhe was ; he followed with an equal De- 
gree of Speed, and we were no ſooner ſeated by her 
h Pedſide, 
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Paedſide, than ſhe began with a Voice mere audible 


J 


Than could have imagined, to addreſs herſelf to us 


$ the following Terms : 


= 6 
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It has been no ſmall Addition to the Pain I have 
felt, that you, Madam, and my dear Philander, ſhould 
ſo long he kept in Ignorance concern the Man- 
ner by which I was reduced to the Condition I was 
found in, and relieved by the generous Pity of your- 
ſelf, and your noble Brother. 

The Beginning of my Hiſtory I know Philander 
has already made you acquainted with ; it only re- 
mains for. me to tell you, that the Night before that 
appointed for my Eſcape, juſt as I was going into 
Ped, I heard the accuſtomed Signal under my Win- 
dow : I was very much ſurpriſed, but looking out, 
found it was indeed Philander's Servant ; on which 
| haſtily let down the String, ſuppoſing he had 
brought a Letter: Madam, Ra he, my Maſter had 
no Time to write, an Accident has happened that re- 
quires your immediate Removal ;—no Time is to be loft ; 
make haſte therefore to deſcend : he has prepared a Cha- 
riot in which he exaits for you at a convenient Diſtance. 
| had no Suſpicion of the Truth of what he ſaid, but 
ran back to tetch the Ladder of Ropes he had before 
conveyed to me: While I was fixing it, Have you 
got your Fexvels, Madam? cried he, I have none here, 
anſwered 1: That is unlucky, replied he, but ne 
Matter. By this Time I-was got down ;—he was 
on Horſeback, —he took me up before him, and we 
rode, I believe, near a Mile, without ſpeaking a 
Word, till coming to the great Road, I aſked him 
where Philander was.—A lutle farther off, anſwered 
he, and with theſe Words clapped Spurs to his 
Horſe, which galloped with us at ſuch a furious 
Rate, that I had no Breath to ſpeak. 

I thought we were now far enough from the Place 
where I had been-confined, and began to wonder J 
did not fee Philander. Our Pace being a little ſlack- 
ened, I aſked where he was, and added, I hoped he 
had not miſtaken the Road, where the Chariot was 
to meet us :== No, no, replied this Monſter, you are 
nearer to your Lever than you imagine. 


© 1 was 
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* I was that Inſtant (continued ſhe) ſeized wit, , 
Terror which I could not then account for, not 2 
* able to deſcribe: I threw my Eyes round in ſeuch 
of what I ſo much wiſhed to ſee ; but though! Nig 
have diſcerned Objects at a great Diſtance, the My; 
* ſhining very bright, nothing preſented itſelf to g- 
but adreary Waſte, over which we paſſed, and can; 
to the Entrance of a Wood ;—Here it was the Vi. 
lain ſtopped and till — me in his Arms, «i. 
* mounted :—He made me fit down on a kind g 
© Bank, while he tied his Horſe by the Bricle to: 
Tree; Now, faid he, you will immediately be in pi 
ſeſſion of the woſt faithful and paſſionate of all Line: 
O where is be cried I, endeavouring to penetrat 
into the Thickneſs of the Wood; why comes he w; 
< to eaſe my trembling Heart ?— Here, here he is, replied « 
that moſt execrable of all Traitors, and at the ſam: Þ *« 
time throwing himſelf down by me, Behild in u 3+ 
your faithful Adorer ;—Philander loves you nit,—b C 
* has reſigned his Title to you, and you are mine by hi c 
* Gift, and I hope will be ſo by your own free Will, when 
* you ſhall be convinced how much I adore you. 

* The Aſtoniſhment and Terror I was in at the he. s 
ginning of this infamous Declaration, left me not the (FR © 
Power of interrupting it, till he attempted to clot {MR © 
* it with a Kiſs:—Rage got the better of the more | 
* timid Paſſions, and giving him a Blow with all ny 
Force upon the Face, Moft impudent of all Villain 
* cried I, what Devil has prompted thee to this Bebavi- 
* ew ? Your Beauty, anſwered he, and the Commands i 
* him that was once my Maſter —Thou lieſt, ſaid I, bali 
* choaked with Indignation, and endeavouring to tiſe; 
but alas ! all the Strength J could muſter up, ws 
* feeble, when oppoſed to his. He had me faſt within 
© his Graſp, and compelled me to fit ſtill and hear the 
* odious Arguments he had prepared to work me to 
his Will: — He told me, that ſenſible of the many 
Inconveniencies that attend Marriage without the 
Conſent of Friends, and beſides having the Offer of 
a more ſuitable Match, that Philander had reſolved 
to quit me; on which he ſaid he had acquainted you 
with the ſecret Paſſion he had for me; that you 2 

* vie 


* 
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viſed him to purſue it; and directed him in the 
Means he now had taken as the moſt likely for ac- 
compliſhing his Purpoſe. 

Think not, my generous Benefactreſs, nor you, 
# my dear Philander, (ſhe went on) that I believed 
one Syllable of what this Wretch had uttered, but 


the different Paſſions of Fear and Anger warring in 


my Breaſt, prevented me for ſome time from ſaying 


any thing in contradiction to his Falſhoods. He 
added, that though reduced to be a Servant, through 
the ill Management of his Parents, he was deſcend- 
ed of a good Family, had a little Knowledge of 
* Commerce, and as I had a Fortune independent of 


my Father, he would carry me to Holland, and lay 
it out in ſuch Merchandize as he ſhould find would 


turn tothe beſt Account; So that, ſaid he, throwing 
** his hatefnl Arms about my Neck, I doubt not but by 
ny Induſt ry, you may be one Day no leſs rich, and infi- 
: © nitely more happy, than you could have been in being the 
* 1 of Philander. 


ad I been Miſtreſs of the leaſt Preſence of 


'£ Mind, I ſhould certainly have flattered the Villain's 
3 © Hopes, have ſeemed to give Credit to his Allega- 
tions, made a ſhew of Conſent to his Deſires, and 


* ſuffered him to conduct me on the Journey he men- 
* tioned, till we had arrived at ſome Place where I 
might ſafely have diſcovered my Diſdain, proclaimed 
* his Treachery, and applied for the Protection of 
* Juſtice :—Believing himſelf ſecure of me, he then 
would perhaps have treated me with Reſpect, and I 

had _ the Inſults he ſoon after had the Inſolence, 
and the Cruelty to offer :—But in that dreadful Junc- 
ture, my Senſes were all confuſed and loſt :—1I had 
no Reflection, no Contrivance, no Thought, but to 
find proper Words wherewith to expreſs my Abhor- 
rence of his Perſon, and Attempt. This ſo irritated 
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him, that he plainly told me, if I would not be his 

In the honourable Way he had propoſed, I ſhould be 

; fo by one which ſhould make me hereafter repent m 
Pride and Folly ; that he had not proceeded ſo far 


- Without a Reſolution to ſtop at nothing; and that 


* he 
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he was not of a Humour to be checked by the vain 
Threats of a weak filly Woman. 

* 'Theſe Words were followed by Actions which 
left me no Room to doubt the horrid Intention of his 
Soul; my Modeſty, alas! ſuffered but too manp lu. 
dignities, and it was Heaven alone that ſurely enable 
me to repel the laſt of Violations :—All my Stock of 
Strength, however, was near exhauſted, and I wa; 
very near being rendered the moſt wretched of wy 
Sex, when I was relieved by the moſt unexpected. 
and, indeed, unhoped for Means. 

* Juſt as I was on the Brink of Ruin, the ſudden 
Trampling of Horſes at ſome Diſtance made the 
Villain ſtart, and pauſe in the Execution of his Pur- 
poſe. This Interruption alſo gave me Time and 
Breath to ſend forth a loud Shout, in Hopes of 
drawing thoſe Perſons, whoever they were, to my 
Reſcue :—He till kept liſtening, but ſtopped my 
Mouth with his Hand ſo cloſe, that I could make 
little or no Sound; J uſed my utmoſt Efforts, how- 
ever, for that Purpoſe, which he perceiving, and at 
the ſame time imagining the Perſons he heard were 
coming that Way, perbaps alfo they were in purluit 
of himſelf, to prevent being taken, and in revenge 
tor his Diſappointment, he drew his Hanger, and 
gave me two Wounds, holding the other Hand itil! 
over my Mouth; after which he ſet his Foot upon 
my Breaſt, doubtleſs to diſpatch me with the more 
Speed, then mounted his Horſe, and rode away with ÞY 
an incredible Swiftnefs. . 0 
* My intended Raviſher being gone, as I might 
well be aſſured, by his iaſt Uſage of me, with no 
Thoughts of returning, I made no Efforts to call 
the Strangers, whom I ſtill heard, to my Aſſiſtance, 
not doubting by the Pains I felt, but I had received 
a mortal Wound, and alſo not being fure but | 
might fall into as bad Hands as his I had juſt eſ- 
caped:—I therefore lay quite ſtill till they were 
paiſed, which they did without taking any Notice of 
me; they were three in Number, and ſeemed earneſt 
in Diſcourſe; but on what Subject, or what Buſineſs 
bent, my Agonies prevented me from diſcovering 
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—You may ſuppoſe, indeed, I had little Curioſity 
W. 
F 1 1 not trouble you with any Deſcription of the 
Agonies with which my Mind accompanied thoſe of 
my Body ;—you may judge, in the dying Condition 
then thought myſelf, they muſt be as terrible as 
Human Nature could ſuſtain ; but I cannot forbear 
ſaying, that the Apprehenſions I had, that the wick- 
ed Wretch had murdered his Maſter, were not the 
leaſt tormenting. 
« My Wounds bled very faſt, and I can impute my 
not fainting quite away, only to the exceſſive Pain 
felt from the Hurt in my Breaſt, the Monſter ha- 
ving ſet his Foot juſt in the Place where a little Pic- 
ture of Philander's was concealed within my Stays. 
© Day at laſt broke, the Weather was extremely ſul- 
try, which, joined to the great Loſs of Blood I had 
* ſuſtained, got the better of my Anguiſh, and I fell 
* intoa Kind of Swoon: How long I lay in that Con- 
dition, I know not, but the firſt Objects that pre- 
* ſented themſelves to my returning Senſes, were you, 
* good Madam, and your noble Brother: Let me call 
* you the Guardian-Angels of my Liſe, my Honour, 
my Peace, my Happineſs, and my Love. 

Here Altezeera ended the Narrative we had ſo long 
and ſo impatiently wiſhed to hear, which I would not 
detain your Attention from, by any Repetition of the 
many Interruptions, which the violent Emotions Phi- 
/ander was in at ſome Parts of it, forced him to give, 
Curing the Recital. 

Altezeera herſelf was ſo much fatigued with holding 
ſo long a Diſcourſe, and alſo with the various Agita- 
tions which the Remembrance of what had paſſed 
raiſed in her, that even Philander himſelf, loth as he 
was to leave her Preſence, judged it neceſſary we 
8 retire, in order that ſhe night take ſome Re- 
poſe. | | 

We went down Stairs into the Parlour, where we 
found my Brother juſt come in. He ſeemed more pen- 
hive than ordinary, but beſore we had Time to aſk him 

the Cauſe of it, he ſurprized us with a Piece of Intel- 
gence we little expected. 
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He told us that having been at Town, which 
you know is but fix Miles off this Houſe, he had been 
informed that an old Gentleman, accompanied by three 
others, were all lodged at an Inn, and were coming the 
next Morning to him, to apply for an Authority to ſearch 
the County for a young Lady, who had for ſome Time 
been milling, and they imagined was concealed in ſo: 
Houſe or other in theſe Parts. 

By the Deſcription, ſaid my Brother, this can be n 
other than the Father of Altezeera; and, if fo, it all 
he mean and baſe in me to grant Authority for the troubling 
cther People's Houſes hes a fruitleſs Search after a Per- 
ſon whom I congealed in my own. Beſides, added he, 


could not anſwer to myſelf the impoſing on a Gentleman 
"of his Character and Figure in the World. 


Philander turned pale at hearing my Brother ſpeak 
in this Manner, fearing he intended to give up Alte- 
Zeera to her Father, and they ſhould again be ſepa- 
rated: Indeed, I was a little ſurprized myſelf, con- 
ſidering the Sweetneſs of his Temper, and the Friend- 
ſhip which he had conceived for Philander in this ſhort 
Time of their Acquaintance. | 

But he ſoon eaſed the Suſpence we both were in, by 
continuing his Diſcourſe in this Manner: I fee no Way, 
ſaid he, either honourable for myſelf, or that can ſecure 
the Poſſeſſion of Altezeera to Philander, but by an itmme- 
diate Marriage; to which if they both agree, I will have 
the Pleaſure of giving her Hand to him, who, I am con- 
wvinced, deſerves it, and my own Chaplain ſball perforn 
the ſacred Ceremony.—A Huſband's Power abrogates that 
of a Father, and his Affection will not attempt to diſannul 
«what Providence ſeems to have deſigned. 

Never did I behold any Tranſport come up to that 
which Philander expreſſed on this Occaſion ;—he threw 
himſelf upon my Brother's Neck,—called him his Fa- 
tron,—his Preſerver, and gave him all the tender Epi- 
thets that Gratitude could invent. The firſt Raptures 
of his Satisfaction being over, he began to exprels 


| ſome Fears, that Altezrera would not, in her preſent 


weak Condition, be prevailed on to agree to this Pro- 


poſal; but I undertook to bring it about; on which 


we all retired to our reſpective Chambers, heyy 2 
Olved, 
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(olved, that very early in the Morning the Nuptials 
ould be ſolemnized : Before I went to Bed, I ordered 
the Woman, who attended Altegeera, to call me on her 
firſt Waking. f : 
Accordingly, about Four o'Clock in the Morning, 
the Woman came to my Bedſide, and told me, that 
the Lady, after a very refreſhing Sleep, was now awake, 
and had called for ſomething to drink ; on which I 
roſe, got on my Cloaths with all the Speed I could, 
and went into her Chamber : She ſeemed very much 
amazed at ſeeing me fo early, but I ſoon told her 
what my Errand was, and found no Dithculty to per- 


* ſuade her to follow the Scheme my Brother had pro- 


oſed. 
F This done, I ſent to awaken my Brother, Philander, 
the Chaplain, the Houſe-keeper, and Butler, think- 
ing it neceſſary they ſhould be Witneſſes to the Mar- 
riage | 
Philander, 1 ſuppoſe, had not flept ſince I laſt ſaw 
him, for I had no ſooner ſent the Summons than he 


entered the Room my Brother and the reſt came in 


a ſhort time, and the Chaplain being told what he 


was to do, performed, between Philander and Alte- 
# zeers, thoſe myſtic Rites which conſtitute the Matri- 


monial Union. 

This, however, with the Thoughts of her Father's 
near Approach, and the Upbraidings ſhe expected 
from the firſt Fury of his Sr! eee, made Alte geera 
ſomewhat diſordered, and it was as much as all of us 
could do to inſpire her with Courage to face the Storm. 

it was not more than Seven, when my Brother was 
told ſome Gentlemen below defired to ſpeak with him 
on an extraordinary Affair: This Intelligence almoſt 
threw A/tezecra into her cold Fit again, but I left Phi- 
lander to comfort her, and went down into a little 
Room adjacent to that my Brother always received 
Compeny in on theſe Occaſions, and where I could 
diſtinctiy hear all that paſſed ;—1 ſoon found it was in- 
deed the Father, the Brother, and two other Relations 
of Altezeera's, who were there: They were beginning 
to acdreſs him in the uſual Form for what they wanted, 
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but he preſently told them, that they might ſpare 
themſelves the Trouble of any farther Search, * 7 
the Lady they were in queſt of was at that Time, Þ ® 7, 
Gueſt with her Huſband in his Houſe :—The Faiths: ! 
flew into extreme Rage at the Word Huſband; t Ice 
is ſhe married? cried he, the audacious Huſſey ! *ti; 1 a 
Philander then, I ſuppoſe — My Brother anſweted i; Nac 
the Athrmative, and was beginning to ſay ſome good. Ie 
natured Things in Behalf of that Gentleman, and th: | 
Choice ſhe had made; but the unreaſonably-incenſed | 
Father would liſten to nothing on that Score, nor be ? 
prevailed upon to fee Altezeera, or Philander ; he wo: ! — 
ſhe never ſhould have a Shilling from him, and tha Þ © 
inſtead of a Bleſſing, he would load her with his eternal 
Curſes. No Arguments my Brother could make vu: 
of had the Power to bring him to more Moderation 
—He even forgot Good-Manners, and ran out of the 
Houſe without paying thoſe Reſpects which my Bro- 
ther's Quality demanded. The other Kindred, who 
came with him, were more polite ; — the Brother of | 
Altezeera, ſo often mentioned in my former Letters on 
this Subject, flayed a little behind the others, and, in 
as brief Terms as he could, begged Pardon for bis Fa- 
ther's abrupt Behaviour ;—thanked him for the Favours 
he found had been conferred by him on his Siſter and 
Philander ;—intreated he would commend him to them, 
and let them know he would neglect nothing that might 
mitigate their Father's Indignation. 
Poor Altezeera was very much affected on hearing 
this Detail, though we concealed from her the wort 
Part of what her cruel Father had faid :—She received, 
however, ſome Conſolation in a few Hours :—T he ge- 
-nerous Ormuſia took an Opportunity of ſending a [et- 
ter to her from the Inn, before they ſet out on their 
Return ſor London; he repeated in it what he had fad | 
to my Brother, and added, that he was very confident > 3 


his Interceſſion, with that of other Frienas, would ſoon * 
bring about a Reconciliation. | * 
I have nothing now farther to acquaint you with, A 


my dear Euphroſine, than that as ſoon as Altegzeera has 


perfectly recovered her Health, we ſhall all come t0 * 
| London AY 
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| 


any Woman in the World. I am, fince laſt you ſaw 
me, involved in a Sea of 1 which ever Way 
I ſteer, threatening Confuſion to my Peace of Mind, 


when you are acquainted with the Cauſe, which re- 


299 
London together; and you will then ſee a Pair of Lo- 
vers, who have ſuffered enough for each other to bring 
Conſtancy into Faſhion again. Farewel,—I have wrote 
* con a Book inſtead of a Letter, and have no Time to 
add any Thing concerning myſelf, but that Iam, dear 
* Creature, 
Sincerely yours, 


| ASTREA. 
| LET TAR Ak. 
ö From a Lady, divided between Love and Honour. 


Dear Madam, 


F T is only from your Prudence and experienced 
1 Friendſhip, I have my Hope of Relief, in an Ex- 
igence the moſt cruel, that certainly ever happened to 


and Reputation - Aſſiſt me with your Counſel, I be- 
ſeech you; but J know the Intreaty will be needleſs, 


duces me to want it. Take it then, as briefly as the 
Circumſtances will admit. | 

You are not ignorant, how, for two whole Years, I 
have been perſecuted with the importunate Addreſſes 
of Leander; I fay, perſecuted ; becauſe, tho'I found 
nothing in his Perſon, Character, or Converſation, to 
excite any Averſion, or indeed to give me any juſt 
Cauſe to refuſe him, yet he was far from having the 
Power of inſpiring my Heart with thoſe tender Emo- 
tions which are called Love, and which methought 
ſomewhat told me were neceſſary to be ſelt for thoſe 
to whom we intend to give up ourſelves for Life. In 
fine, the Conſideration of what I owed his Merits, 
and that generous and tender Affection, which he has 
given me a thouſand Proofs of, would not ſuffer me 
wholly to reject him, nor could I think of yielding 
to his Suit, without the moſt inexpreſſible Reluc- 
| K 3 tance. 
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tance, We were on theſe Terms together for the Fina 
I mentioned, till laſt Week, wearied out by my Friend: 
on the one Side, who, as I am turned of Fo and 
Twenty, reminded me I ought to ſettle in the World. 
and preſſed me to make an End of this Affair, ani 
the paſſionate Sollicitations of Leander on the other, 
made him a Kind of a Half-Promiſe in his Favour, a. 
which he appeared in ſuch an exceflive Tranſport, 
vowing the whole Buſineſs of his Life ſhould be tg 
ſhew how ſenſible he was of the Blefling I had given 
him Room to hope, that I felt no Regret for the Con- 
deſcenſion I had made. 

But, O! dear Madam, that Day was the laſt of ny 
Tranquillity ; the Evening of the next I went with x 
Lady to the Opera; a Gentleman fat near us, who, 
being alone, entered into ſome Diſcourſe with us, 
and faid many gallant Things; which, though I per 
ceived were directed chiefly to me, I ſhould have taken 
little Notice of from any other Man ; but there wa: 
ſomething, that to me ſeemed ſo enchanting in the 
Manner in which he uttered them, the Looks that ac- 
companied them, and the Mouth that ſpoke them, that 
I could not keep myſelf from taking more Pleaſure in 
hearing him, than all the fine Notes of the Muſic, 
Towards the End of the Entertainment, Leander, and 
a Brother of the Lady's, hearing where we were, came 
to ſec us ſafe into our Chairs, on which I fancied this 
too charming Stranger looked a little diſconcerte, 
but drew back to give thoſe Gentlemen, whom he 
found were of our Acquaintance, Room to join us.— 
Till now, I never hated Leander, but at this Inſtant | 
wiſhed him dead, or any Thing, rather than in the 
Way of occaſioning this Interruption. We all ſupped 
together that Night, but I was fach ill Company, that 
the tender A ſeemed in the utmoſt Anxiety for 
my Health, aſked me a thouſand Times if I had not 
taken Cold, or if -the Kettle-drums had not made my 
Head ach, preſcribed twenty different Remedies, and 
ſo much embartaſſed me with this officious Love, that 
every Moment ſeemed an Age till I got home and parted 
from him. — But 

u 
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But then, alas! I was far from being at Eaſe; the 
Idea of my unknown Conqueror ran in my Mind, and 
would not ſuffer me to take the leaſt Repoſe. I know 
vou will condemn me, for thus indulging my Thoughts 
with a Perſon ſo utterly a Stranger to me; one I had 
never ſeen but once, and might probably never ſee again; 
one who might be already married or engaged; or, if 
not already b might have ſeen nothing in me capable 
of attracting his generous Regards: I do aſſure you, 
Madam, all theſe Arguments I urged to myſelf, and 
added to thein the Ingratitude I was guilty of to the 
Love and Conſtancy of Leander ; but all was weak to 
ſtem the Torrent of ſoft Defires, with which my Heart 
was overwhelmed at this one fatal Interview.—As the 


Poet ſays, 


„A Change ſo ſwift, what Heart did ever eel! 
© It ruſh'd upon me like a mighty Stream, 
© And bore me in a Moment far from Shore! 


You will expect, perhaps, I ſhould give you ſome 
Deſcription of the Charms that wrought this wonder- 
ful Effet ; but I am too ſenſible, the leaft I could ſay, 
would be ſuſpected of a partial Exaggeration, there- 
fore ſhall refer to the Character given -; him by others, 
which, as I had ſoon the Opportunity of hearing, I 
cannot finiſh my Story without repeating. 

Neither the Morning, nor the various Objects 
which Day preſented, gave any Relaxation to my Diſ- 
quiets.—l traverſed every Room in my Apartment, fat 
down in one, looked out of the Window of another, 
took up a Book, but had not Power to read. I went 
to Breakfaſt, but reliſhed nothing; I poured my Tea 
into the Sugar-Diſh inſtead of my Cup, and in fine 
was in ſuch an Abſence of Mind, that I knew not 
what I did, and was incapable of any one rational 
Word or Action. My Woman reminding me it was 
my Hour of Dreſſing, I adjourned to my Toilette, but 
nothing ſhe brought me to put on could pleaſe me. 
I threw one Set of Ribbands on the Floor, another at 
her Head, tore a third to pieces ;—made her alter the 
Curls of my Hair twenty times over ;—ſent her to 


& my 
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my Drawers for one Thing, which, when ſhe broyg}, 
I threw afide, and called for another. While I 
venting my Spleen in this Manner on my poor Maid. 
who had never ſeen me before in ſuch a Humour 
one of my Footmen knocked ſoftly at the Door of the 
Dreſſing-Room, and, on her opening it, delivered , 
Letter, which he ſaid was juſt brought, and require? 
an Anſwer. Alas! I did not know the Hand; I open. 
ed it with ſome Surprize ; but, good Heaven ! hoy 
greatly was that Surprize increaſed, when I found troy 
whom it came, and what were the Contents! which | 
tranſcribe for your Peruſal, not chuſing to part wit) 
the Original, for Reaſons, to which Love alone cen 
plead my Excuſe. 


To the ms/t amiable Brilliante. 


« Madam, 


Heaven, who is the ſole Diſpoſer of all Hum 
Events, can alone determine, whether I ought to 
date the Ara of my Happineſs, or Miſery, from 
laſt Evening. It is * to tell you the Perſon 
who fat next you at the Opera, and took the Liberty 
'of ſpeaking to you as often as Opportunity per- 
mitted, became from that Inſtant wholly devoted to 
you; thoſe Eyes which made ſo ſudden a Conquet: 
of my Heart could not want Penetration to ditcove: 
the Effect they had upon we.—Yes, Madam, I own 
myſelf your Captive, but could not ſubmit to be ſo, 
without knowing the Name of my Conqueror.—I 
followed you to the Place where you went, and per- 
ceiving the Chair that carried you waited, concluded 
that was not your Abode, and ſtayed at a Houſe in 
the Neighbourhood, till I ſaw you come out, and 
attended you at a Diſtance, till you entered the Houſe 
which I perceive is your Habitation :— This Morning 
I was ſo fortunate to learn your Name, and that you 
are not married, but am ignorant whether pre-en- 
gaged or not; if the latter, I flatter myſelf, nei 
ther my Family, Fortune, nor Character, are ſuch 
as would make me deſpair that the honourable Pro- 
poſals I have to make would be totally rejeRec. 
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Ege ſo good, therefore, I beſcech you, as to in- 


. dulge me with the Knowledge, that if the Bleſſing 


© ] am ambitious of be already diſpoſed, I may, for 


the future, avoid all Interviews, fo dangerous to mv 


£3 
3 
* 


« Peace ; or, if your Heart is free to receive the ſoft 
« Impreſſion of a faithſul Love, I may endeavour, by 
all the Services in my Power, to be the happy Man. 
his Conſideration, Madam, will prove your Ge- 
« nerofity equal to your Beauty, and I hope will not 
© he thought too preſuming in me to intreat, fince, 
jf to gain you be among the Things that are unpoſ- 
« ſible, Prudence requires my utmoſt Efforts to check 
« the hopeleſs Paſſion. And, if happily for me it is 
© otherwiſe, I cannot too ſoon begin to teſtify, with 
© how much Ardour and Sincerity I am the charming 
© Brilliante's Adorer, 

* OroxTEs. 


What Agitations this Billet threw me into, I leave 
it to yourſelf to judge; for you, Madam, have doubt- 
leſs known the Force of Love for that happy Man, to 
whoſe Memory you have been ſo faithſul, as never to 
admit a ſecond Choice though left a Widow in all 
the Pride of Life and blooming Beauty.— I will nor, 
nor indeed can I pretend to give you any exact Detail 
of the various, perplexed, and tranſporting Ideas, 
which, by turns, crouded into my Imagination, at a 
Declaration ſo unexpected, ſo unhoped for, fo un- 
thought of; I neither knew what ] ought to judge of 
this Aﬀair, nor in what Manner I ſhould behave.— 
The Reſerve of my Temper made me loth to write to 
a Man I had ſo little Knowledge of, eſpecially on ſuch 
a Subject; but there appeared ſo much Juſtice and 
Reaſon in his Requeſt, that after a good deal of De- 
bate within myſelf, I at laſt reſolved to comply, but 
how I ſhould anſwer was the greateſt Difliculty.—To 
tell him J was under a previous Engagement, and en- 
tirely reject the Offer he made me of his Heart, was 
doing too great a Violence to my own ; and to en- 
courage his Pretenſions, after the hopes I had given to 
Leander, ſeemed diſhonourable to both; but I will not 
take up your Time with repeating the different Argu- 
5 ments - 
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ments that my Generoſity and Inclination urged 9. 
each Side the Queſtion ; I will only tell you the latter 
prevailed, yet not ſo far as to render me hol, 
guilty of a Breach of the other. An Expedient be. 
tween both preſented itſelf to me, as you will { 
by the Anſwer I gave, which I here incloſe you 
Copy of. 


70 Orontes. 
I. 


A Declaration of Love, from a Perſon ſo entire); 
* a Stranger to me, ſeems ſo very extraordinary, the! 
you cannot be ſurpriſed I have ſo long detained you; 
Meſſenger, on the Uncertainty in what Manner! | 
ſhould receive it—Were I in reality Miſtreſs 6 
more Perfections than I can pretend to be endued 
with, it would be a ridiculous and unpardonable l 
Vanity in me to imagine they would have Force to F 
make, in ſo tranſient a View as you had of me, an i 
Impreſſion of the Nature you make Proſeſſion of; 
and I ſhould think your Letter dictated by meer Ca- 
price, or Curioſity, to try in what Manner a Woman | 
would behave on ſuch an Occaſion : But Fancy can | 
create Merits where there are none, and is more 
frequently than Reaſpn the Director of Inclination. ; 
If this ſhould happen to be the Caſe, Gratitude ard 
Good-Manners demand a civil Return.—l1 therefore l 
flatter myſelf my Character will not ſuffer by thi: 
Complaifance, ſince it extends no farther, than to in- 
form you, I neither am, or ever intend to be, under 
any Engagements, but ſuch as ſhall be approved cf 
by Sir John Worthy, who is the neareſt Relation | 
have, and whoſe Advice ſhall always direct 
© BRILLIANTE. 
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thought myſelf extremely politic in referring him 
to Sir John, as it would be the ſureſt Touchſtone of 
the Sincerity of his Profeſſions, and alſo give me Time 
to collect my wandering Thoughts, ſo as to be able 
to judge what it would beſt become me to do, in orcer 
40 gratisfy my Inclinations in favour of Orentes, yet not 
give 
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give his leſs fortunate Rival Room to complain of In- 
fidelity. The more I conſidered, however, was only 
the more diſtracted; though what I had faid to Le- 
ander did not amount to a Promiſe, yet would I have 
given the World there had been a Pollibility of re- 
calling it; I eafily perceived he depended on it, made 
himſelf ſure of me, and ſeemed the moſt contented 
Man alive, when he had moſt Reaſon to complain — 
All that Day and the ſucceeding Night, I laboured 
under inexpreſſible Agitations :— The next Morning dir 
John ſent a Servant to defire 1 would come to his 
Houſe, the Gout preventing him from ſtirring out. 
and added that he had Buſineſs with me of the greateſt 

* Importance. 

| was not without ſome Suſpicion, that it was on the 
Score of Orontes—My Heart fluttered at the Thought, 
and J hurried to obey the Summons, with a Precipt- 
tation, which, after declaring the fooliſh Situation of 
my Mind, you will not wonder at. 

He received me with a Smile, and wiſhed me Joy; I 
aſked of what? Of hawing char med the Heart of the moſt 
accompliſhed Gentleman inT own, {aid he, and of an Eſtate 
fo much ſuperior to what your Fortune couldexpedt. I could 
not reſtrain my Bluſhes, but affected to be Ignorant of 
his Meaning, till he told me Orontes had been with 
him, and having ſignified, that he found I had re- 
ſolved to be directed by his Choice, had intreated his 
Intereſt. I am infinitely obliged to you my fair Couſin, 
ſaid Sir John, for paying me this Deference as I am no 
otherwiſe intitled to it than by my fincere good Wiſhes for 
your Happineſs ; but fince you have done me this Honour, 

have ventured to give Orontes my Promiſe of all the 
Aſſiſtance in my Power, and that as I cannot go out, 1 
would engage you to ſup with me this Evening, in order 
to introduce him to you in Form as Loder, who, in my 
Tudgment, merits your beſt Encouragement. 

He then told me, he had been intimately acquainted 
with the Father of Orontes, knew the Eſtate which de- 
volved to the young Gentleman at his Deceaſe, and 
that there was not the leaſt Objection to be made to 
him, provided his Perſon was ſuch as I could like; 
And, added he, I look upon you to be tos prod a Fudge of 


what 
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what is agreeable, to be blind to the many Per fetion; | 


has received from Nature as well Eaucation, and think N gb 
if you had formed in your Imagination a Man, ſuch a; to 
wo render you the moſt bleft and envied of your Sex. | Ger 
vou could not have exceeded what is really to be found inthe | pre 
accompliſhed Orontes.—I need not ſay how delighted] © rec 
was to hear this Character of him from the Mouth of co 
Sir John; but J diſſembled it as well as I was able, = 
and feigned ſome Reluctance at conſenting to the In- gin 


terview he propoſed. I was at laſt, however, pre- rer 
vailed on to yield to what I more paſſionately defied | be 
than any thing this World could give, and I took 


my Leave, promiſing to return about Six in the Eren- © tic 
Ing. ſe 
At the appointed Hour I went, having, as you at 


may believe, neglecting nothing that I thought might 
confirm the favourable Opinion Orontes had entertained 
of me: I found him there before me; Sir John pre- 
ſented him ; and he accoſted me with the uſual Forms on 
ſuch Occaſions, but I had enough to do to receive his 
Salutation as that of a Perſon who was more indebted 
to the Recommendation of my Kinſman, than to my 
own Inclination. Lady Worthy had prepared a very 
elegant Entertainment, after which, being juſt a Set 
for Whift, we went to Cards. Orontes was my Partner, 
which gave him an Opportunity of ſaying many 
Things to me, equally gallant as tender. 

It growing late, he waited on me home, made me 
the moſt paffionate Declaration of his Love, had my 
Permiſſion to viſit me the next Day, and to renew his 
Profeſſions ; he gave all the Tokens imaginable of 
thinking himſelf happy in the Progreſs he had made, 
and I was no leſs ſo in my own Mind, to find that this 
ſecond Sight of me had not leſſened the Paſſion the 
firſt had inſpired him with. ; 

But, Madam, when I was left alone, and had Lei- 
ſure to meditate on the Circumſtances of this Adven- 
ture, I could not forbear trembling at the Conſequen- 
ces. The Violence of Leander's long and conſtant 
Flame ſeemed to threaten all that was terrible, when 
he ſhould come to know he had been ſupplanted in 
that Affection be had flattered himſelf with 1 
ot Over 
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Lover of a Day old.—I found there was but too much 
Reaſon to fear, he would not tamely ſuffer this new Rival 


f to bear away the Prize he had long, by all Manner of 
Services, ſought to obtain. — The molt fatal Images now 


* 


preſented themſelves to me. The Reproaches I ſhould 


receive from him, perhaps from the other alſo, on ac- 
* count of that Pre-engagement Leander might pretend ; 


the Cenſure the Town would paſs on me for my ima- 
gined Levity ; — all came at once into my Head, and 


rendered my Night more tormenting, than the Day had 


— LOS win; _— 


ones myſelf. What, Madam, ſhall 1 do? I e 


been tranſporting. 


My Inquietudes had certainly but too juſt a Founda- 
tion.— They till remain upon me, nor can even the Pre- 
ſence of Orontes, whom I have ſeen twice ſince we met 
at Sir John's, entirely diſſipate them. 

Leander, as yet, knows nothing of his Miſhap : For- 
tune has been ſo much my Friend, as to take him out 
of Town for ſome Days, and given me Time to re- 
flet on the Capriciouſneſs of my Fate.—But alas! 
what does it avail ?—t always regarded Leander as a 
Man of Honour; thought myſelf obliged to him for 
the Sincerity of his Attachment, but never either loved 
him, or pretended to do ſo; yet, as] have been inad- 
vertent enough to ſay ſome Things, which he has con- 
ſtrued into a growing Affection in me, to be convin- 
ced of the contrary muſt be the moſt cruel Diſap- 
pointment. — I am grieved to think the Pains I muft 
inflict, yet to relieve them muſt feet more poignant 

8 Le- 
ander, and I love Orontes. Both purſue the ſame Aim 
with me, and will be equally miſerable in miſſing it. 
—Tell me, dear Madam, is there a Way in Nature for 
me to extricate myſelf from this Perplexity ? I would 
marry according to my Inclinations, yet would not 
loſe the Good-will of Leander, nor have my Cha- 
rater blemiſhed by the Accuſations of his Deſpair. — 
O! that he loved me leſs, or I had never known what 
It was to love another :—Had I never ſeen Orontes, I 


might have given my Hand to Leander,—have lived 


with him a dull, infipid, but innocent Life ; if Hap- 
pineſs had not been my Portion, yet ſhould I have 
been free from Wretchedneſs; but, what a ſuperlative 

Degree 
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Degree of Wretchedneſs, to ſuffer one to poſſeſs nu 
Perſon, while another triumphs over my Heart Can! 
yield to the Endearments of Leander, yet languiſh wit 
the utmoſt Height of Paſſion for Orontes [I ſhudde: 
at the Thought.— Tis Death, or worſe than Death 
—Yet can I, to gratiſy this Paſſion, ſacrifice Gratituce. 
Generofity, and Honour, run the Riſk of involving 
him J love, and him I ought to love, in Perplexities, 
which may be laſting as their Lives ?—]I ſpeak not 9 
the Ills which may happen to myſelf, the leaſt of which 
is Loſs of Reputation, and a Conſciouſneſs of having 
ated wrong. | : 
Once more [I beg you will favour me with your Ad. 
vice, and believe me that I truly am, in ſpite of nn 
Diſtractions, with the greateſt Reſpect, Dear Madam, 
Your moſt obedient Servant, 
BRILLIANTE, 


— 


. 
The Anſwer, 


Dear Madam, 


KNOW of nothing, which for a conſiderable 
Time has given me more Pain,. than the Account 
your laſt brought me.—I am m— grieved to find 
in you a Proof of thoſe unhappy Conſequences, which 
I] always thought threatened any Promiſes made to « 
Lover, previous to thoſe before the Altar. When we 
come there, it is Time enough to declare our Senti- 
ment; all Aſſurances we give of our Affection before- 
hand, though made with never ſo much Sincerity, ate 
frequently broke, and when kept, I have obſerved, are 
ſeldom fortunate. 
If it is dangerous, then, to engage ourſelves to: 
Man we truly love and prize above the reft of his Sex, 


bow much more is it to do thus to one, who is in- 


different to us! We cannot, having a Heart unprepoſ- 
ſeſſed, be certain, but that in a Moment an Object may 
be preſented to us, Which ay at once deſtroy our fot- 
mer Inſenſibility, and teach us, indeed, what it is to 


love. 
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* love. This has been your Caſe, and you have fatally 
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experienced a Miſchief, which, doubt not, but you 
were far from apprehending.-—But Remonſtrances of 
this Nature are now too late.—You do not want to be 
made ſenſible of your Inadvertency, but to receive Ad- 
vice, how to remedy the Inconveniencies which may 
probably attend it Vou are ſo good to requeſt this of 
me, and I will give it you with the utmoſt Sincerity, 
according to the beſt of my Judgment. 

cannot perſuade you, my de:r Brilliante, to give 
vourſelf to a Man you do not love, even tho' you did 
not love another; much leſs as you are poſſeſſed with 
ſo extreme a Paſſion, and for one whoſe Merit, by all 
Account, (for I have heard much of him) ſeems to juſ- 
tify all the Tenderneſs = have for him. I cannot 
too much applaud the Delicacy of your Sentiments, 
and that nice Senſe of Honour which makes you trem- 
ble at violating what you ſay, and I will not diſbelieve, 
was no more than a Half-Promiſe. I heartily pity Le- 
ander, who it is certain loves you to an infinite De- 
gree, and is a very worthy Man; but it would be an 
ill Return to his Love and Conſtancy, to give him a 
Wife, who would think herſelf miſerable in being ſo : 
—A Wiſe. to whom, the more he endeavoured to en- 
dear himſelf, the more he would be difagreeable :— 
A Wife, who in his Arms, languiſhed for another, 
and who, in every Action ſhewed ſhe was his more 
by Compulſion than Inclination. Indeed, however 
unhappy Leander may think himſelf in being rejected 
by you, he would find himſelf much more fo in being 
accepted, in the preſent Situation of your Heart, 
which, according to your Deſcription of it, and the 
ere of your Conqueror, ſeems not very likely to 
change. 

2 then ſhall you behave, you ſay, how get off 
from the Encouragement you have given Leander, 
without incuring the Cenſure of Levity from him 
and all his Friends? — I muſt own it a very difficult 
Point, nor do I think, proceed which Way toever the 
Circumſtances between you permit, you can totally 
avoid ſome Accuſations of that Nature: I know how 
ſtinging they will be to a Woman who thinks as you 


do, 


6 
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do, but yet they will be light in compariſon v1 
thoſe ſevere Upbraidings which will attend the Con- 
ſciouſneſs of having rendered the Man fo dear 10 
you, yourſelf, and even Leander alſo, unhappy, by the 
fulfilling an inconſiderate Promiſe, which his Impor- 
tunities alone extorted from you. 

However, as the longer Leander continues in the 
Hope you have ſo unfortunately given him, the more 
will his Affection increaſe, and conſequently the Diſay- 
pointment be the greater, I would have you receive him 


on 
with the greateſt Coolneſs, and though I think 1 ſelf 
would neither be Good-Manners, nor Giatitude, to Pal 
preſerve that IIl-Humour towards him, you tell me [MW ter 
you did, on your having firſt ſeen Orontes, yet Iwould Win 


have you behave ſo, as by Degrees to let him ſee how 
impoſſible it is for you ever to love or marry him. If 
poſſible conceal from him the Addreſſes of his Riral, 
and as that would be difficult in this Town, where all 
Eyes are on the Watch fcr ſuch Diſcoveries, I think 
it highly proper you ſhould retire to the Houſe of ſome 
Friend in the Country, ſtrictly forbidding him to fol- 
low you. When you are there, let Sir 7% n, who | 
find is perfectly in the Intereſt of Orontes, make uſe of 
all his Rhetoric to convince Leander, that the Match 
he has ſo long ſolicited, could not bring Happineſs 
to either Party ; and according as he behaves on that 
Occaſion, let him either venture, or not, to inſinuate 
that you might marry to greater Advantage. 

As our kindred are for the moſt part guided by In- 
tereſt, Sir John's appearing in the Matter will take 
away great Part of the Blame from you; and the 
World, and even Leander himſelf, will be apt to ima- 
gine, you rather yielded to the Perſuaſion cf fo near 
a Relation, than to any Change in your own Inclina- i 
tion. p 

This, I think, will be a much more eligible Way 
of proceeding, than precipitately to reverſe the Hopes 
he at preſent flatters himſelf with.—To find himſelf at 
once rejected, and for the ſake of a Rival, might pro- 
duce ſome deſperate Effects, perhaps, even fatal, ei- 
ther to the Loved, or Unbeloved, perhaps to both-— 
Whereas, Time, the Argument of Friends, 2 

efcrv:, 
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Reſerve may at laſt bring this impatient Lover to a 
© more moderate Way of thinking, to judge with Tem- 
per on what you ſhall tell him, and make him know, 
by Experience, the Truth of Oroonoko's Maxim, 


% Degrees make all Things eaſy.” 


Thus have I given you my faithful Sentiments, as 
to the Dilemma you are in, and leave you to improve 
on the Scheme I have laid down for relieving your- 
ſelf from it; if your own Ingennity, actuated by a 
Paſſion fertile in Expedients, ſupply you with a bet- 
ter, I ſhall be ſincerely rejoiced, none being more 
truly defirous of your Happineſs, than, dear Madam, 

Your moſt humble Servant, 
SOPHRONIA, 


LETTER XCTV. 
From a Lady to her Friend on the Enormity of Scandal, 


Dear Ardelia, 


LEAVE it to the Divines to decide, what Sin it 
is which Heaven itſelf has determined not to par- 
don; but certainly there is none which on Earth de- 
ſerves fo litt'e Forgiveneſs, as that of Scandal and De- 
famation.— Even Murder ſeems to me leſs cruel, leſs 
atrocious. The Perſon ſtabbed, only meets before the 
Time that Fate to which all Nature is condemned : 
but the Slaughter of Reputation is a Poignard to the 
Soul ;—and Life but prolongs the Senſe of Pain —Yet 
this glaring Iniquity, this ſavage Sporting, paſſes for 
Wit in thoſe who practiſe it, and is an agreeable En- 
tertainment to the Hearers.—Methinks, it ſhould ra- 
ther ſhock than delight any one who pretends to the 
leaſt Good-Nature, to hear the real Errors of their 
Fellow-Creatures, ſet forth and magnihed with all the 
aggravating Circumſtances that witty Malice can in- 
vent. But where no Cauſe is given for Cenſure, where 
the moſt perfect Innocence is no Defence, and even 


that 
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that Openeſs of Behaviour, and unaffected Cher. 
neſs, which are its trueſt Inclinations, are conſtrue; 
into the marks of a vicious Inclination, the Crime 
thoſe who do ſo, ought to be as deteſtable to Man, :: 
moſt ſurely it is to Heaven. 

I doubt not but you will readily imagine, I harz 


ö hap! 
the Story we heard laſt Night in view.—lndeed, m the 
Dear, I cannot eañly forget the unbecoming Flou:,, of « 
the ſcurril Jeſts, which the greateſt Part of the Com. wh 
pany paſſed upon two abſent Ladies, who, as it pro. W. 


ved, had no Friends to take their Parts. As neither 
you nor | were acquainted with the Perſons and Cha- 
TvQters of the young Perſons ſcandalized, we were ob'i:. WF 
ec d content ourſelves with ſaying we were rn if WW © 
there were any real Grounds for what we found cave 
the Aſſembly ſo much Diverſion.— Vou know bon .. 
little weight the Diſpleaſure we teſtihed had to put T. 
a Stop to the Career of Raillery, almoſt every Mouth 
was full of :—But IT mutt now inform you, that thi: 
Morning I ſaw a Gentleman, who is well acquained We 
with the Ladies in queſtion, and on whoſe Veracity | _- 
dare depend. He alſured me, upon his Honour, that 
they were ſo far from giving any Room to authoriſe 
the injurious Treatment I related to him, that nothing 
could be more modeſt and inoffenſive than their De- 
ortments; and thai it was his firm Belief, their 
houghts and Inclinations were entirely conformable 
to what they appeared. —He told me, however, that 
he had heard ſomewhat of the Nature I had repeated, 
which he ſuppoſed had been invented by ſome wicked 
Perſon: Bur, ſaid he, as I am confident there is not th! 
leaſt Truth in it, I am amazed it did not immediate) 
ſubſide and die with the other Lies of the Dav.—Ie- 
plied, that I had always obſerved the Left-Hand Trum- 
pet of Fame was more ſonorous than the Right ; that 
the fatal Blaſt once ſounded, reached through every 
Quarter, and, with repeated Echoes, ſilences the ſoſteſt 
Notes of Gentleneſs and Humanity. As one of the 


beſt of our Engliſh Poets juſtly expreſſes it : 


On Eagles Wings immortal Scandals fly, 
* While virtuous Actions are but born, and die. 
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As 1 know you will be equally glad with myſelf, to 
have a juſt Pretence for vindicating the Reputation of 
the two young Creatures, ſo barbarouily traduced, 1 
could not forbear immediately acquainting vou with 
the Opinion my Friend has of them.—i1 he ſhould 
happen to be deceived, by his Inclination to believe 
the beſt of every one, and we ſhould be found guilty 
of deſending a bad Cauſe, it will at leait be an Error, 
which all the humane, and good-natured Part of the 
World will eaſily forgive. 1 am, my dear Ara%a, 
Sincerely yours, 
CLEORA, 


LET TE KAY; 


From a Lady to her Friend on a remarkable Shock of 
an Earthquake. 


Dear Semanthe, 


O contend with Heaven, to brave the Bolts of 

offended Juſtice, and bid Defiance to Divine 
Wrath, is a falſe Piece of Heroiſm :;— Bad I h-ard you 
had unmoved borne fo terrible a Shock. I houl have 
bewailed your Inſenſibility, not applauded your Cou- 
rage —For my own Part, I am tar from beuig atha- 
med to confeſs, that I no ſooner felt the tremendous 
Convulſion of every thing about me, than I ell pro- 
ſtrate on that Earth, which, for aught 1 knew, would 
Immediately open and ſwallow me alive: | cricd for 
Protection to the Almighty Being, who alone could 
give it me ;—that Great Supreme! in whoſe Hands 
are all the Corners of the Univerſe, who, when he 
pleaſes, can cruſh the Worlds he has made, and all 
within them, into their original Chaos. 

You have ſometimes been pleaſed to aſk my Advice, 
and have "aitered me with acquieſcing to my Opinion 
in eyery thing ,—do it then in this, my dear Semanthe, 
and ceaſe to make any Attempts to repel that reveren-- 
tial Awe, which true Piety inſpires, for every thin 
that ſeems ſent by Heaven to warn us of our Trank 
greliions. What thou gh the Poet ſays, 
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The truly Innocent ſtand ſafe amidft 
*© The Crack of Nature and the Cruſh of Worlds; 


who is it that can boaſt ſo perfect a Virtue as never 0 
have done any Thing which might provoke Divine 
Vengeance ;—'[he very thinking ſo would be a Crim, 
which would require all Heaven's Mercy to forgive, 
—] hope there are none guilty of ſo in pious a Pre. 
ſumption. 

But there are others, wt o, though they aſſign af 
leſs guilty Pretence for their Inſenſibility of Feat i 
this, and other ſuch like dreadſul Events, I canno: 
but look upon highly to be blamed :—I mean thoſe, 
who aſcribing every thing that happens, to nituri| 
Cauſes, will not allow there are any Indications of 
the Wrath of an offended Deity, except that which 
every Man feels in his own Boſom, in a Conſciouſnel 
of having done a bad Action. 

Among other Cauſes which I have heard aſſigned for 
the late Earthquake, by thoſe who call themſelves the 
Rationaliſts, one is, that the Planet Fupiter, in his 
Paſſage through the Zotac, came ſo near the Larth, 
that the Percuſſion of his Atmoſphere occationed the 
Shock which ſo much alarmed us. Whether there 
be any thing in this Poſition, I am not Aſtronomer 
enough to take upon me to decide; but I ſhould think, 
had it been fo, the Trembling would have been more 
general than it ſeems by the Accounts we have of it. 

But be that as it ivay, can any one, but an Atheilt, 
deny that Jupiter, and every other Star, that is in the 
Heavens above, or in the Earth beneath, are under 
Direction of an over-ruling Providence ?—ls not all 
Nature aQuated by the God of Nature ?—VW ho then 
but muſt tremble at the Irregularity in thoſe Thing: 
which were created in the moſt perfect Order. 

Yes, Semanthe, Heaven like a tender Parent, mena- 
ces before it gives the Blow: It is in us alone to avert 
impending Vengeance, by a timely Penitence and Sub- 
miſſion.— I am ſorry to hear ſo many People, for ſome 
of whom J have a great Regard, and a Good-will for 
all, were at the Play and Maſquerade on a Night = 
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F ceeding that Day of Terror: — Thoſe who had a true 
Senſe of it would certainly have employed their Time 
Fin a very different Manner. I am with the moſt per- 
fect Amity, 


Yours, £9 c. 
Mi a. 


LET IE KR Kei. 


Melancholy Tale of two Livers: From Mr. Gay to 
Mr. F | | 


Stanton-Harcourt, Auguſt 9. 1718. 


HE only News that you can expect to have from 
me here, is News from Heaven, for I am quite 
out of the World ; and there 1s ſcarce any thing that 
can reach me except the Noiſe of Thunder, which 
undoubtedly you have heard too. We have read.in 


old Authors of high Towers levelled by it to the 


Ground, while the humble Vallies have eſcaped : The 


only Thing that is Proof againſt it is the Laurel, 


which, however, I take to be no great Security to the 


* Brains of modern Authors. But to let you ſee that 
the contrary to this oſten happens, I muſt acquaint you, 


that the higheſt and moſt extravagant Heap of 'I'owers 
in the Univerſe, which is in this Neighbourhood, ſtand 
ſtill undefaced, while a Cock of Barley in our next 
Field has been conſumed to Aſhes. Would to God 
that this Heap of Barley had been all that had pe- 
riſhed! For unhappily beneath this little Shelter far 
two much more conſtant Lovers than ever were found 
in Romance under the Shade of a Beech- Tree. John 
Flewet was a well-ſet Man of about five and twenty: 
Sarah Drew might be rather called comely than beau- 
tiful, and was about the ſame Age. They had paſſ- 
ed through the various Labours of the Year together 
with the greateſt Satisfaction. If ſhe milked, it was 
his Morning and Evening Care to bring the Cows to 
her Hand. It was but laſt Fair that he bought her 
a Preſent of green Silk for her Stray-llat, and the 

Poeſy 
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Poeſy on her Silver Ring was of his chooſing. Ther 
Love was the Talk of the whole Neighb ourhogd, 
for Scandal never athrmed that he had any "other . 
than the lawful Poſſeſhon of her in Marriage. It w 
that very Morning that he had obtained the C 
of her Parents, and it was but till the next W eck that 
they were to wait to be happy. Perhaps in the Inter 
vals of their Work they were now talking of the We 


it wy 


ding-Cloaths. and John was ſuiting ſeveral Sor: f 


Poppies and Field Flowers to her Complexion, to chu 
her a Knot for her Wedding-Day. While they \ «©; 
thus buſed (it was on the laſt of July, 1 TY 
and Three in the Afternoon) the Clouds grew black 
and ſuch a Storm of Lightning and Thunder en. 
that all the Labourers made the beſt of their W ay 8 
what Shelter the Trees and Hedges afforded. 

Sarah was frighted, and fell down in a Swoon on x 
Heap of Barley. John, who never ſeparated iro; 
her, ſat down by her Sice, having raked together 
two or three Heaps, the better to ſecure ker "Al the 
Storm. Immediately there was heard ſo loud a Crack, 
as if Heaven had ſplit aſunder; every one was now 
follicitovs for the Safety of his Neighbon: and called 
to one another throughout the Field: No Anſwer being 
returned to thoſe who called to our Lovers, they fegt 
to the Place where they lay; they perceived the Hit 
ley all in a Smoak, and they ſpied this faithful Pair, 
John with one Arm about Sara's Neck, and the other 
held over, as to ſcreen her from the Lightning, They 
were ftruck dead and ſtiffened in this tender Poſtuie. 
Sarah's Left Eye-brow was ſinged, and there apnear- 
ed a black Spot on her Breaſt : Her Lover was all over 
black, but not the leaſt Signs of Lite were found in 
either. Attended by their melancholy Compazrions 
they were conveyed to the Town, and the next In 
were interr'd in Stanton-Hlarcourt Church-Yard. iy 
Lord Harcourt at Mr. Pope's and my Requeſt, has 
cauſed a Stone to be placed over them, upon Condition 
that we furniſhed the Epitaph, which is as follows: 


« When Faſtern Lovers feed the Fun'ral Fire, 


„On the {ame Pile the faithful Pair expire: 
« Here 


ill 
one 
little 
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ny « Here pitying Heaven that Virtue mutual found, 
And blaſted both, that it might neither wound. 
Hearts ſo ſincere, th' Almighty ſaw well pleas'd, 
Sent his own Lightning, and the Victims ſerz'd. 


„ But my Lord is apprehenſive the Country People 
uu not underſtand this, and Mr. Pope ſays he'll make 
one with ſomething of Scripture in it, and with as 
little of Poetry as Hopkins and Sternhold &. 
Yours, c. 
* The Epitaph was, 
Near this Place lie the Bodies of 
John Hewet and Sarah Drew, 
an induſtrious young Man 
and viituous Maiden of this Pariſh, 
who being at Harveſt-Work 
(with ſeveral others) 
were in one Inſtant killed by Lightning 
the laſt of July, 1718. 


LET SSR ACYEH 
From a Lady} to her Friend . 


| 
i Written the Day before ber Death. 
= Madam, 
"= | HIS is thelaſt Letter you will ever receive from 


| me, the laſt Aſſurance I ſhall give you, on Earth, 
= of a ſincere and ſtedfaſt Friendſhip; but when we 
meet again, I hope it will be in the Heights of im- 
mortal Love and Extaſy. Mine perhaps may be the 
glad Spirit to congratulate your ſafe Arrival to the 
happy Shores. Heaven can witneſs how ſincere my 
Concern for your Happineſs is: Thither I have ſent 
my ardent Wiſhes, that you may be ſecured from the 
flattering Deluſions of the World; and, after your 
pious Example has been long a Bleſſing to Mankind, 
may calmly refign your 3 and enter the Confines 
of unmoleſted Joy.—I am now taking my Farewel of 
you 


t Mrs. Rows. © + Counteſs of HexTFORD. 
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vou here, but it is a ſhort Adieu, with full Perſuago; 
that we ſhall ſoon meet again.—But oh! in what Ele. 
vation of Happineſs!—In what Enlargement of Mind. 
and what Perfection of every Faculty !—What tran, 
porting Reflections ſhall we make on the Advantage 
of which we ſhall be eternally pofſeſſed !—To hin 
that loved us in his Blood ſhall we afcribe immortal 
Glory, Dominion, and Praite tor ever: This is all my 
Salvation, all my Hope. That Name in whom the 
Gentiles truſt, in whom all the Families of the Earth 
are bleſſed, is now, my glorious, my unfailing Conß- 
dence. In his Worth alone I expett to fland juſtifed 
before infinite Purity and Juſtice.— How poor are wy 
Hopes, it I depended on thoſe Works. which mv V4. 
nity, or the Partiality of Men have called Gocd; ud 
which, if examined by Divine Purity. wou):: prove, 
3 but ſpecious Sins ! The beſt Actions of ur 

ife would be found defective, if brought to the Test of 
that unblemiſhed Holineſs, in whole Sight the Heaven; 
are not clean. Where were my Hopes, but for a Re- 
deemer's Merit and Atonement ? How deſperate, 
how undone my Condition! With the utmoit Ad— 
vantages I could boait, 1 ſhould flep back and tremble 
at the Thoughts of appearing before the unblemiſed 
Majeſty! Oh Teſus ! What Harmony dwells in thy 
Name! Celeſtial Joy and immortal Life ate in the 
Sound :;—Let Angels ſet thee to their golden Harps, 
let the ranſomed Nations for ever m2gnity thee. What 
a Dream is mortal Lire! What Shadows are all the 
Objects of mcrtal Sen'e! All the Glories of Mortality 
(my much-beloved Friend) will be nothing in your 
View at the awful Hour of Death, When you mud be 
ſeparated from this lower Creation, and enter on the 
Borders of the immortal World. 

Something perſuades me this will be the laſt Farewe! 
in this World; Heaven forbid it ſhovid be an eve- 
laſting Parting : May that Divine Protection, whoſe 
Care I implore, keep you ftedfaſt iv the Fei of 
Chriſtianity, and guide your Steps in the ſtrictÞ.. Paths 
of Virtue. Adieu, my molt dear Friend, until we meet 
in the Paradiſe of God. 


LE 1- 
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LETTER XCVII. \ 


From Miſs Middleton to Miſs Pemberton, giving her the 
TT Aar Account of her Siſter's Death. 


Dear Miſs Pemberton, 


US'T as I was ſetting out for WWorceflerſhire, in 
order to follow my Siſter, who, you know, has 
been ſome Time there, I received a Letter from my 
Aunt, acquainting me that ſhe was taken ill laſt Friday, 
and died in two Days after. Yes, that lately 
ſo much admired, that ſplendid Beauty is now re- 
duced to a cold Lump of Clay; for ever 
cloſed are thoſe once-ſparkling Eyes; huſhed 1s 
that Voice that gave ſo much delight ; thoſe 
Limbs, which Art has ranſack'd to adorn, have now 
no other covering than a ſimple Shroud, and in a few 
Days will be confined within the narrow Compaſs of 
4 Tomb. Ah! what is Life !—what all the gaudy 
Pride of Youth, of Pomp of Grandeur ! what the 
vain Adoration of a flattering World !—Delufive Plea- 
ſures, —fleeting Nothiags, how unworthy are you of the 
Attention of a reaſonable Being! You know the 
gay Manner in which we have always lived, and will, 
no doubt, be ſurpriſed: to find Expreſſions of this Kind 
fall from my Pen ;—but, my dear Pemberton, hitherto 
my Life bas been a Dream ; but I am now, thank Hea- 
ven, awake: My Siſter's Fate has rouzed me from 
my Lethargy of Mind, made me ſee the Ends for which 
| was created, and reflect that there is no Time to be loſt 
for their Accompliſhment.—W ho can aſſure me, that 
in an Hour, a Moment, I may not be as ſhe is !—And if 
ſo, oh! how unfit, how unprepared to make my Audit 
at the great Tribunal ! In what a ſtrange Stupidity 
have I paſſed fourteen or ſiſteen Years ! (tor thoſ&of 
my Childhood are not to be reckoned.) I always 
knew that Death was the Portion of Mortality, yet 
never took the leaſt Care to arm againſt the Terrors of 
it. Whenever I went a little 3 provided 
myſclf with all Things neceſſaty; yet have J got no- 
thing ready for that 875 laſt Voyage I muſt one Day 


take 
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take into another World :—What an Infatuation to la 
anxious for the minuteſt Requiſites for Eaſe and Plea. 
ſure, in a Dwelling where I propoſed to ſtay a few 
Weeks or Months, perhaps yet wholly regardleſs of 
what was wanting for making my Felicity in an eter- 
nal Situation ! Reaſon, juſt kindled, ſhudders at the 
Recollection of that endleſs Train of Follies I have 
been guilty of :—Well might the poor Berinthia fee) 
all their Force ;—vain, gay, unthinking as myſelf, | 
tremble at the bare Imagination of thoſe Ideas, which 


her laſt Moments mult inſpire, for I now faithfuily be- 
Jlieve with Mr. Waller, that, 


Leaving the Old, both Worlds at once they view, 
Who ſtand upon the Threſhold of the New. 


Whether it was the Suddenneſs of her Fate, or : 
Letter ſhe wrote to me not two Hours before her Death, 
I know not, that has made this Alteration in me ; but 
of this I am certain, that I can never enough acknow- 
ledge the Goodneſs of that Divine Power, without 
whoſe Aſſiſtance it could not have been brought 
about. 

I ſhall make no Apology for this melancholy Epiſtle, 
becauſe I am very ſenſible that whatever Concern you 
may feel for my Siſter, it will be greatly alleviated 
by finding I am become at laſt a 2 Creature. 
I encloſe you the Letter ſhe ſent, to the End you may 
judge with what Kind of Sentiments ſhe left this World. 
Heaven has, I hope, accepted” her Contrition, 
and will enable me, as you will find ſhe deſires, to be 
more early in mine. 


I am, dear Miſs, 
Your moſt afflided humble Servant, 


PemBERTON. 
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LETTER XCIX. 


Encloſed in the foregoing. 


V Middleten's Letter to her Siſter, wrote a few Hours 
before her Death, adviſing her not to defer making 
the neceſſary Preparations for Futurity. 


My dear Sifter, 


EFORE this can poſſibly reach you, the un- 
changing Fiat will be paſſed y 4 me, and I 
ſhall be either happy or miſerable for ever.—None 
about me pretend to flatter me with the Hopes of ſee- 
ing another Morning.—Short Space to accompliſh the 
mighty Work of eternal Salvation Vet I cannot leave 
the World, without admoniſhing, —without conjurin 
you to be more early in preparing for that dreadful 
Hour you are ſure not to eſcape, and know not how 
ſhortly may arrive :—We have had the ſame Sort of 
Education, have lived in the ſame Manner, and though 
accounted very like, have reſembled each other more 
in our Follies than our Faces. Oh! what a Waſte of 
Time have we not both been guilty of! To dreſs well 
has been our Study, — Parade, Equipage, and Admira- 
tion our Ambition, —Pleaſure our Avotation, and the 
Mode our God.—How often, alas ! have I profaned, 
in idle Chat, that ſacred Name, by whoſe Merits alone 
| have hopes to be forgiven! How often have I fat 
and heard his Miracles and Sufferings ridiculed by the 
falſe Wits of the Age, without feeling the leaſt Emo- 
tion at the Blaſphemy! Nay, how often have I 
myſelf, becauſe I heard others do ſo, called in Queſ- 
tion that Futurity I now go to prove, and am alread 
convinced of ! One Moment, methinks, I ſee the bliſs- 
ful Seats of Paradiſe unveiled :I hear ten thouſand 
Myriads of Myriads of celeſtial Forms tuning their 
golden Harps to Songs of Praiſe, to the unutterable 
Name The next, a Scene all black and gloomy, 
ſpreads itſelf before me, whence iſſues nought hut 
Sobs, and Groans, and horrid Shrieks. —My fluctu- 
ating Imagination varies on ProſpeR, and involves 
2 me 
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me in a ſad Uncertainty of my eternal Doom: On ore 
Hand beckoning Angels ſmile upon me, while on the 
other, the Furies ſtand prepared to ſeize my fleetin 
Soul. Methinks I dare not hope, nor will the Re. 
verend Doctor G*** ſuffer me to deſpair ;—he com. 
farts me with the Promiſes in holy Writ, which, t9 
my Shame, I was unacquainted with before, but now 
I feel them Balm to my tormented Conſcience 
Dear, dear Siſter, I muſt bid you eternally adieu; 
I have diſcharged my Duty in giving you this Warn- 
mg: O] may my Death, which you will ſhortly heat 
of, give it that Weight I wiſh and pray for: You ate 
the Tat Object of my earthly Cares:—T have now 
done with all below, —ſhall retire into myſelf, and de- 
vote the few Moments allowed me, to that Penitence 


which alone can entitle me to a glorious Immortality 
1 die, | 


Your fincere Friend, 
And moſt affedtionate and departing Sifter, 


BerINTH 


FR HR © 
To. a. Lady, on the Deceaſe of her Huſband 


Dean Madam, 


1 Sincerely ſympathiſe in your Affliction, and I don't 
wonder that the Death of a Perſon fo dear to you 
mould damp. all your Spirits. To be forced to take a 
final Leave of that Form we love: to bid a long Adieu 
to the Spirit with whom we have daily len with 
pleaſing Intercourſe, is very hard; the ſenſible Heart- 
Strings muſt feel the dreadful Rent, the diſtreſsful Mind 
is torn with Anguiſh. But oh ! Madam, why do you 
ſay for ever ! The Separation is not ſurely for ever ;— 
ſoon you will ſee: him. in a more lovely Form ; ſoon 
the well-known Mind, cloathed with Heavenly Radi- 
ance, will 2 your Arrival on the bliſsful 
Shore. Why do you complain that now he is a /ifele/s 
Lump of Clay ? Miſtake not; he is all Bliſs and n= 
pirit. 
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Spirit. Thoſe ſhining Virtues, which, while you enu- 
merate them ſeem to add to your Grief, and which 
vou tell me will ever renew your Sorrow, ought to be 
the pleaſing Source of Joy. Though you lament hts 
Loſs, lament not his Exaltation, nor derive your Tears 
from the very Subject of his Felicity; he is in the 
Land of Virtue its native Clime. How often do you 
repeat the Words poor wear Man, and dwell on Sounds 
expreſſive only of Pity ! Pity, Madam, is not for An- 
gels; it is you alone who are the Sufferer. O could you 
but be ſenſible of his Mappineſs, Extaſy and tranſport- 
ing Rapture would dry up your Tears. Would you 
wiſh him back? Would you have him to pleaſe you, 
leave the Seats of Bliſs, and exchange the Regions ot 
untading Felicity, for a World of Sin, tranſient: Hap- 
pineſs, intermingled with Pain and Trouble? No; this 
you cannot with. 

O my dear Madam! recolle& yourſelf, and, filled 
with a generous and refined Devotion, repoſe your 
Mind on God; and endeavour to loſe the Senſe of your 
own private apparent Loſs, in the delightful Contem- 
plation of his tranſcendent Goodneſs. Repoſe your- 
ſelf on his Sovereign Will, whoſe Determinations are 
always ſaſeſt. wiſeſt, beſt: Let every dewy Tear 
be wiped away, by the Happineſs of h:m you loved : 
Love him ffill, but be diſintereſted in your Affecti- 
on; imitate and rejoice in his Virtues ; and while you 
dwell with Pleaſure on his Felicity, anticipate your own. 
With the moſt tender Sympathy and 3 
believe me to be, dear Madam, 

Your moſt affectionate Friend, 
SARAH WILLIS. 


LE T TEA CL. 


Cenſure of the Ladies Riding- Habits. 
Madam, 


A I was lately, in a beautiful Evening, admiring 
the Serenity of the Sky, the lively Colours of 
the Fields, and the * of the Landſcapes every 


3 where 
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where around me, a little Party of Horſemen paſinz | 
the Road almoſt cloſe to me, arreſted my Attention, and 
1 a fair Vouth, ſeemingly dreſſed up by ſome 

eſcription in Romance. His Hair, well curled and 
powdered, hung to a conſiderable Length on his Shoul- 
ders, and was wantonly tied, as if by the Hands of 
his Miſtreſs, in a Scarlet Ribbon, which played like 
Streamer behind him. He had a Coat and Waiſtcoat 
of blue Camlet, trimmed and embroidered with Sil- 
ver; a Cravat of the fineſt Lace; and wore in a ſmar: 
Cock, a little Beaver Hat edged with Silver, and 
made more ſprightly by a Feather. His pacing 
Horſe was adorned in the fame airy Manner, and ſeem- 
ed to ſhare in the Vanity of the Rider. As I was 
pitying the Luxury of this young Perſon, who appeared 
to be educated as an Object of Sight alone, I perceived, 
on my nearer Approach, a Petticoat of the fame wih 
the Coat and Waiſtcoat ; and now thoſe Features which 
had before offended me by their Saftneſs, were ſtrength- 
ened into as improper a Boldneſs; and ſhe, who in 
Appearance was a very handſome Youth, was in Re- 
ality a very indifferent Woman. 

Theſe occaſional Perplexities, and Mixtures of Dreſs, 
ſeem to break in upon that Propriety and Diſtinction 
of Appearance in which the Beauty of different Cha- 
racters is preſerved, and would, if much more com- 
mon, turn our Aſſemblies into a general Maſquerade. 

The Model of this Amazonian Hunting Dreſs, for 
Ladies, was firſt imported from France, and well 
enough expreſſes the Gaiety of a People who are taught 
to do any thing, fo it be with an Aſſurance ; but 
I cannot help thinking it fits aukwardly on our Engli/b 
Modeſty. The Petticoat is too a kind of Incumbrance 
upon this Dreſs, and if we go on in thus plundering 
the otþer Sex's Ornaments, we ought to add to our 
Spoils, methinks, the more commodious Breeches. 

There is ſo large a Portion of natural Agreeableneſs 
among the Fair-Sex of our Iſland, that they ſeem betray- 
ed into thoſe romantic Habits, without having the ſame 
Occaſion for them with their Inventors: All that 
needs to be deſired of them is, that they would be 


Jhem/elves, that is, what Nature defigned them; and 
to 
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to ſee their Miſtake when they depart from this, let 

them look upon a Man who affects the Softneſs and Ef- 

feminacy of a Woman, to learn how our Sex muſt ap- 

pear to the Men, when ſo near Approaches are made 

by us to their Reſemblance. I am, Madam, 

Your moſt affectionate Servant, 
LyDia ARMSTRONG, 


od 


LETT EK Ul. 


From a Lady in the Country to one in London. 


Dear Madam, 


AM now I don't know how many Miles diſtant 

from dear London, the Seat of your Joys, and muſt 
not expect to ſee again thoſe Places of Diverſion and 
Gaiety, to which alas ! I have been too much en- 
deated. But I begin to fancy, that in a Month or 
two I ſhall be reconciled to gloomy Shades, tall Trees, 
and murmuring Brooks, and all the Sylvan Scenes which 
ſurround me; and even ceaſe to regret my Diſtance 
from the genteel Entertainments of the gay and polite- 
World; for if plain and ſimple Nature can ever ap- 
pear agreeable, it muſt be here, where ſhe ſhews her- 
ſelf in all her Beauties. What a Change have I al- 
ready undergone-! I riſe at leaſt three or four Hours 
ſooner than I ever did in my Life before ; and even go- 
to Bed long before Midnight. Inſtead of the Rattling 
of Coaches, J now hear only the Ruſtling of Leaves, 
or the Warbling of Bifds ; and inftead of rich Per- 
fumes, my Senſes are regaled with the milder Fragrance 
of Nature. You, I know, cannot perceive any Charms 
in ſuch a rude Retreat, fit to engage the Attention of 
a fine Lady. Here are no powdered Beaus, or gilt 
Cnipages, none of the ſplendid Allurements with 
which Ladies of your Vivacity are apt to be capti- 
vated: But, for my Part, a natural Tincture of Gra- 
vity may poſhbly make me more eaſily ſupport the 
Abſence of what your gayer Diſpoſition may induce 
you to conſider as the very Eſſence of Happineſs. 


L 4 Indeed 
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been ſaid by Male- Cots to the contrary. Thoſe who 
pretend to direct our Bringing- up, ſeem to have deſtined 
us to that Power which they would afterwards diſpute. 
We are employed in our Samplers, or diverting our- 
ſelves with our Babies; we paſs from our Mother's 
Nurſery to our own, and from imaginary Viſits to real 
ones, without fatiguing ourſelves with a Variety of un- 
neceſſary Acquirements, on which the Men moſt value 
themſelves. Indeed, which I would condemn too eager 
a Purſuit of, we are taught Singing and Dancing ; bui 
what are theſe to the Drudgery of Schools and Uni- 
verſities! The Buſineſs of a Family, when thoroughly 
performed, takes in the whole Circle of our Time, 
and aftords no Room for any Thing except innocent Re- 
laxations. We certainly then are more likely to under- 
ſtand domeſtick Policy than the Men, who have twenty 
other Things to mind : A mere Houſewife, like a mere 
Scholar, is fit for nothing elſe, I admit, and will make , 
a Man a very unſociable Companion. But as ſome : 
Men of great Application to their reſpeRive Profeſ- J 
ſions, have notwithſtanding, a very polite Behaviour, 
ſo a Woman may make the Government of her Houſe j 
the principal Care, without ſuffering it to become the N 

. principal Theme of her Diſcourſe; nor do I think i- 
25: Wh 
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Indeed, my dear Cælia, one Loſs which I have (y. at 
tained by my Removal, is my Diſtance from you, whoſe na 
lively prightly Diſpoſition ſo tempered the ſeriou; he 
Humour of your 0 

Moſt fincere and affetionate w 

| CLE ORA ſt; 

bi 

— Ir 

LETTER cm. : 
Domeſtic Rule the Province of the Wife. 7 

Madam, \ 
I MUST aſſert that the Right of directing Domef. , 

tic Affairs, is, by the Law of Nature, in the Wo- 
men ; and, that we are perfeQly qualified for the Ex- 1 
erciſe of Dominion, notwithſtanding what has often 

; 
| 
| 
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| at all neceſſary that to eſtabliſh a Character as a Ma- 


nager, her Huſband ſhould twice or thrice a Week hear 
her ſcolding the Servants. This 1s one of the ou 
Objections to Female Government, and our Adver aries 
would fain preſent it as a Thing as neceſſary to us, as a 
ſtanding Army to the Adminiſtration. But both may 
be Calumnies, and the mere Effects of a Defire to get 
into other Folks Places. Experience is wholly on our 
Side; for wherever the Maſter exceeds his proper 
Sphere, and pretends to give Law to the Cook-Maid 
as well as the Coachman, we obſerve a great deal of 
Diſcord and Confuſion. When a Man, who is always 
a better Judge when Things are wrong, than of the 
Methed of Ening them to rights, entrenches on the 
Woman's Province, it is the ready way to make the 
reſt of the Family deſpiſe themboth. But when a Wo- 
man of tolerable Good-Senſe is allowed to direct her 
Houſe without Controul, all things go well ; ſhe pre- 
vents even her Hufband's Wiſhes, the Servants kgow 
their Buſineſs, and the whole Family live eaſy and 
happy. It is with great Concern that I perceive our 
Sex of late, incline to mind any thing rather than 
their Families, which inclination muſt have fatal Con- 
ſequences. Can there be any thing more houourable 
tor a Woman, than. the right Management of her Fa- 
mily ?-And it may be obſerved to them, that they muſt 
fake their Choice, either to manage their Children and 
Servants, or to be managed by them. If Liberty is 
the Thing they aim at, they certainly miſtake the Road; 
a Woman's reedom conſiſts in Power, and not in a 
Licence to gad about, which is ſcandalous even in a 
Girl, and beſpeaks a Giddineſs of Soul below Com- 
paſſion. The Conduct of the Eftate or Buſineſs ought 
ſurely to be in the Huſband ; and if he parts with it, it is 
an Act of Weakneſs: The Conduct of the Houſe be- 
longs as juſtly to the Wife ; and no Man ought to marry 
a Woman whom he wculd not truſt with the Manage- 
ment of ſuch Concerns. Adieu, dear Friend! incroach 
not on the Province of your Huſband, but continue to 
be Miſtreſs in your own. Jam 

Your moſt affeclionate Friend, | 

SYLV1A SHARP, 


I. 5 | I. E T- 
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LE EE IM MM IIS. 


Invitation to a Party of Pleaſure. 


Madam, 


EOPLE are intereſted who invite you to be gf 
their Parties, becauſe you are ſure to make them 
. agreeable: This is a Reaſon why you will not per- 
hapsalways comply when you are afked to be of them; 
but it is certainly a Cauſe of your being ſollicited 
oftner than any Woman in the World. After you wers 
gone Yeſterday, Mr. Williams propoſed an Expedition 
to Richmond for To-morrow; and he requeſted me (for 
he thought he had no Title to ſuch a Liberty himſelf) 
to tell you that we all underſtood you to be of the 
Party, though you happened to be out of the Way 
when it was propoſed. 

Ihope you are not engaged; the Weather promiſe: 
to be favourable, and your Company you know how 
we value. I need not tell you that we ſhall ſuppoſe 
it a Matter of Form if you are abſent : What we ſhall 
think it if you go with us, you will know when you 
remember what every Body thinks who has the Plea- 
ſure of your Company. I beg you will not invent an 
Excuſe, but go with us. 

J am, with the greateſt Sincerity, 
Dear Madam, 
Your moſt obedient humble Servant. 


„* 
_ —cUrT — 


LETTER CV.” 
In Anſwer, from the Lady invited. 


OU oblige me extremely, Madam, in naming 

me of your agreeable Party. I ſhould have 
thought muff unhappy if I had miſſed my Share in 
an Expedition that, I dare ſay, will be fo pleaſant, 
dy my going away before you broke up; but you 
know the Occaſion of that, and you are ſenſible | 


| could not avoid it. I have no Engagement for To- 
| morrow, 
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mozrow, and ſhall think myſelf very happy to be among 
you: I will call to know the Hour. Williams is an 
agreeable Perſon. I would not have you tell him I 
think ſo ; but, poſitively, I hardly know, nay, I do 
not know one that is more ſo. 
I ſhall only thank you for your Compliments ; tho 
I might very well return them to you. I have never 
failed of being happy where I have met you; and as 
this is not always the Caſe, or with all People, I muſt 
ſuppoſe that it is, in ſome Degree, to be placed to 
your Account. Pray make my Compliments agree- 
able to as many of the Party as you ſee before we meet ; 
and believe me to be, with great Reſpect, 
Madam. 
Your obedient Servant. 


_—_— 


B6E11:E KR. CYL 
An Invitation into the Country forthe Summer. 


My dear Sally, 


DO no know whether I flattered myfelf with an 

Opinion of your ſpeaking to me the other Day 
with an uncommon Air of Friendſhip, or whether I 
am ſo happy to hold that Place, of which I ſhould be ſo 
ambitious in your Eſteem. I thought. you ſpoke with 
Concern of our parting for the Summer upan our Fa- 
mily's retiring into the Country. For Heavey's Sake, 
my Dear, what can you. do all the dull Seaſon in Lon- 
don? Vauxhall is not for more than twice; and 1 
think Ranelagh one would not ſee above half a dozen 
Times in the Seaſon. What is it then you find to en- 
tertain you in an empty Town for four or five Months 
together? -I would fain perſuade you to be out of Love 
with ſo diſagreeable a Place, and I have an Intereſt in it; 
for Jam a Petitioner to you to ſpend the Summer with 
us, at leaſt I beg you will try. We go, my Dear, on 
Monday : -Will you go with us? For there is a Corner 
in the Coach; Or will you come when we are ſettled ? 
lam greatly of Opinion that it will pleaſe you. Iam 

ſure 
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fure I need not tell you we ſhall do all we can to ren- 
der it 1 or that you will make us very happy 
in complying with the Invitation. 

You have nor ſeen our Houſe; but it is a very plea- 
ſant one: There are fine Proſpects from the Park, and 
a River runs through the Garden; nor are we quite out 
of the Way of Entertainment. You know there is a 
great deal of Company about the Place; and we have 
an Aſſembly within a Mile of us. What ſhall I ſay 
elfe to tempt you to come? Why, Iwill tell you that 
you will make us all the happieſt People in the World; 
and that when you are tired you ſhall not be teazed 
to ſtay. Dear Sally, think of it; you will confer an 
Obligation on her who is with the trueſt ReſpeR, 

Yours moſt affetinnately, 


LETTER Cl. 
Anſwer to the foregoing. 


Madam, 


I HAVE been honoured with your Letter, and never 
received more Pleaſure from any Thing I have met 
withal. You know I have not been in Love yet; and 
certainly a Billet-doux is the only Thing that could 
pleaſe a Girl better than ſuch a Teſtimony of Friend- 
ſhip from you, who muſt do Honour to every one 
to whom you allow that Diſtinction. Whatever I have 


faid about my Uneaſineſs at your leaving London, be 


aſſured, Madam, was from my Heart, for I am never 
ſo happy as when with you; and whatever I may have 
faid as to my Thoughts of our Acquaintance, you may 


be very well fatisfied had the greateſt Sincerity, for 


there is no one whom I fo much eſteem. I thank you 
moſt fincerely, Madam, for the Invitation you are 
pleaſed to give me, but I am too much in Love with 
London. I am of the Sentiment of a Noble Lord on 
this Occaſion, That London, in Winter, is the bell 
Place in the World; and London in Summer, is better 
than any where elſe. | | . 
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Do not imagine, Madam, I am ſaying this as an 
Apology to decline your Invitation, for | go with you ; 
only that you may know how certain it is I ſhall be 
tired of the Country in a little Time; and may not 
think it is the Company, when it is the Place, I run 
away from. I agree with you that Vauxhall is inſipid, 
and Ranelagh is tireſome ; but I am afraid too that the 
Proſpects, and the Park, and the Garden, and the Ri- 
ver, will be all in the ſame Places a Week after, that 
nd them in when I come'down ; and I am afraid 
that, if ſo, I ſhall certainly get away from them. Dear 
Madam, you tell me you love me, and I know you'll 
excuſe the Giddineſs of a Girl, for, honeſtly, I do not 
know that I have any other Fault. Only promiſe me 
that you will not take it amiſs when I run away, and 
{am ready, and ſhall be very happy in waiting on you. 

I am, with the greateſt Reſpet, Madam, 
Tour very obedient and humble Servant, 


LETTER CVAL 


From a Lady to her Acquaintance, who had gone home 
late the Night before, from a Vijit. 


Dear Madam, 


'T HAVE been in Concern about you the whole 
| Night, and cannot deny myſelf the Satisfaction of 
ſending to know how you do this Morning. I am ſen- 
ſible we kept you too late; and I have been uneaſy 
ever ſince, tor fear the Breaking-in upon your Hours 
ſhould have diſordered you. I beg to know how you 
have reſted, and whether I may pardon myſelf for 
preſſing you too much ; I hope you have not ſuffered in 
the leaſt Degree by it. Health, precarious as yours is, 
requires a molt ſtrift Guardianſhip ; and though it is to 
yourſelf J ſpeak it, you muſt forgive me that I ſay, 
while ſo much Goodneſs, and ſo much Satisfaction to 
others, depend upon it, it deſerves all that Care which 
it requires, and that from others as well as from your 

on Regard. | , 
am 
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T am ſenſible that while I fay this I am condemnin 
myſelf; but I ſhall be happy to hear that I have only 
been to blame, and you have not ſuffered by it. Ex. 


cauſe this Trouble, and believe me. to be, with the moſt 
ſincere Reſpect, 


Your very humble Servant. 


—_— 
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LETTER Cix. 
The Anſwer to the foregoing. 


Madam, 


HAVE your moſt obliging Letter, and am glad | 
can anſwer you, with the greateſt Sincerity, that [ 
am extremely well. I have perceived no Inconyeni- 
ence from my ſitting up, though it was very much be- 
yond my uſual Cuſtom: And I may poſſibly be induced 
to venture it again, that I may, if practicable, break 
myſelf of a Tenderneſs which, although I have eſca- 
ag this Time, is indeed a Habit of Body, and not of 
ind. 

I am ſenſibly affected by the Civilities you have ſhewn 
me in your Letter, and underſtand myſelf the more 
obliged to you for them the leſs I deſerve them. I am 
ſorry for a State of Health that is ſo troubleſome to my 
Friends, and if there be any Means beyond the Reach 
of Phyſic (for all that are in its Compaſs I have tried 
already) by which it is poſſible to ſtrengthen my Con- 
ſtitution, I will attempt them, that I may be leſs wen- 
riſome to thoſe who honour me with ſo generous a 
Friendſhip as you are pleaſed to profeſs for, 


Madam, 


Yeur ob edlient Servant, 
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LET 1 EX CA 
From an Officer's Wife, to a Brother whom ſhe had not 


ſeen for many Years. 


My dear Brother, 


MOST thankfully accept of your kind Invitation, 
and would gladly bring my little Boy with me, but 
that I think myſelf capable of giving your Family 
Trouble enough without him, and his Father tells me 
he has a Hundred Reaſons againſt it, Ninety-nine of 
which he condeſcends to keep to himſelf, and the other 
I find is this, that he apprehends the Affection you 
have for the Child, will induce you to come and ſpend 
ſome Time with us this Summer in the Country. 

And now, my dear Brother, as it is many Years ſince 
you ſaw me, and as Women do ſometimes alter for the 
worſe when turned of Thirty, to which Alteration, it 
is probable, Half-pay may be no Hindrance, I deſire 
you will avoid thoſe natural Exclamations of Dear 
Heart, how you are altered! IWhy, Siſter, you are not 
the ſame Perſon ! I proteſt I ſhould not have known you ! 
Why, the Wrinkles have devoured your Forehead, &c. 
&c. for as it is a Rule with me never to tell other 
People unpertinent unpleaſing Truths, ſo I would glad- 
ly avoid hearing any Thing of that Sort to my own Diſ- 
advantage. Pray, inform our mutual Friends of this, 
and tell them I am a near Relation to the Spectator, and 
that I don't love to be ſtared at. 

Dear Brother, adieu! Next Thur/day I hope to be 
happy, for then I hope to meet you at Bath. I ſhall 
ſet out in the Machine To-morrow. The Captain re- 
fuſes to incloſe his Compliments in this Letter: He 
lays, tis more reſpectful to ſend a Perſon on purpoſe ; 
and I am the Courier he has made choice of, whom he 
intends to diſpatch, as I obſerved to you, in a Ma- 
chine, I am, my dear Brother, and ever ſhall be, 


Yeur affedtionate Sifter, &c. 


LE T- 
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From a Lady to a Stranger, enquiring the Charade 
of an Upper Maid. Servant. 


Madam, | 


HAVE a Requeſt to make, on your complying 

with which I place a great Dependence. The Oc. 
caſion of this Letter is nothing more than the common 
Form of enquiring the Character of a Servant; and! 
am very fenfible, that in the general Way, this ſignifes 
little; for whatſoever was the Fault the Perſon con: 
mitted, ſhe begs Pardon when ſhe goes away, and hei 
Lady promiles her a CharaQer upon a Belief that ſke 
will mend. But, Madam, I beg Leave to mention to 
you, that lam too ſenſible how much Injury may be 
done by the Tattling of a Servant, much more by her 
Wickedneſs, if ſhe is bad enough to take Bribes from 
deſigning Perſons. 

I have a Daughter grown up to, Woman's Eſtate, 
who is as dear to me as a Child can be to a Parent; 
I have omitted no Care in her Education; and I think 
ſhe wants no Kind of Goodneſs. I ſhould be very un- 
happy to ſee ſuch a Character ſacrificed to the Malice 
of a Servant; or the Child (for ſhe has ſome Fortune) 
attempted by needy Perſons, becauſe they can command 
enough to engage ſuch a Perſon in their Service. 

I beg Pardon for troubling you with ſo long a Letter 
on ſuch an Occaſion; but I intreat the Favour of you to 
inform me whether the Perſon whom you diſcharged a 
Fortnight fince, Mary Scarborough, is fit for me. 


I Lade the Honour to be, 


Madam, 


Your maſt obedient Servant. 


L E r. 
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LETTER CXH. 
Anſwer bo the foregoing. 


Madam, 

FTER the Letter you have written to me, I 

ſhould be unpardonable to ſay any Thing to you 
hut the moſt perfect Truth. I know it is a Cuſtom 
with Ladies to be too favourable to diſcharged Ser- 
vants ; but it is a bad one. I would not be too kind 
to them on this Occaſion, in any Caſe ; but in the 
preſent 1 ſhall think it a Duty to ſpeak without the 
leat Reterve. 

The Servant who has offered herſelf to you, Madam, 
has left my Place fix Weeks: The Occaſion of her being 
diſcharged, was ſome Expreſiions that I thought did 
not carry a proper Reſpect; but they were ſpoken to 
me, and not behind my Back. I will do her the Juſ- 
tice alſo to acknowledge, that, perhaps, ſhe might 
have ſome Provocation : However, if J had been ſen- 
ible I was in Fault myſelf, I wou!d not have kept the 
Servant afterwards. As to the Circumſtances you men- 
tion, I have no Cauſe to ſuſpect them: I believe her 
to be very diſcreet and honeſt. How far what I have 
mentioned may plead againſt her, I cannot ſay ; you 
ate to judge of it; but, I think, as it is all that can 
be objeted to a Perſon, otherwiſe very defirable ; 
and is all J have to charge her with, who have had 
Opportunities of ſecing whatever Faults fre has; 1 
hould not, as the World of Servants goes, expect 2 
better. 1 am, Madam, 

| Your very humble Servant. 


nn e 
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rn. 
Another to the ſame Purpoſe. 


Madam, ns 
YOUNG Woman, whoſe Name is Sarah Fohn- 
ſon, has 2 for a Service in my Family. She 


ſays ſhe lived three Years with you, and can have a 
good 
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good Character, which to me 1s a great Recommng, 
dation; but as I do not know the Truth of this, 3 
as it would be particularly imprudent in me to take: 
bad Woman into my Houſe, I muſt beg the Favour x 
you to let me know how ſhe behaved in your Seryic 
and whether you think her a Perſon of Modeſty, l. 
tegrity, and Diſcretion. 

I know, Madam, *tis too common for Ladies 9 
humane Diſpoſitions, to give Servants better CharaGer 
than they deſerve. We are all apt to do it, in hogs 
they may mend their Faults for the future; and pe: 
haps it may be ſometimes right; but mine is a Caſe h 
which I am obliged to be very circumſpect and exit, 
and therefore I muſt beg of you not to incline too much 
on the Side of Good-Nature; ſince there are othe; 
Places that may ſuit her very well, though ſhe may ng 
be altogether ſo proper for mins. 

I have a Daughter, Madam, almoſt a Woman grow, dan 
who is as dear to me as a Child can be. Great Care hu bec 
been taken of her Education, and ſhe is of an amiable bon 
Diſpoſition, and in all Reſpects a very good Chill. WM Di 
Such a Character one would not have ſacrificed to the Nax 
Malice of a Servant, nor a Child ſo dear and valuable, hei 
and one who has ſome Fortune, ſeduced, or attempted thi 
by needy Perſons, becauſe they have Money enough to WI re: 


engage her Maid in their Service. pe! 


beg Pardon, Madam, for giving you ſo much Trou- | 
ble on this Occaſion, which I ſhould not have done, but 
you ſee how extremely improper it would be to admit 
a Servant into my Family, who is not truſty and of 
good Diſpoſition. I have the Honour to be, wit) 
the greateſt Reſpect, 


Madam, 


Your moſt obedient bumble Servant 


LET: 
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LET TER CMV. 


om a Lady, with the Character of a Maid Servant, 
in anſwer to the foregoing. 


Madam, 


OWN to you that I, like many others, have been 
I perhaps too partial to Servants I have parted with; 

End, if they were honeſt, have concealed their Faults 
bn Promiſe of their Amendment; but in Caſe of Diſ- 
oneſty I never ſpare them. 

In anſwer, however, to the Letter you have written 
me, I ſhall tell you the moſt perſect Truth, without 
Reſerve, and conceal nothing which I think it my Duty 
to ſay, or your Intereſt to know. 

The Servant, who has offered herſelf to you, Ma- 
dam, lived with me three Years, and I parted with her 
becauſe ſhe gave me, in anſwer to a Complaint I made, 
ſome tart Expreſſions, which I thought ſavoured of 
Diſreſpe&t. This ſhe was ſorry for afterwards, and 
aſced my Pardon; but I would not keep her, leſt from 
her having been ſo long in the Family, ſhe ſhould, after 
this, think herſelf of more Conſequence to me than ſhe 
really was. And ſometimes, Madam, even the beſt Tem- 
pers, you know, may live too long together. 

[ don't know how far this may plead againſt her; 
but as it is all that can be objected to a Perſon other- 
wiſe very deſirable, I think, was the Caſe my own, 
I ſhould not conſtrue it particularly to her Diſadvan- 
tage; for I muſt do her the Juſtice to acknowledge, 
that ſhe might have ſome Provocation. She is a Per- 
ſon of Good-Senſe and Diſcretion; I have always 
found her very faithful and honeſt; and, as the 


World goes, Ido not think you will meet with a better 
Servant. 


I am, Madam, yours, &c. 


LET. 
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L'E-1-T.E KK CXV. 


A Letter from a Lady to a Maid-Serwant, why |; 
left her. In which is contained an ufeful Leſſon f, 
all Perſons in that State of Life. 


Dear Sally, 
I HAD your Letter very ſafe, and though I hare 


failed to anſwer it before, vet my daily Prayers and 
beſt Wiſhes have conſtantly attended you. I truſt voy 
have the good Fortune to pleaſe where you are, as | 
hear nothing to the contrary: I go by the old Sayiag, 
No News is good News. If you-are fo happy as to be 
in Favour with the good Family that you have the Ho- 
nour to ſerve, 1 no queſtion of your continuing 
in it by a conſtant Endeavour to deſerve it. I told you 
above, and I told you Truth, that I daily remember 
vou in my Prayers; and at the ſame Time I will not 
fuppoſe that you forget to remember yourſelf. I fancy 

lie with the other Maid, and know not that you 
Line a Cloſet or Retiring-Place to yourſelf; but whe- 
ther you have or not, 1 intreat you let no Pretence 
whatevever prevail on you to. omit the indiſpenſible 
m_ of Prayer to God. I hope your Fellow-Servant 
thinks as ſhe ought on this Occaſion : but if ſhe be ſo 
unhappy as not to do it, endeavour to gain her over 
by your Example, but beware of being perverted by 
hers: To wake in a Morning, and, without addreſſing 
the Throne of Grace, to commit ourſelves to the Ha- 
zards of the Day, is ſuch a Degree of Impiety and 
Fool-hardineſs, as ſhocks one but to think on; and 
ſurely it is equally the blackeſt Ingratitude to cloſe 
our Eves at Night, without returning our unfeigned 
Thanks for the Dangers we have eſcaped ; thole Eyes, 
for aught we know, may never be again uncloſed in 
this World. — I was going to offer ſome Advice ot 
another Kind, but I recolle& that, perform but your 
Duty to your Creator, and all the reſt is included. 
Be ſure, in whatever you are about to do, think al- 
ways on what is due to the Dignity of your Nature. 
Conſider, that although you are placed by Providence 


in 
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in the Degree of a Servant, yet your immortal Soul 
is of an equal Rank with that of an Empreſs. This 
Counſel at the firſt Glance may appear to encourage 
Pride ; but if duly attended to, it will be far other- 
wiſe, and prove the moſt effectual Means to extinguiſh 
it; for a proper Conſideration on the ſeveral Degrees 
of Men in the Order the Wiſdom of God has ed 
them with Relation to this Life, will teach you to 
condeſcend to your Superiors without Meanneſs, and 
to diſtinguiſh yourſelf from thoſe helow you with- 
out Arrogance; it will hinder Adverſity from ap- 
proaching you; and if Proſperity be your Lot, (as I 
heartily with it may) it will find you worthy of it; in 
a Word, it will make you equal to good Fortune, and 
ſuperior to ill. Mr. H Joins me in the beſt Re- 
ſpects to your Maſter and Lady, and Mr. — I 
deſire you, whenever you are inclined to write to me, 
that you would chuſe out half an Hour when you can 
beſt be ſpared, and aſk Leave; this will fave you the 
Confuſion of equivocating, if you are demanded what 
Mas been your Employment, and prevent your turning 
an indifferent Action into a guilty one: For be ſure 
never to forget, your Time is not your own, but is 
inticely due to thoſe you ſerve, and that you can never 
juſtly employ any of it on your own Occaſions without 
Leave. Pray, good Sally, think of that. I was con- 
cerned to find you had laid out ſo much Money in Play- 
Things for the Children; however, I acknowledged 
myſelf obliged to your Good-Nature. I ſhall take the 
Hint from you of ſending this free to London, and fave 
half the Poſtage ; Obſerve my Method, and be not 
above being taught by any one, any Thing that is wor- 
thy the Trouble of learning; no Matter who it is 
teaches, provided the Inſtructions are good. Adieu, 
dear Sally ; do me the Juſtice to believe this Letter 
dictated from a Heart full of the warmeft Wiſhes. for 
your Welfare, from one who will always regard every 
Piece of Happineſs that befalls you as an additional 
one to herſelf; for I am, Sc. 


L E T- 
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LETTER CXVI. 


From a Lady to her Friend, on a ſecond remarji,; 
Shock of an Earthquake. 


My dear Semanthe, 


GAIN has all-gracious Heaven vouchſaſed 9 
warn a finful World of what it ought to es. 
pect:— Again has the Almighty, like a tender Parent, 
ſhook the Rod before the Blow is given, which, when 
it once deſcends, excludes Repentance ; as I remember 
to have ſomewhere read, 


The Years of our Probation paſt, 

All future Prayers and Penitence are vain. 

«© By the irrevocable Fiat doom'd | 
To never-ending Bliſs or Woe, 

Both Hopes and Fears in Certainty are loſt. 


We can die but once indeed, and, if well prepared, 
ought not to be too anxious in what Manner we make 
our Exit hence :—But the Pleaſures and Temptations 
of this World are too alluring, alas! for the geners- 
lity of People wholly to refiſt :—How many, perhaps, 
full of the Memory of the enchanting Entertainments 
of the preceding Evening, forgot to recommend them: 
ſelves to the Divine Protection, before they yielded to 
that Image of Death, Sleep! How many were neg- 
ligent of paying their Duty to the Deity, by forming 
Schemes in what Manner they ſhould pats the ne! 
Day, what Viſits they muſt return, and with what neu 
Diverſion they ſhould kill Time! — How many were 
guilty of the ſame Omiſſion, through the anxious Care: 
which Penury excites Much are theſe laſt to be piticd, 
though not excuſed ; but, O Semanthe! what ſhall we 
fay, what can we think of thoſe, who, even in the 
Inſtant of that dreadful Shock, were by it interrupted i 
planning new Arts of Oppreſſion, who were that e- 
ment plotting Deſigns pernicious to Society ! 


« The 
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« The ſly Projector, (who deſigns to build 

« His Fortune on his Neighour's, or, perchance, 

« His Country's Ruin,—'tis alike to him 

« Tf Individual, or whole Nations ſink,) 

« Wakes with the Dawn, nor taſtes a Morning's 
„ Slumber. 


Others, leſs hurtful to Mankind, but unjuſt and 
cruel to themſelves, who lay drowned in Luft and 
Wine, and fatigued with the laſt Night's Debauch, 
were rocked in 7 a Sleep, as not to be awaked 
by the tremendous Shock :—A Shock, which, had not 
infinite Mercy interpoſed, might have buried all the 
Inhabitants of our Metropolis under the Ruins of their 
City. 

What ſhall I ſay then to the bold impious Man, who 
would rob the Almighty of Power, nor, till he feels 
his Vengeance, will be convinced he takes any Cog- 
nizance of what is done below ? Such I tremble for 
indeed. 

But this Accident, as I before obſerved, in its moſt 
dreadful Effects, could but have anticipated our Fate, 
and done what Nature, ſome Time or other, will do 
without it, no more than a thouſand other Caſualties, 
of a leſs dreaded Kind, might poſſibly have brought 
about: — Death, therefore, in itſelf, is not the proper 
Object of a wiſe Man's Fear, it is inevitable; but there 
is a great Difference between a ſlow or ſudden Death, 
as it may relate to the Happineſs or Miſery of an im- 
mortal Soul which is to ſurvive the Body, and may 
humbly expect Favour in Proportion to its Repentance. 
| cannot therefore call it Heroiſm in any Man, to ſay, 
that it matters not whether he dies of a Conſumption, 
or is ſwallowed up in an Earthquake.—Let us reflect, 
that when national Tranſgreſſions have called down na- 
tional Chaſtiſements, forced long- neglected Mercy from 
her Seat, and all is left to Juſtice, at that Tribunal, who 
dare expect to be acquitted |! | 

Prayers and Humiliations can alone avert the me- 
naced Stroke, and thoſe I hope will not be omitted. 


I am, 
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I am, with a Confuſion of Mind too great for Wy; 
to deſcribe, 
My dear Semanthe, 


Your's, &c. 
Ma, 


— 


LETTER CXVII. 


From a Lady to her Friend, finding Fault with |; 
Manner of educating her Daughter, 


My dear Aurelia, 

FLATTER myſelf you are too well convinced 

of the Sincerity of my Friendſhip, to imagine 
what I am about to fay is dictated by any III-Nature, 
or a Deſire of finding ſomewhat to condemn in the 
Conduct of thoſe for whom I profeſs a Regard : I ſal! 
therefore make no Apology for telling you, that tho 
in moſt Things you come as near Perfection as Woman 
can do, yet in one you are guilty of an Error, which 
may open a Door to let in that very Misfortune you 
are moſt careful to avoid. I know you to be kind and 
indulgent to thoſe over whom you have Command; 
faithful to thoſe you call your Friends ;—a tender, 
affectionate Wife, and make it your Study to be the 
beſt of Mothers — But, alas! it is in this laſt Article 
you fail:—You ſtart, perhaps, at an Accuſation which 
may ſeem to you ſo unjuſt. —You will reply, that you 
have nothing to do with the Education of your Son, 
and that you have early inſtructed your Daughter in 
the Principles of Vittue and Religion; that you have 
given her all the Accompliſhments becoming her Ser 
and Rank, and have omitted nothing in your Power 
for forming her Mind, fo as to know how to behave 
well through every Stage of Life ;—All this I grant: 
—And, moreover, that you keep a moſt vigilant Eye 
over all her Words and Behaviour, ſo as. to prevent 
her from having any Knowledge of, or Acquaintance 
with, the modiſh Fopperies of the preſent Age ; and 
above all, that nothing which has | leaſt Tendency 
to 


ö 


[ 253 J 


to Flattery ſhall ever reach her Ears. And here it is 
think you are in the wrong ; not that I would en- 
courage any thing that might raiſe the Seeds of Va- 
nity, that Bane to Virtue, in a Female Heart ; and 
were you certain of having it always in your Power 
% defend that of Corinna from it, the would be bleft 
indeed, and the Caution you ule in this Point could 
never be too much extolled.— But, my dear Aurelia, 
conſider with yourſelf, how almoſt impoſſible this is; 
—that, in ſpite of all your Care, ſome Accident may 
happen to lay her open to the Snares which are always 
ſpread for Innocence: Some gay and ſelf- ſufficient 
Coxcomb may find an Opportunity of addreſſing her 
with all the Rhetorick of pretended Paſſion; and ſuch 
Diſcourſes being new to her, how can ſhe be prepared 
to anſwer as ſhe ought !—3Believe me, when a young 
Girl, who has never been treated otherwiſe than as 
ſhe really is made by Nature, finds herſelf all at once 
erected into a Goddeſs, ſhe is too apt, if not to ima- 
cine herſelf ſuch, to think her Worſhipper does ſo: 
Whereas thoſe more accuſtomed to be entertained with 
ſuch Fooleries, treat them with the Contempt they 
merit, and think no more of them when paſt.—For 
this Reaſon I cannot approve of a Boarding-School 
Education for Girls of Condition: A Convent is much 
better, provided they avoid the Superſtitions of the 
Place; becauſe they are uſed to Gallantry at the Grate, 
trom young Gentlemen who take Pleaſure in entertain- 
ing the Nuns, and are no Strangers to the World when 
they come into it, —In a Word, too much Reſtraint is 
as dangerous as too much Liberty.—Let, therefore, 
the young Corinna ſee ſomething of the Humours of 
the Town.—l am confident the more ſhe is acquaint- 
ed with what you ſo carefully hide from her, the more 
her good Senſe and the excellent Rudiments you have 
given her, will teach her to deſpiſe it I have much 
to add on this Subject, but Company prevents me, 
and I muſt deſer what I have farther to ſay till another 
Opportunity; and, in the mean Time, am, 
Dear Aurelia, 
Yours, Sc. 
M 1& a. 
M „ 
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LETTER CXVIIL 


From a Lady to ber Friend, on falſe Breeding and Af. 
fectation. ; 


My dear Euphroſine, 


HERE are a Sort of People in the World, 

pretty frequently met with, who, by an auk- 
ward Imitation of Manners, to which they have not 
been accuſtomed, not only render themſelves extreme 
ridiculous, but alſo are equally troubleſome to others: 
I mean your Pretenders to Good-Breeding :——The 
Affectation without the Reality, produces a thouſand 
Impertinencies, to which I know not if a downright 
Abruptneſs of Behaviour is not preferable. 

There is a reigning Miſtake in moſt Parents con- 
cerning this Point. — lt is not thoſe Accompliſhment;, 
— of Condition uſually give their Children, 
that, in my Judgment, conſtitute the whole of Good- 
Breeding, though I own they very much contribute to- 
wards it.—One may ſing, dance, play well on various 
Sorts of Inſtruments, have a perfect Underſtanding in 
Muſic, and ſpeak the French and Italian Languages 
with the greateſt Fluency ; yet, after all, be very tar 
from what I call well-bred.—True Politeneſs is not: 
Science to be learned in Schools. Nature muſt beſtow 
a Genius :—That Genius muſt be improved by reading 
Works of Delicacy and Spirit, and heightened by à 
Freedom of Converſation with Perſons of Taſte.—l: 
is an Enemy to all Kinds of Conſtraint, does eve!y 
thing with Eaſe, and, though it is ſure never to offend, 
it alſo never is at the Expence of Flattery to oblige, 
What the witty Earl of Rocheſter ſaid of Poetry, I think 
may be properly applied to Good-Breeding.—H!s 
Words are theſe : 


In Poetry, that ſooneſt wins the Heart, 
« Where moſt of Nature's ſeen, and leaſt of Art. 


From 
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Form and Ceremony, Things which ſo many Peo- 
ple ſtudy, and take ſo much Pains to be well verſed in 

all the Punctilios of, ſpoil the beſt Education, and 
make the Perſon who practiſes them diſagreeable and 
tireſome. 

Sir Thomas * , whom you know I greatly eſteem 
on account of his Honeſty and Good-Nature, brought 
his new-married Bride to viſit me the other Day.— 
| had been told ſhe was a fine bred Woman, and 
received her in a Manner ſuitable to that Character ; 
but, dear Euphrofene, how much did I find myſelf at a 
Loſs, either to look or ſpeak before her !—She ſo peſt- 
cred me with Compliments and Aſſurances of the great 
Senſe of the high Honour I had done her, in permit- 
ting her to wait upon me, that I had ſcarce a Word to 
anſwer in return.—lI offered her a Pinch of Snuff, in 
order to gain a Moment's Truce ; but ſhe happening 
to have her Right-Hand Glove off, took the Box from 
me with her Left, and laid it in the Window, till 
ſhe had drawn on her other Glove, ſaying, ſhe would 
not be ſo rude to touch my Snuft with naked Fingers. 
| called for Tea ſooner than I would have done; in the 
Hope of ſhortening her Viſit ; but unluckily, put Su- 
gar into her Cup, without aſking whether ſhe liked it 
or not. She ſipp'd and ſipp'd, and all the Time praiſed 
the Ten as the moſt excellent ſhe had ever taſted. 
vir Thomas not having obſerved that I had put Sugar 
into the Cup, cried, Tou are certainly, my Dear, the Pl 


Judge of the Flavour, drinking it as you do, avithout 


Sugar.—On which I remembered I had been guilty of 
an Indecorum, in not conſulting her Palate on that Ac- 
count and aſked her Pardon.--She appeared in a moſt 
terrible Confuſion, and told Sir Thomas ſhe was ſur- 
priſed he ſhould mention any thing of it.—Truly, ſaid 
the Knight, with his uſual Simplicity, I was quite ig- 
norant of the Matter; but ſince it is ſo, I think I have 
more Reaſon to be ſurpriſed to ſee you puniſh your ſelf by 
drinking what, I know, you have an Aver/on to, rather 
than ſpeak a Mord to prevent it. To which fhe replied, 
* Oh! fie, Sir Thomas, how can you talk ſo ! Where do 
vou think I was bred? Then turning to me, made a 
long Apology for the Abruptneſs of ber Huſband. — 
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I took his Part, but durſt not ſay too much for fer 
of continuing the Diſpute. At laſt they took their 
Leave -l waited on them to the Head of the Stair- 
Caſe ; but the good Lady ſo often turned back to pre- 
vent me, and dropt me ſo many Courteſies, that return- 
ing them made my Knees ach for an Hour after. 

As I have the moſt perfect Regard for every Branch 
of your Family, I would wiſh you to warn your young- 
eſt Siſter, who, I hear, is juſt come from the Boarding 
School, not to miſtake this overſtrained Complaiſance 
for true Politeneſs. She may poflibly have acquired a 
certain Stiffneſs of Behaviour under the Tuition of 
her formal Governeſs, which, if not by Time ſoftened 


into a more eaſy Habit, muſt render her other Accom- 


pliſhments of leſs Merit in the Eyes of the Diſceru- 
ing. Iam my dear Eupbreſine, 


Yours, Oc. 


Mika. 


—ͤ— 


n ens 


From a Lady, with an Account of a diſtreſſed Family le 
had relieved. 


Dear Madam, 


PON hearing a ſew Days ſince, of the Neceſſ- 

ties of an honeſt but indigent Family, about a Mile 
diſtant from my Aunt's, I reſolved to pay them a Vilit, 
to indulge ſome of that ſublime Pleaſure which it 1s the 
greateſt Advantage of a large Fortune to procure us. 4- 
relia only was acquainted with this Viſit ; nor did Ute! 
her of it till I was ready to ſet out, when J defired 
her to accompany me, to which ſhe inſtantly conſent— 
ed. We found the unhappy Manſion fituated at the 
Foot of a Hill, ſurrounded with ſeveral Inclofures ot 
Orchards, Paſture-Grounds, and Corn-fields: At the 
Entrance leading to the Door, was a ſhort Walk be- 
tween two Alder Hedges, which incloſed a ſmall Kitch- 
en Garden, with ſome Stacks of Hay, and near the 
main Building ſome Stables and Barns. But every 
thing was in profound Silence ; for no Human Object 
was near, and nothing to be heard, but the warbling 


Songs of the airy Choriſters, who uttered amongſt the 
Hedges, 
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Hedges, or fat making their Reſponſes from the diſtant 
thorny Brakes. The ſolitary Stillneſs of the Place, 
added to the Reflection of the Buſineſs in which 1 was 
employed, contributed to render me thoughtful, and 1 
could not help giving ſome Moments to the Conſider- 
ation of the various unavoidable Miſerics which attend 
Human Nature ; Miſeries which neither Virtue nor 
Prudence can always guard againſt. With a Mind 
thus dipped in Pity, I could not help hefitating a little 
when we came to the Door ; but at laſt, rapping ſoftly, 
we entered the Room, where Deſpair and Sorrow were 

inted in the ſtrongeſt Colours, and in every Face ſuch 
an undiſſembled Sadneſs, as ſtruck me to the very Soul; 
for notwithſtanding the Relief J intended to give them, 
I could not forbear ſharing in the general Grie?; and, 
indeed it was with ſome Pain that I aſſumed an Air 
of Eaſe and Chearfulneſs, in order to comfort a pretty 
Boy who ſtood with his Eyes fixed upon his Mother, 
and pulling her by the Apron, cried at ſeeing her 
weep. Two other Children, too young to take the 
ſame Notice, were playing about the Room: But 
wherever I turned my Eyes, every thing was in diſ- 
order; nor was it poſſible to croſs the Room, or take 
a Chair, for the confuſed Heap of Litter which was 
every Way ſtrewed about. Alas! the poor Woinan 
was in too deep Affliction to attend to the Management 
of her Family : her Mind too much diſcompoſed to at- 
tend to Trifles! For a violent Diſtreſs almoſt always 
renders us inactive ; it ſinks and depreſſes the Spirits, 
and when no viſible Aſſiſtance is in view, makes the Un- 
happy incapable of thinking or uſing their natural 
Abilities, in order to extricate themſelves from the 
Preſſure of their Difficulties. 

Theſe Obſervations, Madam, I have learnt from m 
Aunt, and have always found them agreeable to Truth. 
At one of the Windows fat a young Man, with De- 
ſpair in his Eyes, and a Look that diſcovered he was 
grown ſtupid with Gricf: A Book of Devotion lay open 
before him, on which his Regards were fixed ; but 
fixed in ſuch a ſteady Manner, as ſhewed that he was 
incapable of reading: He pored on the ſame Place, and 
neither his Eyes nor his Head moved to take in the 
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Compaſs of a Line. As ſoon as we entered the Room. 
the Good-Woman aroſe from her Chair, and ſeeming 
ſurpriſed at the Sight of Strangers of our Appearance, 
aſked our Buſineſs; when taking the little Boy into 
my Arms, I wiped away his Tears, and kiſſing his 
e roſy e told him I would wipe away his 

other's too if I was able; at this he ſmil'd, when 
emptying ſme Lumber out of a Chair, while the Mo- 
ther made one ready for Amelia, we both ſat down. 
At a Loſs how to introduce the Cauſe of our Vilit, and 
willing to oblige them in a Way as little painful as 
poſſible, I ſeemed mighty fond of the little Creatures 
that were playing around me; then turning to the 
Mother, defired that ſhe would look upon us as her ſin- 
cereſt Friends, and that we ſhould think it a Pleaſure 
to ſerve her; but ſhe thanked me in a Manner that 
ſhewed that her Hopes were at a low Ebb, and too far 
ſunk to be raiſed by glimmering Proſpects, and airy 
Viſions. However, ſhe called her Huſband, who with 
more Firmneſs in his Countenance, but with Eyes 
drooping with Care, came to. us from a Back-Room, 
and related the Cauſe of his Misfortunes, with that ho- 
neſt Frankneſs and Simplicity, which always affe& 
the Mind, though uttered in the moſt plain, and 
homely Language. He told me, That by the exceſſive 
Rains which had enriched the Farmers of the neigh- 
bouring Hills with .ſevera! ſucceſſive Years of Plenty, 
he was reduced from a State of Affluence to Penury 
and Indigence ; that he ſhould be obliged to fell the 
plentiful Crop that covered his Lands to a vaſt Diſ- 
advantage to ſatisfy his Landlord's Demands ; and that 
he had no other Proſpect than to loſe the Fruit of his 
Labours, to be turned out of all his Poſſeſſions, and 
perhaps to glean the Fields he himſelf had ſown ; 
and all this for want of a ſmall Sum, which his Land- 
lord had now a particular Occaſion for. — Willing to 
ſhorten his Uneaſineſs, I here interrupted him to know 
what Sum would remove his preſent Anxiety, and as 
ſoon as he had informed me, I told him with a Smile, 
that I thought myſelf very happy in having it in my 
Power to give Joy to an honeſt Family, and at the fan? 
Time emptied my Purſe upon the Table, I now felt 
28 my 
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my Heart overflow with a ſympathetic Extaſy, ariſing 
from the Tranſports I myſelf had occaſioned. 

Thus with a little Gold that has long lain uſeleſs in 
my Cheſt, and for which I have here no Uſe, I have 
rocured the Happineſs of a whole Family, and given 
myſelf a Delight mere exquiſite than ever I experi- 
enced on the like Occaſion ; fince the Advantage they 
have received from it (as they told me) may probably 
redound to their Children's Children. What Uſe could 
| poſſibly make of this hoarded Pelf to procure me 
equal Satisfaction? Or what is the Pleaſure we receive 
from Pride, the Gratification of luxurious Appetite, or 
the Indulgence of the higheſt Animal Delight, com- 
pared to this Luxury of the Mind, the more natural 
Rapture which- reſults from the Gratifications of our 
Humanity? 1 am, 

Yours, &C. 


LETTER CXX. 


From a Lady to her Friend, with an Account of an 
extrasrdinary Adventure, 


My dear Friend, 


| AM afraid my having ſo long delayed acknow- 
ledging the Favour of your laſt, has made you by 
this Time look on me as unworthy of calling you ſo; 
but I am very ſenſible you are not of the Number of 
thoſe who judge altogether by Appearances, and flat- 
ter myſelf with regaining your good Opinion, when I 
ſhall acquaint you with the Cauſe of this ſeeming 
Negligence. | 

You may remember a Letter of mine, ſome Time 
ago, acquainting you that being reputed very rich, and 
known to be free from the Incumbrance of Children, 
had laid me under the Perſecution of no leſs than three 
Lovers at once two of them I diſpatched pretty 
eaſily, but could no more get rid of the other, | wk of 


my Shadow at Noon-Tide.—He had told me he had 


2 large Eſtate in Poſſeſſion, but as I had no Inclination 
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to be jointured out of it, I never gave myſelf any Trey. 
ble to enquire into the Truth of what he ſaid. —Findin- 
velf-Intereft was not my darling Paſſion, he began to at. 
tack me on what is called the weak Side, and endeavour- 
ed to charm me by Dint of mere Love; to enjoy a 
Moment's Peace out of my Preſence, was among the 
Things that are impoſſible in Nature: — I was no lef: 
than an Angel, a Goddeſs; a civil Look, or what he 
interpreted as ſuch, raiſed him to the higheſt Heaven, 
and a Frown endangered his plunging himſelf into ano- 
ther Place. Never was ſuch an Oroondates, in all but 
his Patience ;—in that indeed he was extremely want- 
ing ; for the Hero in the Romance thought a Kiſs of 
his Miftreſs's Hand a ſufficient Recompence for ſeven 
Years Service; thus, doubtleſs, he imagined he ſhould 
carry my whole Perſon in ſeven Weeks. 

In fine, he would take no Denial,—nothing I cou! 
ſay checked his Hopes: —In vain I forbad him my 
Houſe ; —he did not only follow me to all public 
Places, but found Means to get himſelf introduced to 
moſt of my Acquaintance ; ſo that unleſs I could have 
reſolved to ſeclude myſelf from all Diverſion, all Con- 
verſation, I could not totally avoid him.— This Perſe- 
verance, this Aſſiduity, might, for aught I know, in 
Time have perſuaded me he really had found ſomething 
in me worthy of a ſincere Attachment, if a lucky Acci- 
dent had not prevented the Deception he ſo well car- 
ried on from taking effect; and I might have thought, 
as Hudibras ſays, 


«« His Paſſion true, and would ſurvive 

« New Worlds, and Natures too outlive ; 
«& And like to Heralds Moons remain 
All Creſcent, without Change or Wane. 


But/if J had any Vanity riſing in me on this Score, 
you will fee how it was mortified. Lady Fanny had 
made a Party for Country-Dancing at her Houſe; | 
was deſired to make one.—Clerimont (for fo my pre- 
tended Enamorato was calied) was alſo either invited 
or intruded himſelf, I know not which; but I was no 
ſooner in the Room than he came in: — After ug 
made 
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made his Compliments to her Ladyſhip, and ſome 
others in the Company, whom he knew, he approach - 
ed, and ſaluting me with an Air very dilterent from 
that with which he had accoſted the cthers, entreated 
I would be his Partner; but as I was aware of his In- 
tention, from the Moment I ſaw him enter, I had al- 
ready engaged mylelf to a Gentleman who I was very 
certain had no Deſign upon me. — He ſeemed much 
chagrined, but that was not a Place for him to teaze 
me with any Complaints, in impertinent Acculations 
of Cruelty. 

Many Dances had not been led up before the Heat 
of the Exerciſe, joined to that of the Seaſon, had the 
uſual Effects. —Clerimont, in plucking out his Hand- 
kerchief, dropt a Letter, which fell juſt at my Feet : 
—Though every Thing relating to him was a Matter 
of perfect Indiſſerence to me, Curioſity put it into my 
Head to take it up, which I did, without, I believe, 
any of the Company obſerving it ;—but how I was ſur- 
priſed, you may eaſily imagine, when I ſhall tell you, 
examining it after I came home, I found it a Letter 
from a Woman who ſubſcribed herſelf his Wife ; and 
indeed the artleſs and tender Expreſſions it contained, 
left me no Room to doubt her being ſo.—So flagrant a 
Piece of Villainy, in a Man of the Family and Fortune 
he pretended to he, extremely ſhocked me, and I could 
no Way fathom either the Motives of his addreſſing me, 
or the End he propoſed to himſelf, had I been ſo weak as 
to liſten to his Suit. I reſolved, however, to penetrate 
into this Myſtery, if there was a Poſſibly, and accord- 
ingly ſent for him the next Morning. 

Such a Meſſage, after the Treatment I had always 
given him, would certainly have greatly aſtoniſhed him z 
but I thought there appeared more of Guilt and Shame, 
than either Pleaſure or Surpriſe, in his Countenance 
when he approached me.—He was beginning, not- 
withſtanding, to aſſume ſome Show of the latter, but 
did it in ſo aukward a Manner, that I then preſently 
imagined he had miſſed the Letter, and had ſome Ap- 
prehenſions of the Truth.—T was really in ſome Pain 
tor him, and to put an End to his Diſſimulation, 
let him know, in a few Words, the Diſcovery I had 
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made, without mingling the leaſt Reproach with what 
I ſaid. — This it was which perhaps gave him the Con- 
fidence to think of continuing to impoſe on me; and 
he replied, with all the Aſſurance of Innocence, Alas! 
Madam, this Letter belongs to a Friend of mine, 
„ whoſe Marriage, for ſome Reaſons, being a Secret, 
*© I conſented, all the Letters from his Wife ſhould 
„be directed to me.” — This Turn, he had the Vanity 
to imagine, as he afterwards confeſſed, would have 

aſſed upon me; but unluckily there was one Paſſage 
in the Letter, which ſhewed to a Demonſtration, that 
he was the individual Man to whom it was meant, as 
well as directed. He had for ſeveral Days paſt had the 
Forefinger of his Right-Hand tied up, on account of 
a Whitloe : — this very Whithe was mentioned by his 
Wife ; you will ſee on what Account, by the Copy of 
her Letter, which I here incloſe. On my confronting 
him with this Proof, as it ſtood in the Text, he 
grew all Confuſion: And after I had expatiated, in 
what I thought a proper. Manner, on the Baſeneſs of 
his Proceeding, he fell at my Feet, confeſſed all J had 
ſaid was juſt, but conjured me not to expoſe him, as 
what he had done had been enforced by the moſt me- 
lancholy Neceſſity. 

I then told him, that there was a Poſſibility for him 
to prevail on me to grant his Requeſt ; but it could 
only be done by his ſincerely laying open the whole 
Affair, and convincing me there were indeed ſome 
other Inducements, beſides a natural Propenſity to 
Wickedreſs, that had led him into a Deſign fo infa- 
mous in itfelf, and ſo highly criminal in the Eyes of 
God and Man.—On which, with an unfeigned Readi- 
neſs, he confeſſed he had endeavoured to deceive me 
in almoſt every Thing he had pretended ; that he was 
indeed of the Family he ſaid, but was a younger Bro- 
ther of a younger Branch of it ;—that the ſmall For- 
tune bequeathed him by his Father, was far from being 
ſufficient to ſupport himſelſ in the Faſhion he had been 
bred, much leſs a Wiſe ; yet in ſpite of all theſe Conſide- 
rations, he had married a young Creature, the Daughter 
of a Country Clergyman, whom he loved to the great- 
eſt Exceſs ; — that ſhe already had brought him one 


: hild, 


1 —_— Gs ws woos oa 


[ 263g ] 


Child, and was now pregnant with another, and that 
it was merely the Apprehenſions of what ſhe might be 
reduced to, (the greateſt Part of his little Fortune be- 
ing exhauſted) which alone had put him upon this 
deſperate Method of Relief, having in vain tried all 
others, 

[ aſked him if ſhe were privy to his Purpoſe, and he 
anſwering in the Negative. I deſired to know, in caſe 
he had ſucceeded, by what magic Art he could expect 
to conceal the Crime he had been guilty of from either 
of us.— As to that, ſaid he, it might have been eaſy 
enough: —My Wife knows nothing of the Town, has 
never been in it, and I would have taken Care to have 
kept her always out of it ;—an Employment I had ob- 
tained here, was to be the Pretence when I leſt her; 
and a Jaunt into the Country for my Health, an Ex- 
cuſe when I left you.—The greateſt Diihculty, cont: - 
nued he, would have been where to fin] Balm to heal 
thoſe Stings of my own Conſcience, which I am ſenſible 
muſt have been ſevere and ſharp, by what I feel in 
this Detection of my intended Guilt, even without the 
Perpetration.” 

He accompanied every Article of this Confeſſion 
with ſuch bitter Sighs, and gave ſo many Tokens of 
a ſincere Penitence, that I was touched with a great 
deal of Compaition.—l1 afured him that I was much 
better pleaſed with him for deſigning rather to make me 
his Convenience, than abandon, for my Sake, one who 
had the only juſt Title to his Heart that I not only 
forgave the Ill he intended againſt me, but would ali» 
prevent his falling int) any ſuture Temptations from hi; 
Neceſſities, provided he approved the Means I offered. 
—He ſeeme I quite raviſhed at the bare Imagination, 
and faid he would g'ad!y do any Thing he was capable 
of, —I then told him there was a gentee! Employment 
vacant in my Brother's Office, which 1 did not doubt be- 
ing able to procure ſor him; adding, that as he Bad 
told me his Rlistortunes, and IJ knew Monc y would 
be required, I would advance the Sum, and take 
his Bond for Quarterly Payments out of the Profits of 
his Poſt. 


It 
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It would be needleſs to trouble you with any Repe- 
titions of the Acknowledgments he made me; you 
will eaſily ſuppoſe them to be ſuitable to the Occaſion. 
ordered him to come to me in the Afternoon, be— 
ing reſolved to go inſtantly about the Performance of 
my Promiſe —Accordingly I dined that Day with my 
Brother, and obtained a Grant of the Poſt for the 
Perſon I recommended. -I made Clerimont write that 


ſame Night for his Wife to come to Town, and in two 


Days I had the Pleaſure of ſeeing her ;—ſhe is very 
beautiful, but there is a native Sweetneſs and Simpli- 
city in all her Air and Behaviour, which renders her 
more lovely than the fineſt Features in the World could 
do without it — Her Mind ſeems conformable to her 
Perſon, and my Judgment is very much deceived, if 
ſhe is not worthy of a Man incapable of the Treachery 
her Huſband was about to practiſe ;—but of that ſhe 
is entirely ignorant, and, perfectly contented with her 
Lot, bends her whole Thoughts on pleaſing him: He, 
doubtleſs, loves her no leſs than he aſſured me he did; 
and, I hope, as they are now in a Condition to live 
eaſy in the World, they will always be amiable to each 
other. —For my Part, it gives me an inexpreſſible Sa- 
tisfaction, to think it has been in my Power, to make 
a virtuous young Woman happy, and of recovering a 
Man of ſome Merit, back to. Honour, when he was 
attempting to be a Villain. 

Thus, my dear Mira, while I have ſeemed to labour 
for the Good of others, I have been procuring a real 
one for myſelf ; and ſure, if thoſe whom Heaven has fo 
laviſhly endued with the Means of being ſerviccable 
in their Generations, could be ſenſible of that refined 
Pleaſure which-reſults from conferring Benefits, there 
would be no ſuch Thing as Miſery in the World zal! 
Diſcontent, —all Envy,—all Murmurings at the une- 
2228 of Fortune, would ceaſe; Compal- 
ſion on the one Side, and a grateful Senfation on the 
other, would eſtabliſh a perpetual Harmony between 
the great and the inferior World. To me it is there- 
fore ſtrange, that ſo many of the former are indolent 
in what would certainly be of infinitely the moſt Ad- 
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vantage to themſelves; as the admirable Ggawley juſtly 
expreſſes 1t : 


« Riches alone are of uncertain Date, 
% And on ſhort Life long cannot wait; 
© The virtuous make of them the beſt, 
« And put them out to Fame for Intereſt: 
With a frail Good they wiſely buy 
The ſolid Purchaſe of Eternity. 


To avow thoſe Sentiments among ſome of my Ac- 
quaintance, would infallibly draw on me the Cenſure 
of a Lunatick, or Enthuſiaſt; but I know to whom I am 
writing, and that it is as needleſs to make any Apology 
for what I have ſaid on this Score, as it would be to 
entreat you to keep the encloſed Letter, and the Nar- 
ration which depends upon it, an inviolable Secret, or 
to aſſure you that I never can be other than 

Your faithful humble Servant, 
ALTHEA. 


L168 AXE. 
Incloſed in the foregoing. 


My dear Clerimont, 
8 ſhall I find Words to expreſs the Agi- 


tation I was in, on opening the laſt Letter you 
ſent ?—Knowing, as you do, how much a Coward I 
am in every Thing where you are concerned, you could 
not but ſuppoſe I ſhould be terribly alarmed at ſeeing, 
under your Signet, a Hand-Writing ſo different from 
yours. — How could you then be ſo regardleſs of my 
tender Heart, or the Condition I am in, as not to or- 
der your Amanuenſis to tell me at once the Cauſe, in- 
ſtead of beginning with thoſe ambiguous Words, I am 
ebliged to employ another Hand to write to you *—Good 
God! what dreadful Interpretations did I put upon 
them !—All that was ſhocking to Imagination came at 
once into my Head: Wounded, — ſick, — dying per- 
haps, 
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haps, cried*T, and had not Courage to proceed, but 
invoked my better Angel to explain what it was ſo eaſy 
for me to have told myſelf. —At lat I ventured, tho 
trembling with Suſpenſe and Terror, to caſt my Eyes 
a ſecond Time upon the Paper, and (Thanks to Hea- 
ven) immediately found that all theſe horrible Appre- 
henſions had been occaſioned only by a Mhiiloe on your 
Fore-Finger. 

I doubt not but you will laugh at this new Proof, 
added to the thouſand others I have given you, of my 
Simplicity ; but that you may not have too contemp- 
tible an Opinion of me, I muſt now acquaint you, that 
though I have nothing of the Hero in me, I am grown 
a Piece of a Philoſopher fince you left me ; and as the 
Chemifts pretend to extract Gold out of the baſeſt Me- 
tal, I have learned the Art of bringing Pleaſure out 
of Pain, and converting the worſt of Ils into a Good. — 
As thus, my Dear, (for I cannot find in my Heart to 
keep you in a Moment's Sufpenſe) I never give my- 
ſelf Leave to think how unfortunate I am in your Ab- 
ſence, but how happy I ſhall be in your Return.—] re- 
collect every little Event that has happened ſince your 
Soing. and range them. in Order in my Memory, to en- 
tertain you with when you come home, and pleaſe my- 
ſelf with the Expectation of hearing from you many 
and more agreeable Narratives of thoſe Occurrences, 
which the great World, you are at preſent engaged in, 
cannot fail of preſenting you with in Abundance. 

This, deareſt Clerimont, is the Manner in which | 
anticipate, in Idea, the Bleſſing Heaven will, I hope, 
permit me ſoon to enjoy in Reality - And this 1s the 
only Method I could take to enable me to obey that 
ſtriẽt Injunction you laid upon me, of not afflicting 
myſelf at our enforced Separation.—1 do aſſure you, i: 
has had fo good an Effect upon me, that I have lo!: 
nothing of my Complexion, nor that Vivacity you 
uſed to fay you thought ſo well became me ; and it 
you do not ſtay (which God forbid) till my Shape is 
too much extended, I fancy you will find me much 
the ſame you leſt me; but whatever my Form may ap- 
pear, there needs no Aſſeverations to convince you My 
Heart is incapable of changing. — 1 am W to 
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fatter myſelf with being no leſs ſecure of yours, and 
that all the Beauties you may happen to be acquainted 
with, will have no Charms for you, in Prejudice of 
that Affection which Law has made my Due, and which 
makes all the Happineſs, and is the ſole Ambition of, 
my dear Soul, 
Your ever-faithful Wife, 
AMANDA, 
P. S. I faw our little Boy Yeſterday ; he is pure well, 


and has cut two Teeth.—Heaven proſper your Under- 
takings, and ſend you ſoon to us again. 


LEITER CAAH. 
Tranſlation of a Letter ſaid to have been written by 4 
certain GREAT PRINCESS, to the King of PRUSSIA. 
May it pleaſe your Majeſty, 


| AM at a Loſs whether I ſhould congratulate or 
condole with you on your late Victory, fince the ſame 


Succeſs which has covered you with Laurels has over- ' 


ſpread the Country of Meclenburgh with Deſolation. 1 
know, Sire, that it ſeems unbecoming my Sex, in this 
Age of vicious Refinement, to feel for one's Country, to 
lament the Horrors of War, or with tor the Return of 
Peace. I know you may think it more properly my 
Province to ftudy the Arts of Pleaſing, or to inſpect 
dubjects of a more domeſtic Nature; but however un- 
becoming it may be in me, I cannot reſiſt the Deſire of 
interceding for this unhappy People 

It was but a very few Years ago that this Territory 
wore the moſt pleaſing Appearance. The Country was 
cultivated, the Peaſant looked chearful, and the Towns 
abounded with Riches and Feſtivity. What an Altera- 
tion at preſent from ſuch a charming Scene! I am not 
expert at Deſcription, nor can my Fancy add any Hor- 
rors to the Picture; but ſure even Conquerors them- 
ſelves would weep at the hideous Proſpects now before 
me. The whole Country, my dear Countzy, lies one 
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frichtful Waſte, preſenting only Objects to excite 
Terror, Pity, and Deſpair. The Buſinels of the Huf 
bandman and the Shepherd are quite diſcontinued; 
the Huſbandman and the Shepherd are become Soldiers 
themſelves, and help to ravage the Soil they formerly 
cultivated. The Towns are inhabited only by old Men, 
Women and Children; perhaps here and there a War- 
rior, by Wounds or Loſs of Limbs rendered unfit for 
Service, left at his Door; his little Children * 
round him, aſk an Hiſtory of every Wound, and gro 
themſelves Soldiers before they find Strength for the 
Field. But this were nothing, did we not feel the al- 
ternate Inſolence of either Army, as it happens to ad- 
vance or retreat, in purſuing the Operations of the 
Campaign: It is impoſſible to expreſs the Confuſion, 
even thoſe, who call themſelves our Friends, create: 
Even thoſe, from whom we might expect Redreſs, op- 
preſs with new Calamities. From your Juſtice, there- 
fore, it is that we hope Relief; to you, even Children 
and Women may complain, 900 Humanity ſtoops to 
the meaneſt Petition, and whoſe Power is capable of te- 


preſſing the greateſt Injuſtice. 


I am, Sr, &c. 
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Various Forms of Mess acts by CARDS. 


. 


RS. Toncs's Compliments to Miſs Butler, hopes 
ſhe ſhall have the Pleaſure to hear ſhe is not en- 
aged for an Hour this Morning. Mrs. Allen has or- 
lered the Coach at Twelve, for an Airing through 
Hlyde-Park and the King's-Road, and if Miſs Butler 
will give her Leave, will take her up at a Quarter af- 
ter, Nothing can add more to the Enjoyment of ſuch 

a Morning than her Company. 


Monday, Ten o'Clock, 


CARD Il. 
HE Party that were laft Night at Vauxhall dine 


with Mrs. Smith To morrow, and ſhe entreats the 
Favour of dear Miſs Roberts's Company. There is not 
one of the Company but has joined in the Requeſt; ſo 
do not ſend any of your ready-made Apologies. I tell 
you all the Party dine with me; and you know who was 
one of them. But why ſhould I ſuppoſe Miſs Roberts 
needs any farther Inducement than to know ſhe will 
make me happy in complying with my Requeſt? 


Thurſday Afternoon. 


CARD 
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-O.ARD- I. 


12 Anne Ruſſell's Compliments wait on the mof 
obliging Mrs. Allſee. She is incapable of expreſſing 
her Concern for the Miſtake of laſt Night, or of ma- 
king any Apology for ſuch a Rudeneſs as ſhe has been 
guilty of. Begs Mrs. Allſee will believe that it was im- 
poſſible for her to foreſee the Accident that prevented 
her from waiting on her, and as much impoſſible to 
give her any Notice of it. Lady Anne ſhall not think 
Mrs. Allſee has forgiven her, if ſhe does not appoint 
another Evening, when ſhe need not promiſe not to 
fail paying her ReſpeQs, where it is ſo much her la- 
clination to pay them. 


Tueſday Morning, 


LA. 


CARD Iv. 


RS. Shaw does herſelf the Honour to ſend her 
Compliments to Miſs Pur ett. Hopes ſhe is very 

well; and flatters herſelf that ſhe has Good-Nature 
enough to pardon this Impertinence. She begs to be 
favoured with the Pattern of the Yandyke Handkerchief 
which Miſs Burnet had on the other Night at Hickford's. 
Mrs. Shaw does not imagine this will fit upon any 
otbet Neck as it does on Miſs Burn?tt's; but ſhe is 
ambitious to appear like what is agreeable, if ſhe can- 


not arrive at the Thing itſelf; to which indeed ſhe has 
no Pretenſions. 


Wedneſday Morning. 


— 


on 


ISS Burnett's Compliments to the obliging Mrs. 
Shaw. She has ſent her the Patterns of three 
Vandykes. That with the Collar is what ſhe had on at 
Hickford's; but ſhe thinks the fringed one is prettier. 
As there is ſomething particular in the Way of cutting 
them out, Miſs Burnett ſends her Servant with the 0 
terns, 


ter 
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terns, whoſe Aſſilance ſhe begs Mrs. Hero will accept; 
and believes that ſhe underſtands this Requeſt as the 
greateſt Compliment. 


Friday. 


— 


n 


ISS Saunders preſents her Compliments to Mr. 

Wray, and thinks ſhe is very civil that ſhe ſends 
five Cards at a Time. TM is 1//codward's Benefit. 
She has a Box; and deſites Mr. Hay will diſpoſe of fo 
many Tickets to People who may be decently ſeen in 
it: For no profeſſed Rakes will be admitted, him- 
ſelf excepted. 


CARD. VII. 


MS: Jones's Compliments wait upon dear Miſs 
Hall, but ſhe has given Orders that ſhe ſhall not 
be diſturbed. If Miſs Hall is up, he would be glad 
to hear that ſhe ſound no Inconvenience from the late 
Hour to which Mrs. Jones's Fondneſs of her Com- 
pany kept her. If ſhe has a Hezd-ach from the 
Time, or a Cold from the going home, Mrs. Jones 
will not eaſily forgive herſelf; if not, ſhe begs Miſs 
Hall will pardon her for the preſſing her to ſtay ſo late. 


Thurſday, Two o'Clock. 


CARD VIII. 


ME Hall is extremely obliged to the polite and 
friendly Mrs. Tones for her kind Enquiry aſter her 
Health. She has the Pleaſure to tell that Lady, that 
ſhe never was ſo happy as ſhe was laſt Night; nor 
ever in better Health than ſhe is this Morning. Begs 
that her ſincereſt Reſpects may be acceptable; and 


bopes ſhe ſhall have the Pleaſure of ſeeing her in Bury- 
Street very ſoon. 


CARD 
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CARD IX. 


VI Thompſon preſents her Compliments to Mr; 
4 Millar; hopes ſhe is well, and has been fo gy. 
ring the many Months in which ſhe has heard nothing 
from her. Three or four Friends will be at Mr. Thomp- 
ſon's this Afternoon to play at friendly Whiſt; and 
nothing can add to the Pleaſure of the Party ſo much 
as Mrs. Millar's Company. 


Friday Afternoon. 


— 


CARD A 


ME: Millar returns her ſincereſt Reſpects to Mrs, 
Thompſon; is obliged to her for the ſtrange and 
unexpected Viſit of a Meſſege; but confeſſes ſhe had 
Tather have been remembered on any other Occaſion, 
Mrs. Thompſon knows ſhe has a ſettled Averſion to 
Cards; and when ſhe has the happineſs to meet with 
her, muſt be moſt diſpleaſed with them, becauſe they 
take the Place of a Converſation at once entertaining 
and inſtruQtive. She begs to be excuſed on the preſent 
Occaſion, and ſhall be happy to obey any other Sum- 
mons. 


— 


CARD KI. 


RS. Bowden's Compliments to Mr. Price. She 

has a Pariy for Cards To-morrow, about four 
Tables; and cannot think of ſuch an Evening, without 
ſetting him down as one of the Party. Hopes he i 
not engaged. | 


Tueſday Morning. 


i 


CARD XII. 


M Bowden Preſents her ſincereſt Reſpects to Mr. 
Cray. She has a few Friends engaged for this 


Evening about four Tables, and thinks it no more than 
| Juſtice 
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ſuſtice to that Eſteem ſhe has for Mr. Cray, to tell him 


of it. Begs that he will make no Apology, for ſhe ab- 
ſolutely depends upon him. 


CARD XIII. 


M Wilſon has the Honour of Mr. Simonds's Meſ. 
lage. The Elegance of the Paper is raviſhing. 
She is not poſſeſſed of any of theſe ornamented Cards; 
nor has a ſingle drooping Cupid into whoſe Hand to 
put her Civilities. She thanks Mr. Simonds for his 
unexpected Politeneſs; and as ſhe is obliged to return 
her Compliments on a paltry 'I'wo of Hearts, has or- 
dered her Footman in his Way to call at the Apothe- 
cary's, and for fear of the delicate Mr. Simonds's 
fainting at the Sight of the Card, to take with him a 
Bottle of Sal- Volatile. | 


CARD XIV. 


MS Williams takes the Liberty of ſending her 
Compliments to Mr. Brounker. She has the 
Misfortune to hear that her dear Friend his Siſter is ve- 
ry ill. Does not know that it may be proper to trouble 
her with a Meſſage; and begs that ſhe may know from 
Mr. Brounker how that Lady does. She is very un- 
happy that ſhe did not hear of this ſooner, that ſhe 
might have taken earlier. Opportunities of teſtifying her 
real Concern. 


CAR DAY. 


Ms Savage is ſorry there ſhould happen any Occa- 
fion of her troubling Miſs Knightly with a Card, 
bat ſhe has forgotten the Direction of Mrs. Ekins, 
from whom ſhe borrowed ſome Books which ſhe is 
deſirous to return. She begs Miſs Knightly's Pardon 
for this Meſlage, and for the Trouble the has given 
in leaving two or three Cards at her Door, and pro- 
miſes to be no farther impertinent. 
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CAR D XVI. 


ISS Krightly ſends her Compliments to Mrs, J. 

vage, and begs ſhe will believe that ſhe is moſt 
extremely concerned to have received a Card from her 
with ſo much Reſentment. Miſs Knightly will not add 
to the Cavſe of her Diſpleaſure ſo much as to ſuppoſe 
that it is without Foundation; but whatever may have 
been her Fault, ſhe does molt ſeriouſly and truly aſſute 
Mrs. Savage it was not any intended Diſreſpe&t. Ni! 
Knightly will wait on Mrs. Savage To-morrow Morn- 
ing to beg Pardon, and a Continuation of an Acquaint- 
ance which has been always very dear to her. 


CARD -XVIL 
VIE, and Mrs. Singleton's Compliments to Miſs . 


liams; they hope to have the Pleaſure of ber 
Company to the Aſſembly. A Corner of their Coach is 
at her Service, and they beg Leave to wait on het 
at Six, 


Tueſday Morning. 


CARD XVIII. 


WI Williams's Compliments to the obliging Me. 
| and Mrs. Singleton. She is truly ſenſible of the 
Honour they intend her, and will do herſelf the Plez- 
ſure to wait on them at the Lime propoſed, 


Tueſday Noon. 


CARD XIX. 
3 Bride and Bridegroom dine with Mrs. Jones 


To-morrow, and they join with her in ſolliciüng 
the Favour of Mrs. Thompſon's good Company, as the 
only Thing that can add to their Happineſs. None 0! 


your ſecond-hand Apologies, pray now; for, m 
m 


* 


[ 275 ] | 
my Dear, yon muſt come. We are to be very 
merry. 


Il cdneſday Morni n g. 


- 


b 


—— 


CARD XX. 


ARS Richardſon ſends her moſt reſpectful Compli- 
ments to Lady Lowewel!, and hopes her Lady- 
ſhip will do her the Juſtice to believe, that the is inex- 
pteſſibly concerned that ſhe could not have the Honour 
of waiting on her Yeſterday. Had ſhe received the 
Card her þ ad yſhip ſent in any tolerable 'T'ime, the ſhould 
not have failed in her Duty; but ſhe. was on a Party 
of Pleaſure with Miſs Bloom, and did not fee the Meſ- 
ſage ſhe was honoured with till this Morning. 


Saturday Noon. | 
LEEESLLLALELLAEES LEE 
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Not in the ENGLISH EDITION. 
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THE 
PRECEDExSCY due to WOMEN. 


OMEN before their marriage have preceden- 

Er 3 by their fathers; but there is this difference 
betwixt them and the male children, that the ſame pre- 
cedency is due to all the daughters that is due to the 
eldeſt, tho' it is not ſo amongſt ſons ; and the reaſon 
of the difference ſeems to be, that daughters would all 
ſucceed equally, whereas the eldeſt ſon excludes all the 
reſt ; but if this be the adequate and true reaſon, then 
where the eſtate and honours are provided to the eldeſt 
daughter only, excluding the reſt, they ought not to 
have the ſame Maar that the eldeſt ſiſter has. 
(M] And 
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And therefore I aſcribe this difference rather to the cus 
tom of nations, ineerly founded upon the reſpe& dus 
ro 1 ſex. | 

uring the marriage, the wife regularly participate: 
of the 3 of he huſband by che Givi hopes 
law of nations: For as ſhe was to be a ſharer in hi; 
misfortunes, the law thought it juſt that ſhe ſhould be 
a ſharer in his advantages. 

But yet this rule has ſome exceptions ; for though 
in France the wives of thoſe who have their dignities 
by offices, enjoy the ſame precedency with their huſ- 
bands together with a communication of his title; 
and thus they ſay there, Madam la Chanceliere, Madam 
la Prefidente ; yet it is not ſo with us, who think that 
offices are beſtowed on huſbands upon a perſonal ac- 
count, which is not communicable to their wives; 
and yet in ſome temporary dignities, ſuch as that of 
a knight bachelor, the wife participates of the huſ- 
band's title and the precedency : Though I find by 
the herald's records that this proceeded originally 
rather from courteſy than from law, and that of old 
a knight's wite enjoyed only his honours during the 
ſpoufals, nor were they to be called in law Dame Alice, 
or Dame Catherine, &c. after the marriage was diſ- 
ſolved. 

By our law likewiſe, if a woman has precedency by 
her birth, or deſcent, ſhe retains ſtill the ſame, not- 
withſtanding ſhe marry a perſon of inferior dignity, 
contrary to the rules of the civil law ; and thus if the 
Eeireſs of a dutchy, or earldom, marry a gentleman, 
ſhe has ſtill the precedency due to a duke, or earl, an 
which, by the civil law, however, is forbid : The 
reaſon whereof is, as Faber obſerves upon that Jaw, 
becauſe it were moſt abſurd that the wife ſhould have 
more dignity than her huſband : And thus Livius ob- 
ſerves, that Virginia, daughter to a Patrician, or noble 
Roman, was — from the honours due to her 
birth, becauſe ſhe had married a Plebeian; and it 
ſeems indeed that he being her head, it is unnatural 
that any part ſhould be more honourable than the head; 
nor can there be any thing more contrary to that ſu- 
periority, given both by the law ef God and man to 
| huſbands, 
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kuſbands, nor any means fitter to make a wife deſpiſe 
her huſband than this is. But I think this precedency 
has ariſen from the feudal law; for the wife having 
once @ noble fee, ſhe cannot forfeit the ſame by her 
marriage ; and therefore ſhe muſt retain the dignity 
that is annexed to it, which is incommunicable to het 
huſband, becauſe he is not in fee. But it is obſervable, 
that if the daughter of a nobleman marry another no- 
bleman ſhe will loſe the precedency due to her by her 
birth, though ſhe would not have loſt it if ſhe had 
matried a gentleman : And the reaſon of this is, be- 
cauſe by marrying a nobleman, ſhe receives another 
feudal dignity, which cancels the firſt. 

We find it obſerved in judge Cook, lib. 12. fol. 113. 
that if a baron dies, having divers daughters, t 
King may confer upon either of them the title: And 
thus the lord Cromwel having died without heirs male, 
Burchier, who married the youngeſt daughter, was 
made lord Cromwel, of which there is no Example in 
Scotland : For by their law, if the title deſcend to 
females by the patent, the eldeſt only can ſucceed to 
the title; but if it deſcend not by the patent to heirs 
_ then the King may admit either, or not, as he 

es. 

: After the huſband's deceaſe, the wife did by the ci- 

vil law enjoy her huſband's precedency duritig her 

widowhodd ; but if The inatry to a perſon of interior | 
quality, ſhe loſes that precedency; which holds only | 
in Scotland : and yet ſometimes the King allows her | 
the ſame precedency, by a letter, as he does alſo to 0 
the daughters of dukes, and others who have loft their ut, 
precedency by marriage, which letters, or warrants, 
are directed do the hetald's office, and regiſtered there, | 
But the queen nevet loſes her former dignity, though f 
the marry the meaneſt perſon after the king's death. But Al 
the privileges due to the King are communicated to | 
the 33 Notwithſtanding whereof, lawyers think 
that her baſtards are not noble as the baſtards of Kings, 
nor does the womb ever nobilitate ; the country of 
Champaigne in France only excepted, where it is tuſh- 
cient that either the father or mother be noble, which 
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was allowed to the ladies of that country, u 
killing of all the nobility at a great — PE 

By the civil law alſo, a widow living lewdly, loſes 
her former dignity : But this holds not in England, 

It has been doubted, whether a mean woman mar. 
rying a nobleman, retains the privilege due to her 
by her huſband, who has been degraded by forfeiture, 
or otherwiſe ; and Corbin cites a deciſion, 37 Auguſt, 
1698, whereby it was reſolved, that ſhe retains ſtill her 
former privilege, ſince crimes are perſonal. 

It is fit to obſerve that the wives and daughters of 
all dukes, marquiſſes, earls, &c. do take the ſame place 
that the huſbands and ſons do, conform to the prece- 
dency formerly expreſs'd. We find in the herald's office, 
an eſtabliſhment ſettled thus among women, by Jaſper 
duke of Bedford, and other noblemen, by warrant 
from Henry the IVth. 

The wives of dukes of the blood-royal. 

The wives of other dukes. 

The wives of Ls eldeſt ſons of dukes of the blood- 
OF TOYal. | 
The „ of dukes of the blood royal. 
The wives of marquiſſes. | 

The wives of the eldeſt ſons of dukes. 

- 'The daughters of dukes. 
- Counteſles. t | 

The wives of the eldeſt ſons of marquiſſes. 
The daughters of marquiſſes. 

The wives of the younger ſons of dukes. 

The wives of the eldeſt ſons of earls. 

The daughters of earls. 

The wives of viſcounts. 

The wives of the younger ſons of marquiſſes. 

The wives of barons (that is to ſay your lords) 

The wives of the eldeſt ſons of viſcounts. 

1 he daughters of viſcounts. 

The wives of the younger ſons of earls. 
The wives of the eldeſt ſons of barons or lords. 

The daughters of barons. 

The wives of knight bannerets. 

The wives of the younger ſons of lords. 


The 
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The wives of knights bachelors. 

The wives of the eldeſt ſons of knights-bannerets. 
The daughters of bannerets. 

The wives of the eldeſt ſons of knight-bachelors 
The daughters of knights-bachelors. 

The Queen's maids of honour. 

The wives of the younger ſons of bannerets. 


The wives of the younger ſons of knights-bachelors. 
The wives of eſquires 


The wives of gentlemen. 

The daughters of eſquires. 

The daughters of gentlemen. 

The wives of citizens. 

The wives of burgeſſes. 

From all which it is to be obſerved, that the wife 
of the eldeſt ſon of any degree, takes place before 
daughters of the ſame A and both of them take 
place of the younger ſon's wife of the preceding de- 
gree: Thus the lady of the eldeſt ſon of a matquis 
precedes the daughter of a marquis, and both precede 
the ladies of ys. 6h younger ſons : Item, the wife of 
the next degree as a counteſs, precedes the lady of the 
eldeſt ſon of the preceding degree, as of a marquis, 
and the daughter of a marquis. 

Though the daughter of a marquis gives place to 
the wives of the eldeſt ſons of all marquiſſes 3 yet if 
that daughter be an heireſs, and the daughter of an 
elder marquis, then ſhe takes place of the wives of 
the eldeſt ſons of all younger marquiſſes, as Segar 
obſerves. It is likewiſe obſervable, that ſince this 
ranking under Henry the IV, there are ſeveral new 
additions : For after the wives of lords eldeſt ſons and 
lords daughters are ranked, the wives of privy coun- 
ſellors and judges ; wives of the younger ſons of viſ- 
counts, and of lords or barons, the wives of baronets, 
the wives of bannerets, the wives of knights of the 
Bath, and the wives of knights-bachelors, &c. As 


1 5 foregoing eſtabliſhment, by the duke of Bed- 


IM 3] Of 


— —— ts. Aa 


1 280 J 


Of doing the Honours of a TABLE. 


Þ is an article in which faſhion more prevail 
than it ought, for reaſon ſhould be the guide 
altogether, We are obliged to the French in this, as 
in many other articles of behaviour; for they have the 
art of preſerving good manners with leſs ceremony than 
our anceſtors uſed to do. At the fame time we are to 
obſerve, that the good old Engliſh cuſtom, though 
more ceremonious, was more obliging. 

It was our cuſtom to let the lady of the houſe help 
her viſitors ; and this, though troublefome to her, was 
founded upon reaſon. She was ſuppoſed to underſtand 
carving perfectly well, and to know where the beſt 
bits were: it alſo gave her an opportunity of ſhewing 
with what ſatisfaction ſhe waited on her friends. 

At preſent the faſhion is, after the lady at the head 
of the table has made a beginning, by helping thoſe 
near her, for every one to take care of himſelf by helping 
himſelf to what is next, or ſending his plate to the per- 
ſon who ſits near what he likes ; ſo that the lady fares 
like the reſt of the company, and has no more trouble 
than others. This is civility to her, becauſe it excuſes 
her a great deal of trouble, without taking from her 
the opportunity of ſerving her friends, if ſhe pleaſes. 

In the old way, when there was but a tolerably large 


company, it were almoſt impoſſible the miſtreſs of the 


houſe ſhould taſte a bit of any thing. As the cuſtom 
is at preſent, ſhe is one of the company. 
The early faſhion in England was ſuited to times of 
lainnefs and fimplicity. The prefent cuſtom is fitter 
For our extravagant entertainments. When there were 
but two or three diſhes the lady might help. every body, 
and eat ſomething herſelf too: this was ſome trouble, 
but the pleaſure to ſee her friends made amends. In 
the —— grand way of living it is impracticable, 
where ſo. many perſons are entertained, one cannot 
belp all; and where there is ſuch a number of diſtes, 
it is quite impoſſible to remove them backwards and 
farwards ta the head of the table. 
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The company are meant to be entertained, and the 
better they are ſo, the more the maſter of the houſe 
will be pleaſed ; but they were under a conſtraint, 
when every thing was to come from the hand of the 
miſtreſs ; and they did not care to ſhew they had 
large ſtomachs, or they were aſhamed to ſpeak, or 
they were ſorry to give her trouble ; ſo that half of 
them did not dine well. Now every one helps himſelf 
as he likes, and where he likes ; no body fees what 
he eats, and if he gives any of the company trouble, 
he is in the way of returning it, by helping them in his 
turn, to any thing that is next him ; the company are 
eaſy, the maſter is pleaſed, and the lady has no trou- 
ble. g | 

Thus we ſee what was the ancient, and what is the 
preſent manner ; but it may be proper to give here 
one ſhort piece of advice. This French faſhion of 
perfect eaſe was calculated for great tables, and it 
ſhould in a manner be contined to them. What reaſon. 
dictates on the ſubject is this: 

When there are but two or three at a table, and but 
two or three diſhes, the miſtreſs of the houſe ſhould 
help every body once, and defire them afterwards to 
take care of themſelves. When there area great many 
diſhes, and a great deal of company, ſhe ſhould tell 
them ſhe leaves them to the French eaſe, the dinner is 
before them, and they are expected to take care of 
themſelves, and of one another. 

In the old times in England people thought they ne- 
yer entertained one another well, if they did not feed 
them till they almoſt burſt ; as at preſent a man in 
Germany never thinks he 'makes much of another, if 
he does not make him drunk: but this is a cuſtom ſet 
aſide for a much more reaſonable civility. | 

We ſuppoſe that every one who dines with us dines 
as well every day at home, and therefore we make no 
pother about his eating, as if he was ata feaſt. 

It was the cuſtom then for the miſtreſs of the table 
to ſee her gueſt eat of every diſh, and eat heartily ; now 
the true politeneſs among perfectly polite people, is not 
to regard what any one eats ; but if there happens to 
be a preſent not ſo much uſcd to company, the lady 
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is to aſk him, without ceremony, whether ſhe ſhall hel 
him to this diſh or that diſh. This is an eaſe to the 
backwardneſs of the gueſt, and may be done in ſuch 1 
manner, as not to draw on the attention of the com. 
any. | 

K As our grandinothers made too much racket with 
their gueſts, we are in danger of making two little; fh 
natural it is for ladies to run from one extreme to ano- 
ther: thoſe good old gentlewomen were always find. 
ing fault with their food, and thought they ſhew'd theilt 
own ſkill in letting their company know what was a. 
miſs, and their civility in expreſling their concern 
that things were not good enough for their entertain- 
ment; on the other hand, our Jadies are too apt to 
negleC the thing entirely: they take no notice of thci; 
proviſion ; it goes as it comes, and the company hare 
no way to know they are welcome, but by remember- 
they were aſk'd. 

A middle practice is better: let the truly polite lacy 
take ſome notice of theſe things, though not too much; 
and let her praiſe a diſh that is good, though her own, 
tis civil to recommend it to her company. 


— 


A few ſhort and intelligible Forms of Bit. 
LETS, Which may be varied at Pleaſure, 
{o as to ſerve all Occaſions. 


— 


R. and Mrs, Cecn.'s Compliments to Mr. and 
Mrs. Howazo, and deſite the Favour of thei 
Company # edne/day next, to drink Tea, and ſpend the 
Evening. 
Monday Morn. 


Mr. and Mrs. Ho wap return their Compliments tt 
Mr. and Mrs. Cz ci, and will certainty do themſelie 
the Pleaſure to wait on them. 
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Mr. and Mrs. Ho waRD return their Compliments, 
and are ſorry it happens that a Pre- engagement will not 
permit them the Pleaſure of waiting on Mr. and Mrs. 
Cecir, which they would otherwife have readily 
done. 

Monday Noon. 


Mr. and Mrs. ComyTon's Compliments to Mr. and 
Mrs. STANLEY ; and if they are diſengaged this after- 


noon, will take the Pleaſure of waiting on them. 
Tue/day Morn. | 


Mr. and Mrs, STaxnLEy are perfectly diſengaged, 
beg their Compliments, and will be extremely glad of 
Mr. and Mrs. CompTox's agreeable Company. 

Tueſday Noon. | 


| Mr, and Mrs. STAxLty are very ſorry it ſo happens 

| that they are engag'd this After noon and Evening, but 
beg their Compliments, and any other time, that ſhall 

| be agreeable to Mr. and Mrs Cour ron, will be proud 

of the Pleaſure of their Company, 

$ Tueſday Noon. 


| Miſs WII IIs ſends her Compliments to Miſs By R Ox, 
and defires to know how ſhe does, and if well enough to 
| ſee Company, and it be agreeable, will wal on her this 
Afternoon in the Coach, and give her an Airing for an 
Hour before Tea. 

Mednęſday Morn. 


Miſs Byxow, without a Compliment, is very agree- 
# ably obliged to Miſs WILLIs, whom ſhe will be ex- 
nemely glad to ſee and accept of her kind ſalutary Ot- 
fer, of an Airing in her Coach, at the Time propoſed. 
Wedneſday Mor. 
70 | 
| S Miſs Byron, inſtead of Compliments, begs Leave 
to return Miſs WirLLis her beſt Thanks, for * very 
Jobliging Card, and is extremely ſorry ſhe is not well 
enough to have the Pleaſure of her Company, which 
Powever the hopes very ſoon for a full enjoyment 2 
an 
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and to be able to accept her kind Offer of an Airing in 
the Coach. 


Weadxe/day Noon, and not up. 


Mrs, WyxDaam preſents her Compliments to Mrs, 
PemBERToON, hopes ſhe is well, and to have the Fa- 
vour of her Company To-mortow Evening, with a 
ſmall but agreeable Party at friendly Whiſt. 

Thurſday Afternoon. 


Mrs. PRMR ERTO is not ſo well as ſhe could wiſh to 
be, but much at Mrs. Wyxpaam's Service, and will 
endeavour to wait on her. 

Thurſday Even. 


Mr. LamzezT's Compliments wait on Miſs Norris. 


to beg the very great Favour of being her Partner To- 
morrow Evening at the Aſſembly. 
Friday Morn. 


Miſs Nonxis's Compliments, and the is engaged. 
Friday. 


Miſs Non a1s's Compliments, ſhe is not certain of 
being at the Aſſembly, and undetermin'd about Dan- 


cing ; ſo Mr, La BEAT muſt not abſolutely depend on 
her for a Partner. 


Friday Morn. 


Miſs WAs Ev is ſorry to trouble Miſs Coorxx on fo 
trifling an Occaſion, as how to direct to her Aunt Wa- 
TE&LAND, begs her Compliments, and a Line of In- 
formation by Bearer. 


Saturday Evening. 


Mrs. CutepworTH's Reſpects (Compliments fhe 
has done with) to Miſs ChHaxtTon, and if not en- 
'd, her Company, as it will be extremely agreea- 
oy is greatly deſired this Evening at a Party of Whilſt, 
about tour Tables in the Whole. 


Monday Morning. 


Miss 
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Miſs CnarLToNn's beſt Services; ſhe has the Plea- 
ſure of Miſs CHEDworTH's reſpectful Meſſage, and 
'tis much againſt her Inclination, that ſhe is obliged to 
ſay ſhe can't poſſibly wait on her, having this | ig 


ing an Engagement that can't be diſpens'd with. 
Tueſuay Morn. 


If Miſs Romney be well enough, Lady BarHuxsr's 
Compliments. She propoſes a Viſit this Afternoon to 
Miſs AxRan, and will be very glad of her Company; 
the Coach is ordered exactly at four, and an Airing 
will not be amiſs. 

Wedneſday Eleven o'Clock. 


Miſs Romney has the Honour of Lady BarHVURST's 
Card ; ſhe begs leave to return her Compliments, and 


is very much at her Ladyſhips ſervice, and will cer- 
tainly wait on her. 


Wedneſday. 


Mrs Lec has a Party at Cards next Vedneſalay Se'n- 
night of eight Tables ; ſhe preſents her Compliments to 


Mr. STRONG, and deſires the Favour of his Company. 
Thurſday, December 5. 


Mr. STRONG has the Honour of Mrs. LE GC's Card, 
thinks himſelf extremely obliged in the Remembrance, 


and will certainly do himſelf the pleaſure of waiting 
on her. 


Thurſdey, December 5. 


Mr. Beprosp, after the Honour of dancing laſt 
aight with Miſs Hammonrp, is concern'd that he is 
prevented waiting on her this Morning by a ſudden Call 
to Town; veg» his Compliments may be acceptable, 


hopes this Meſfage will find her in perfect Health, and 
that ſhe took no Cold. 


Friday Morn. Eight o' Clock. 


I 
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ArT1cCLE I. * 
HE LADIES FRIEND, being a Moste 0 
for the Fair-Sex, or Cabinet of polite Litera. 9 
ture and Rational Amuſements for Ladies. With an ' 
E epiſtle to the moſt noble the Marchioneſs of KILDARE. » 
E By Eur HROSINE.— Price bound in calf and lettered, 25. . 
8-4, ſcaued 25. 24d. 
„ Froin the entertaining variety and novelty of 
the plan whereon this work is conſtructed, it is humhly N 
ſuppoſed it cannot fail of being received with univer- p 
ſal ſatisfaction. 7 
Thou, NoverLTy, art my Geddes. a 
Three fourths of this volume are taken up with a 
new novel, by the celebrated Mrs. Lennox, intitled, h 
+0. £4; - 
Concerning which the following letter has appeared in ti 
the PUBLIC LED GER, a London literary paper.— ge 
Among the number of Novels lately publiſhed, 
] muſt confeſs I am not a little pleaſed with one Pu 
adorned with the name of a lady, who without any lo! 
hyperbole, may be ſtiled, The glory of the female fer, 
and an honnur to the Britiſh nation. HAaRRIOT STE- hes 


6 

c 

. 

c 

* WART, the FEMALE QuvixoTE, HENIIET TA, &. 
* are laſting monuments of her fine taſte and ſuperior 
genius as an original writer; and the elegant Engliſh 
* dreſs ſhe has given to SULLY's Memoirs, (which on 
various occaſions, I have quoted and applied, to the 
ſatisfaction of the public) and BrRumovy's Greet Thea- 
© tre, now publiſhed in three volumes quarto, ſuffci- 
5 
c 
8 
c 
« 
c 
> 
« 
« 


ently evince her thorough knowledge of the lan- 
guages, and her abilities as a tranſlator Moſt of her 
original pieces have alſo obtained the approbation of 
foreigners, and have been tranſlated into French 
and other languages. I hope this circumſtance 
alone will procure The Hiftory of Sornia Dans: 
LEY, What the intrinſic merit of the work it— 
ſe'f deſerves, a favourable reception from the 


public. Mrs. Lexxox has forfeited no pate 
her 


* 
4 
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her reputation by this publication, which I warmly re- 
commend as one of the beſt and moſt pleafing novels 
that has appeared for ſome years. The ſtory is quite 
new, uniform and intereſting; the characters are na- 
tural and properly ſupported ; the ſtile equal, eaſy, 
and well kept up, finking no where below the level of 
genteel life, a compliment which cannot be paid to 
one of the moſt celebrated novel writers we have. 
PrRoBUS. 


The authors of the Monthly Review, ſpeaking of the 
Memoirs of the duke de Sully, ſay, That the tranſla- 
tion is judiciouſly executed, the language is eaſy and 
proper for the ſubject, and ſuch as may well become 
* the fair hand to which the public is obliged for the 
Female Quixote, and Shakeſpear illuſtrated.” In 
ſhort Mrs. LENNOxX has not written or tranſlated any 
thing but what has obtained the warmeſt commenda- 
tions from all the Reviewers, and from the Public in 
general. 

*.* As the LaDbiEs FRIEND conſiſts of two parts, 


publiſhed at different times, eicher part may be had a- 
lone for 1s. 14. 
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ARTICLE. II. 


"AGAZIN DES Enrans. The POLITE TU- 
1 TOR and TUTORESS, or the Young Gex- 
TLEMEN and LADIES INSTRUCTOR ; being a Series of 
Dialogues between Mrs. ArraBLE, a ſenſible Gover- 
neſs, and ſeveral of her Pupils of the-firſt rank; in which 
the young ladies are made to think, ſpeak and act, in 
a manner ſuitable to their reſpective tempers, diſpoſi- 
tions, and capacities, No leſs care being take & to fem 
their hearts to virtue than to cultivate their underſtand- 
ings with uſeful knowledge. In this work are inclu- 
ded leſſons in Gon ATH, and a clear abridgement of 
Sacred and Profane His TOR, interſperſed with uſeful 
RerLecTiIONS, FaBLES, Mok Al Talks, Soxcs, &c. 
tor their amuſement: A very proper ſtudy for young 
Gentlemen and Ladies of faſhion, eſpecially thoſe at 
Boarding-ſchools, Dy Madam La PRIxNcE DE Brau- 


MONT 
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MONT 3 tranſlated from the French. To which is ad- 
ded, the PERFIDIOUS ORPHAN; and the 
DOUBLE ESCAPE; two new NOVELS, neve: 
before printed. The laſt novel was wrote by the late 
celebrated Mrs. MaxLy, author of theAtlantis, but 
never before printed. In the opinion of thoſe who have 
read it, it is equal to any thing of the kind yet extant 
in the Englith language, for .ingenuity of plot, ele- 
gance of ſtyle, purity of the moral, and intereſting ca- 
taſtrophe, with an Addreſs to the maſters and gover- 
neſſes of i nar p44 Inſcribed by the editor to 
Lady AmeLia FiTzGERALD, eldeſt daughter of the 
moſt noble James Marquis of Kildare. In two Vo- 
lumes: Price, neatly bound together in red leather and 
gilt, 25. 2d. | : 


* Thoſe who buy fix 4 (for ſchools, or to 
make preſents of) to have a ſeventh gratis. 


The following are the opinions of the authors of the Moxru- 
LY and CRITICAL REVIEWS, with regard to this work, 


This is the prettieſt book of the kind that we have 
4 ſeen: it is written in the Socratic manner, and can- 
not fail of entertaining, while it improves the young 
c readers for whoſe uſe it is intended. Mapau oz 


< BEAUMONT is excellent in this way, &c.“ See 
Monthly Review, Vol. XVII. Page 604. 


When it is remembered bow much the happineſs of 

£ ſociety, and the good of mankind, depends upon the 
education of its individuals, we ſhall be pardoned for 
taking notice of one of the beſt works that has been 

written to that end: the intention of thoſe dialogues 
is to give a juſt way of thinking, ſpeaking and aQ- 
ing, to young people according to their different ſta- 

tions io life: And they every where contribute to ca- 
lighten the underſtanding, to form the heart to gooc- 

neſs. Here we find the uſeful and agreeable happily 

blended, a ſhort and clear abridgement of ſacred and 
profane hiſtory, and ſome leſſons in geography. As 

our young diſcourſers and their governels advance in 

their ſabject they become more ſenfible ac pleaſing, 


ES @T MAS ASA na S 2a Þ 


like 9904 wine that grows better ſrom age. The caly 
© reflections and maxims of Cecency a d good brcedi 3 
. * cannot 
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cannot but be of ſervice to ſuch as are charged with 
the education of young females, &c.* See Critical 
Review for Auguſt 1757, Page 177. | 

„This work has already gone through ſeven editions, 
viz. two in Paris in the original French; two in Lon- 
don, in Engliſh: and now a third in Dublin. 


[4 
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ArTicse III. 
HE CENTINEL : By the Earl of CursTeR- 
FIELD, and the other authors of the WORLD. 
Executed on the fame plan of the SyrecTaToOR, TaT- 
LER, GUARDIAN, RAMBLER, ADVENTURER, &C. 
Complete in 2 Vols. inſcribed to Purtie STaxHoPE 
Earl of Cheſterfield. — Price bound in calf's kather and let- 
tered, 51. 5d: ſeed in blue paper 41. 4d. | 
One of the Monthly Critics ſpeaks thus of the CEN- 
TINEL, as Succeſſor to the WORLD. | 


An infant Phanix from the former ſprings, 
His father's heir, and. from his tender wings 
Shakes off his parent duſt, his method he purſues, 


And the ſame leaſe of lift on the ſame term-renews.. 
Dzypen's Ovid. 


© There was a time, ard that we believe within moſt 
of our readers remembrance, when the SpRCTATOR 
and GuaRDIan were held in ſuch high eſtimation, 
that a periodical paper of the ſame nature and on the 
ſame plan, would have been looked on as a vain and 
fruitleſs attempt, or rather as a kind of literary treaſon 
againſt the univerſally acknowledged ſovereignty of 
STEEL and AnpiSoN, whoſe extraordinary and s 

ed ſucceſs had intimidated every writer from ſtrikin 
into their paths, and of courſe turned the tide of ge- 
nius into another channel. Prejudice, however, by 

degrees ſubſided : New manners, and faſhions ariſin 
brought with them freſh matter of obſervation, — 
freſh fund for ridicule: ſome men, therefore, of cou- 
rage and abilities took the liberty to walk in the ſteps 
of their predeceſſors, and met with the reward of 
their labours ia the cauſe of truth, learning and vir- 
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tue. Some writers have of late years ſprung up a- 
mongſt us who would not have diſgraced what we ge- 
nerally conſider, as our Auguſtan Age. There 1s a 
{prightlineſs and vivacity running through theſe pa- 
pers, which keeps our attention always awake to them, 
and which ſeems to be the genuine and natural effect 
of the good humour and chearfulneſs of the author. 
What SHaKesPEaAR calls, the form and preſſure of the 
times, is more immediately vifible in the CENTINEL 
than in any thing of this kind we have yet ſeen, 
There is alſo a fire and ſpirit peculiar to good painters, 


which animates, invigorates, and enlivens the whole, 
Ke, &.“ 


5 — EY 


* 


Y ARTICILE IV. 


LA new Edition, being the third, corrected by the Authr, 


and illuſtrated with Copper- Plates. }] 


H E Life and Adventures of Sir LAUNCELOT 
GREAVES : By the author of Reperick Rax- 


Dou, &c. Price bound in calf and lettered, 25. 8{d: 
fewed 25. 2d. 


er 


* The character of the author of Roderick Random, 
&c. is ſo firmly eſtabliſhed as ore of the firſt maſters 
in this haniourons and entertaining kind of compoſi- 
tion, that the work he now offers to the public re- 
quires no other recommendation, than his name. We 
may, with truth, inhance this recommendation, by 
ſaying, it is the beſt of this author's performances in 
the novel way; and to be the beſt of his entertaining 
pieces, 15 no ſmall praiſe : yet it 15 no more than this 
agreeable work deſerves. Our author, who is excel- 
lent at characters in general, is particularly happy in 
that of a SaiLorR, which he introduces into all his 
pieces of this nature, wherein he has a manner of his 
own, and a certain original air not to be counterfeited. 
That of Capt. Crowe, in the romance now before 
us, is, if poſſible, ſuperior to any he has yet drawn 
of that caſt. In fine, we are confident, that when 2 

6 reader 
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reader has gone thro' this new NoveL he will hare 
but one wiſh, that the author had extended the ſtory 
© to many volumes,” 


— — 


AR TIcLE V. 


[4 new dition, being the ſecond, with great additiont; 
particularly, the Hiftery of PAMPHiLiUs and SOPHIA, 
not in the former edition.] 


H E Hiſtory of OPHELIA, Publiſhed by Miſs 

FitLDinNG, author of David Sturz, Counteſs 
of DeLwyn, &c. -In two volumes bound together, Price 
2:. 8d: ſerved 25. 2d; 


In an advertiſement prefixed to the work, the editor 
thus expreſſes herſelf: I am obliged to fortune for 
* the papers I now offer to the public: it is a pity ad- 
* ventures, ſo new and entertaining, . ſhould be buried 
in oblivion, eſpecially when they and the reflections 
* ſcattered throughout the book, are as well calculated 
for inſtruction as amuſemen The Critical Review- 
ers deliver their opinion in the following terms: This 
* novel preſerves a pecultar-delicacy of ſentiment; and 
we may ſafely. venture to ſay, it affords as much en- 
tertainment and pure recreation, as any production of 
this kind that ever. appeared.” 


— 


ArTicLE VI. 


HE Hiſtory of the COUNTESS of DELWYN : 
By the author of David Sturz, OrnELtia, 
&c,—[n two volumes beund together, price 28. 8'd: ſcat ed 
2. 24. : ; 


© The known talents of the ingenious aathor of Da- 

© vid Sturz, Will, (ſay the writers of the Review of 
Books) we doubt not, ſo far recommend the preſent 
© work, as to render our ſuffrage unneceſſary. With this 
© lady's ſtory that of ſeveral other families 13 cenrected, 
in which great knowledge of life is diſplayed, the 
leading paſſions are well marked, and the conſequences 
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* naturally reſulting from thoſe paſſions, ſet in the 
* ſtrongelt point of view,” 


ARTICLE VII. 


[The ſecond Edition.] 


HE entertaining Life and Adventures, in ſeye. 

ral Parts of England and Ireland, of JOHN 
CARTERET PILEINGTON, ſon to the Rev. Mr. 
Matthew and the celebrated Mrs. Letitia Pilkington, 
Written by himſelf. To which are added, never be. 
fore printed, a ſeries of letters which paſſed between 
the late lord KinGsBorRoUGH and Mrs. Pilkington. 
Poems by Mr. Pilkington. A rew ſcene for High Lis 
below Stairs. An extraordinary letter from the late 
Colley Cibber, Eſq; to Mrs. Pilkington, &c. The 
laſt articles are not in the London edition. — Price, bound 
in calf aud l:itered,” 25. 81d. ſeaved 25. 2d. 


The character given of this performance by one of 
the Monthly Criticks, 1s conceived in the following 
terms—* This piece (if we may be allowed the expreſ- 
ſion) may be regarded as a modern IRISH ATLAN- 
« 'TIS, in which ſeveral curious Anecdotes of the fol- 
lowing perſons are preſerved, 


Lord Kingſborough, ton of Cldbridgetown 
+ Lord Carteret, near Drogheda, 
« Sir John B-—n of the Sir Ch—s Mee, 
Neale. Arthur H—1 Eſq; 
Mrs. Barber, Late Lord Roſs, 
Mrs. Grierſon, « Earl of Kildare, 
Dr. D—l—ny, Capt. Pockrich, 
Dr. George Vanlewen of © Miſs Wr, 
Cork, Brigadier Meade, 
Colonel N—gh of Bal- Sir Edward Montague, 
lyhaiſe, | Colonel Duncom, 
Baron D—n, « Earl of Cheſterfield, 
« Ch—s O*'N—, Eſq; Lord B—, | 
« Sir In F—ke and lady, Cornet K—g, 
« Mrs. and Miſs B—ch, A- F—t, Eſq; 
Mr. and Mrs, Codding- Lord L—n, 


6 Lord 
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© Lord Ligonier, lebrated epiſtle to the 
© The Rev. Mr. ]—b, Archbiſhop of Canter- 
« Colley Cibber, bury, now firſt printed 
Mr. Thomas Sheridan, from her original manu— 
Mr. Garrick, ſcript, 

Mr. Theo. Cibber, * Weltiey the Methodiſt, 
4 


The widow Pockrich, &c. 
with a copy of her ce- 
Our author's narrative is enlivened, and receives 
« conſequence by the introduction of a variety of anec- 
* dotes and little epiſodical ſtories of the abovemen- 
* tioned perſons. 
The firſt volume is chiefly taken up with his own 
adventures, which, however, do not ſo much intereſt 
the reader from their ſtrangeneſs, as from the agree- 
able manner in which they are related; domeſtic diſ- 
treſs, the inſolence of the wealthy, and the uncon- 
tinuing profeſſions of premature friendſhips, make up 
the detail. Being early involved in his mother's dif- 
treſſes, he met ſeveral, who, in the firit impulſe of 
tenderneſs, were ready to harbour and relieve him; 
but every repeated ſolicitation diminiſhing their ſen- 
ſibility, oy; all at laſt abandoned him, and charged 
upon his inſolence or ingratitude that coldneſs, wiuch 
proceeded only from their own diſcontinuance of ſym- 
pathy with his diſtreſs. 
This performance was firſt publiſhed by ſubſcripti- 
on: ſeveral names of people of the firſt faſhion ap- 
peared upon the lift, We muſt own, however, that 
patronage extorted from the great, whatever praile it 
might reflect on them, added none in our eye to the 
merits of the author. We took up his book with a 
deſign to be diſpleaſed; and even prejudice prediſ— 
poſed us to read a performance thus utlercd into the 
world with indifference and even cont: mpt. But as 
we proceeded in his narration, we began to become 
reconciled to the author: the ealy ſimplicity of his 
manner, the flowing elegance of his ſtyle, and a pret- 
tineſs of thinking, ſo much reſembiing that of his 
mother, the well-known Letitia Pilkington, entirely 
altered our ſentiments; nor can we avoid claſſing it 
among 
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: m—_— the moſt amuſing performances that have ap- 
peared this ſeaſon.” 


n 


ARTICLE VIII. 


HE LIr E, extraordinary Hisroxx and Tx. 

TRIGUES of the Chevalier, JOHN TAYLCR, 
Occuliſt ; who has been on his travels upwards of thir. 
ty years, thro' England, Ireland, Scotland, and the ref 
of Europe: Containing his adventures in London, 
Dublin, Paris, &, Written from authentic materizls, 
3 by his ſon, Joun Ta xLOR, of Hatton. 
Garden, London. In two wolumes bound together, price 
25. 2d. ſewed, 15. 71d. 


Character of this work from the Review. 


© In the courſe of our reviewing, we have not receiv. 
ed more entertainment from the peruſal of any work 
of amuſement, than what this agreeable and lively 
novel afforded us. The maſterly manner in which it 


in it. It abovnds with wit, ſatire, and a variety of 
humorous inc:dents, related in fluent language, per- 
fectly adapted to the ſcenes, which, the very delicate 
reader will wiſh were in higher life; however, they 
are perpetually ſpirited, and diſcover an uncommon 
quicknefs of thought. The exploits of the matchleſs 
hero of this ſtory, founded upon facts ſo manifelt, ex- 
ceed, in number and entertaining adventures, the 
moſt fertile romance that invention has hitherto pro- 
duced ; a character fo complex, and ſo contraſted, no 
age, perhaps, or country has beheld. It looks as if 
nature in a playful frolic, had thrown him out to the 
world, in order to ſnew mankind how reaſon and paſ- 
ſion, how genius and caprice, could counterwork each 
other within the human mind, and mark out a moral 
prodigy made up of all extremes. Our author's man- 
ner is conciſe, yet perſpicuous; his alluſions are truly 


J % 2AcacaoaC7c/N G d M 


his ſentiments are forcible, and his ſatire moſt inge- 
niouſly ſevere. His deſcriptions are a fpecies of com- 


poſition in which he diſplays uncommon talents for 
« wh 


is wrote, convince ns the Doctor had but little hand 


comic, and his obſervations ſenfible and animated; 
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© wit and humour. Where he ſteps aſide from truth, 
(by way of muſic between the acts, and plays upon 
© his invention) he entertains us with ſpecimens of fa- 
« cetiouſneſs, equaled by none in our language, ſince 


the days of Harry Fielding.” 


ArTicis IX. 


POLLO: or the SoxcsTeR's UNIVERSAL Li- 

BRARY : Being a collection of all the Songs in \ 
the Engliſh language, old and cab, on Love, Mirth, | 
War, Hunting and Drinking; likewiſe the Paſtoral 
Ballads, Loyal and Sea Songs, Duetts, Cantatas, &c. 
contained in the ſeveral Theatrical pieces and oratorios, 
or thoſe ſung at the gardens in theſe kingdoms: Inter- 
ſperſed with many 1riſh, Engliſh, and Scotch Songs of 
micth and oddity, that have hitherto been only handed 
about incorrectly in manuſcript. This part, being the 
firſt, contains upwards of 200 modern Songs, with o- 
ther articles, viz. 1. The new art of Singing, by Dr. 
ARNE, conſiſting of conciſe inſtructions, whereby a per- 
ſon of the leaſt capacity, and but an indifferent voice, 
may ſpeedily attain this moſt agreeable accompliſhment. 
2. A new Song with the Muſic (by way of frontiſpiece) 
wrote and ſet for a celebrated catch club in Dublin. 
3. The whole of a new muſical performance, intitled, 
The SULTAN. 4. Another new entertainment entire, 
mtitled, The EncyanTER.—Price 1s. 1d: or, ſewwed up 
with the ſecond part, (intitled the WREATH,) 2s. 2d 
bound 25. 81 d. F 

N. B. None of the Songs contained in the /econd part 

are inſerted in is fi part. Either part may be had 
alone for 1s. 14. | 
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ARTICLE X. 


HE WREATH; or, Sox sT ER's PockET Cou- 14 
AN ION: Being a collection of the Songs, 0 
Dialogues, and Cantatas ſung of late years at the 
Theatres and Gardens of London and Dublin. Inter- 

| ſperſed 
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fperſed with various ſongs adapted to the ſevera! ſocietics 
of Maſons, Friendly? others, Bucks; Bacchanalians, 
Sportſmen and: Choice Spirits, &c. and thoſe dedicated 
to Cupid and Mars, amongwhich are ſeveral not before 
made public. The whole ſo. judiciouſly ſelected, as not 
either to deprive the Humouriſt of his laugh or crimſon 
over the virgin cheek of beanty. Four of the ſongs are 
printed with the muſic, taken from folio plates. 


' Pre ſearch'd the fields of every hind; 
T he ſweeteft flowers I've choſe, 
And ſend them in a WREATH r bind 
My Roſalinda's brows. 
This is the ſecond part, or number, of the Apor1,0» 
adverũiſed above.——?rice-15 14. or, bound up with the 
firſt part 25. 81d. ſewed 26. 24, 


N. B. None of the ſongs contained in the f-/ part 


are inſerted in hu ſecond part, which contains the cele- 
brated Kilternan ballads.. - 


em 
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ArTiCLE XI. 


HE CHAPLET of CHEARFULNESS, and 

Company Keeper's Affiftanti A ſelect Collection 
of Songs forthe Entertainment of the Bacchanal, Lover, 
Buck, Sportſman, Free Mafon, Loyatift, Soldier, and 
Sailor: and for all thoſe who would render themſclves 
agreeable, divert Company, kill Care, and be joyous: 
Where the high ſeaſoned Wir and Humour will be a 
ſufficient Apology for a bad woice ; and whereby ſuch as 
have a zolerable one will be able to ſhine, without repreſ- 
fing the Laugh of the merrily diſpoſed, or offending the 
Ear of the moſt chaſte Virgin. Conſiſting: of many va- 
luable and rea Originals, not to be met with in any 
other Collection: Likewiſe, thoſe ſong at the Theatres 
and Gardens of London and Dublin for ten years paſt 
to this day, many of which were quite out of print. To 
which is annexed, a Collection of TOASTS,. SENTI- 
MENTS, and HOB NOBS now in uſe, with ſeveral 


newly 
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newly coined but not yet current, this being the firſt 
Delivery of them from the Mint. By Eur RHROSTLMURxE. 


Hence loathed Melancholy : 
But come thou goddeſs, fair and free, 

In Heaven y'cleap'd EUuPHROSYNE : 

Aud by men,—heart-eaſing Mirth. 

Ceme and trip it as you ga, 

On the light fantaſtic toe. MiLrox. 


This is the ird number, or firſt part of the ſecond 


Vol. of ApoLt1o, advertiſed above Price 15s. 1d. or, 


bound up with the ſecoud part of the ſecond Vol. (intitled, 
Wir, Women, and Wine) 2s. 8'd4: ſeaued 25. 2d. 

N. B. None of the Songs inſerted in this rd num- 
ber of AroLLo, are contained in the two former num- 
hers, or in the ſucceeding, 
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Agricig XII. 
IT, WOMEN, and WINE; or, The MixrR- 


Loving SoxGsTER. A collection of original 


Songs, Odes, Cantatas, Catches, Burlettas, &c. ſati- 


rical, political, comical, tragi-comical, farſical and 
. in the 1riſh, Scotch, Italian, and Engliſh taſte : 
to which is annex'd, the celebrated Dutch and German 
ſtory of Mynheer VansLawKkeEn and Mynheer EupnHar- 
SON, as it was exhibited by the author at the theatres 
in London with the kigheſt applauſe. Alſo, ſeveral of 
the new Songs ſerious and comic, which, for want of 
room, were omitted in the CHALET of CnearrFurl- 
ESS. Price 1s. 1d: Or, bound up with the CHAPLET 
of -CHEARFULNESS, (he ſinſt part of this vol.) 26. 83d: 


feed 25. 2d. 


N. B. This is the 4th rumber, or ſecand part of the 
ſecond Vol. of Apollo, advertiſed above. None of 
the Jongs contained in 7/415 part, are inferted in any of 
the preceding parts or numbers, 


ARTICLE 
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ARrTi1iCLE XIII. 


9 5 HE Adventures of JACK FITZPATRICK, 
embelliſhed, with a copper-plate frontiſpiece of a 
NicaT-Scent.—Price bound in calf and lettered 25. 81d. 
Jeaued 25. 2d. | 


Account of this work from the Review, 


The hero of this piece is a fortune-hunter: in the 
proſecution of his profeſſion he meets with ſeveral ad- 
ventures, which are happily cenceived, and related 
with genuine humour. We ſhould be glad to ſee 
more of this author's productions, who appears, from 
this ſpecimen, well qualified to entertain the public. 
It is embelliſhed with an ingenious frontiſpiece, re. 
preſenting one of the hero's adventures, being a Night 
Scene in a new taſte, well executed by the engraver. 
To diverſify the volume, the incidents of our hero': 
_ © hiſtory being all of the droll kind, the reader is pre- 
« ſented with ſome new novels in a more refined taſte.” 
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4420 ARTICLE XIV. 
T ETTERS of the Rt. hon. Lady Mary Worrs- 


I. v MonTaGue: written, during her travels in 
Europe, Aſia, and Africa, to perſons of diſtinction, 
men of letters, &c. in different parts of Europe. Which 
contain, among other curious relations, accounts of the 
policy and manners of the Turks; drawn from ſources 
that have been inacceſſible to other travellers. 
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|  _AxrricLE XV. 

HE STORY. TELLER on a new plan, In which 
lis inſerted none of thoſe inſipid thread- bare Jeſts 
or Stories, publiſhed in tae collections that are perpe- 
tually iſſning from the preſs; this entertaining work 
conſiſting. of entire new Stories: an aſſertion, tho” ſome- 
what ſtrange, is neverti:eleſs true, as the candid reader 
will acknowledge on peruſal.—Price, bound 25. 84: 
ſeaved 25. 2d. 


